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WHO BREAKS— PAYS 

CHAPTER I. 



Up tive nights of stairs, to the attic of a house in the 
Eue de Berlin, Paris, that is where J am going to take 
the reader, on an evenwA'j; in ! he beginning of November, 
184-. On the square landing-place there are four doors, 
each with a card, on which is either written or printed 
the name of the dweller within. Let us examine the 
card on the door to the left as you go upstairs. Mr. 
Giuliani, that is the name at' the person we are in search 
of— ring and enter. 

The apartment consists of two rooms and a closet, 
fitted upas a small kitchen. The sitting-room to the 
front looks down into the slrect. — the bed-room would 
have a view of the court-yard ol' Hie house, but for its 
dormer window, which allows only of a sight of the sky 
and of a multitude of chimney-pots. 

In Use small v;;V,)t a large moderator lamp is burning 
on the diminutive marble table in the centre of the room. 
There is no fire in the chimney, though logs of wood 
artistically laid, n.nd ha.eked by a noble elevation of ashes, 
show prudent, preparation i'or a cold evening. A black 
fur rug, bordered by red cloth oat into scollops, lies 
before the tireless grate; a divan occupies the space be- 
tween the fire-place and window — a useful piece of furni- 
ture, serving as a .sofa, a chest of drawers, and, in a 
moment of necessity, even as a bed. A well filled set 
el' booh-shelves, a hex for wood, a large Vol mire chair, 
hn.ll-11-doneii small walnut ones, and you have the list of 
Mr. Giuliani's furniture. A large map of Tfa.ly, and four 
or five pipes and jneerschnauis. ornament the walls, 
There is not one object of luxury, not one article for 
mere show in the whole room. 

Mr. Giuliani is seated al the table, and with com- 
? 
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pressed lips ami knotted brow appears to be deciphering 
Kgyplian hieroglyphics, and joking down learned anno- 
tations in end ink with a linn, crabbed, scratching pea. 
Occasionally he sends forth an angry volume of smoke, 
from the short pipy bet-woe 1 .] Ins lips. The writer looks 
thirty, at the least.: his head is largo, his hair black, with 
bronze reflections ; it is abundant, andc-uris closely round 
the nape of the ueck, and on the temples ; the rest has 
that waviness which saves much time and patience in 
hair-dressing; his beard is line, glossy and curling, his 
ears small and while, his brow high, ihe eyebrow-; full 
and marked, his nose large, not peculiarly well-shaped, 
but. manly arid decided, his eyes black, large, and deep 
set. His figure is scarcely in proportion to so powerful 
ahead; it is thin, about- the medium height, with n. stoop 
forward of the shoulders, which may be the- effect of 
either constant study or of ill-health ; but the hands are 
well-shaped, muscular hands, able to wield something 
heavier than a steel pen; for the present his feci, are hi 
black drugget, slippers, but. they aye narrow, with a high 
instep. It is not easy to mistake whether a man is a 
gentleman or not, you discover it. in spite of the thread- 
bare or glossy coat. Mr. Giuliani is a poor gentleman, 
one of the numerous body of Italian exiles. He is busy 
with no cuneiform characters, with no hieroglyphics. 
He is an Italian teacher in. Paris, and he is deciphering 
Some of his pupils' carelessly written ltaiisui exercises. 

As the little gilt clock on ihe mantelpiece chimes nine, 
he pushes away the copybooks with a sigh of relief, leans 
back in his chair for a few seconds, idly watching the 
white eloads of smoke from his pipe ileal, away and 
thicken the already thick a.tmospliere of the room. Then 
he rises, opens the window, and sets to work again, but 
this time reading. 

Jiy the way of relaxation Giuliani simlics Greek, and 
is resolved to master that language; a rough task at his 
age; but it is tinw hi.s sole ambition. After a youth of 
enthusiasm, during which lie had freely hazarded life and 
fortune in the cause of liberty, he n.ppearcd to have 
grown philosophically indifferent to every shade of poli- 
tics, every form of government, ihe result of weariness 
at meeting always the same fair professions of goodwill, 
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am! finding- over the ramt euntihig evasions of sacred 

C remises. To rid Siiitiht-li" ut' the reniembL'ance of past 
0))0.-, lie hud taken to burying his wits in Greek roots, 
as another man might have orowued Ins i a spirits or malt. 
"His calmness was, however, not, the fruit of resignation, 
it was the enforced pmisivciiess of iron necessity. 

A true Anglo Saxon ring at. the door ball, a ring which 
says plainly. '' immediate attention, I'or lime is precious," 
startled the student to his foot, Nervous French ladies, 
when similar peals for admiiianee precipitate them from 
their chairs, never fail to cxolaim, " VoilA -pour sflj- des 
Anglais." 

Mr, Giuliani's visitor was a fair, slim young Enriish- 

"Ah! Vateuiinc, how goes the world with yon?" 

Tiie Italian's voice was strong and musical, and Lis 
smiie made him agreeable-looking, if not quite handsome. 

"What, not (L'essed !" exehuaii'd Valen: iue I'onsonl'V. 

"Not dressed," aflirmed Giuliani. "What business 
have I at ft ball'.' I ca.nnot da nee, nor sing-, nor perforin 
any tricks to pay for my admittance an.ong fine ladies 
n.nd gentlemen." 

"I conld imagine a pedagogue talking in this stylo, 
but for a man of real rack—" 

"Be kind enough, my good Valentine, to leave my 
nobility where it is safest — in the dust; and for Heaven's 
sake never spread it, forth for the curious inspection of 
my pupils' parents, otherwise you will lake the bread 
out of my mouth. At present the excellent souls look 
on me as of a course clay conscious of its inferiority, 
and therefore fitted to teach their porcelain daughters. 
With what success I do so, these papers could prove," 
stirring the copybooks with the stem of his pipe. "Par 
dio! one of the'prclticsf of my scholars, persists in wri- 
ting FniioriHcmia" and Giuliani laughed the abrupt 
hingh of one w!ii> lives much alone, wii hunt any of that 
continuity which sympathy imparts to laughter. 

Valentine, who was not snllicknUy versed in Italian 
to be much tickled by the blunder, here laid a tiny note 
before Giuliani, saying,— 

"She gave it to iue, in case you should stand out for 
the dignity of a written invitation." 
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(iiiiliitni examined the writing of the direction and 
exclaimed — 

"That blessed .l'lugbivli wt-H in.tr, there is no telling one 
hand from another!" He nest investigated the seal, 
holding it close to the light. "Now, easy as it may 
seem," he continued, " I would wager ten to one, no 
Italian woman eonUl make a. seal like this; bo round, so 
small, so neat How every trifle about this scrap of 
paper reveals Hie refinement of your country, Valentine. 
Its perfume of violets almost overpowers my tobacco." 

"You will cud by being a:i Anglo-mane, instead of 
the Anglo-phobc. you now arc,'' said the young English- 

"No, never; you English arc a great people, l.lie 
Romans of the present day, a race of giants, if you will; 
bur. disagreeable for strangers to dwoii amoug. I admire, 
even wonder at your royal Thames- the rendezvous of 
the world— but 1 prefer to hang np my harp in the trees 
bordering the Seine." 

Valentine Ponsotdiy's eyes wandered to the clock on 
the mantelpiece ; the hands already marked the half-hour 

"You then decidedly refuse to accompany me?" he 

" Decidedly 1" 

" "Write an apology, thee- it is the least yon can do ; 
it is not for everybody beautiful Miss Tuft on will write 
an invitation." 

" If she be all I infer from your admiration, I should 
fear to see her. philosopher though I am." 

With the unreflecting vehemence of youth, Valentine 
replied, — 

"You may well be afraid. She is creating quile a. 
furore in Paris; it is the fashion to be in love with her." 

" Indeed ! then T need have no more, fears. Nothing 
more odious to me, than a woman whom it is the fashion 
to adore. In what other terms could you describe one 
of the celebrities of ihe demi-monde?" 

Valentine's l ume-;t face showed his displeasure. 

" I would not feel as bitterly and severely as yon do, 
even to be you, with your talents and your brave ante- 
cedents " 
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ALONE. 11 

Giuliani smiled grimly. 

"I may speak of. and judge my fashionable I'oMow 
creatures hardly ; but. i euil God to witness 1 wish them 
well, and do them no ill." 

,; Why not trout the: in well '! Why repulse the kindnesa 
they oiler you. and Unit merely hecause you have taken 
such a prejudice against the rich, and believe as my 
sister Alicia does, thai the pool' and the illiterate have 

a monopoly of the virtues ?" 

■' Tin. 1 wise of nil ages have protested against the rich, 
friend Valentine; however, 1 assure you that my wish 
for obscurity arises piiii:- i | ju-lly from -ell-love. I feel 
myself to be sadly deficient in (.hose tilings which are 
necessary to aeouiro tin- good-will <>■ moo aud women in 
general. Deficieai in fortune, station, and good looks, 
■what wonder if I wish to keep out of the way of offend- 
ing, or being offended. You have all the requisites for 
pleasing, my good fellow; so now go and enjoy your 
evening. Adieu." 

The defeated ambassador departed, and G iuliani set- 
tled himself anew to his Greek, or tried to do so; hut 
the scent of the violets would not. let him forget the dis- 
cussion; and once more, and as if it were against his 
will, he look up the note, and examined, wiili the atten- 
tion of an export, the paper, the writing, and the seal. 
Giuliani, wdieu he bad pushed us:de (lie exercises of his 

Eupils,had tasted I he pleasure of anticipation. The task 
ad been wearisome, but it had left his mind, as it were, 
braced for tho enjoyment of a favourite pursuit. The 
discussion with Valentine hud, on the coe.lrary, disturbed 
his composure, put. iiis mind into another frame than that 
which could sympathize with the woes of Antigone or 
Iphigenia. A load of ennui oppressed him ; the solitude 
he had just praised, and preferred, overpowered him. 
More than once lately he hud been availed by a disgust 
of his position ; of being condemned to silence, isolation, 
and inactivity, at the age most lilted for action and en- 
thusiasm. More than once laiely he hud been taken 
unawares by an ardent thirst for freedom from this im- 
mobility — freedom, oven through a, catastrophe. 'Die 
books were thrust aside, and Giuliani went out, desirous 
of being jostled by a crowd, that would send him back 
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contented to his aitic. Out he went into one of t.ha 

gveut thoroughfares leudiri;r from the Ghaussee d'Antin 
to one of the Barr lores. There Giuliani stopped, and 
withont account in,!; in himself as to why he did 30, ex- 
amined this poor locality. 

Opposite to him, a highly coloured sign, which showed 
him a beflouneed i'ee-,aie. JioliJ in-.u: a new-born babe; at 
Lis right hand a tavern, sill the fuccs ronud the buffet us 
lurid red as the smoky light from the oil lamp, and shining 
like the copper vessels huuemir round. A yard or two 
farther on, a (1 ewer-shop, exhibiting principally funeral 
wreaths, woven of yellow immortelles, bordered and 
studded with blach. Heart-rending decorations on 
them, denoting the rupture of every lie that can exist 
between man and man. A ma mere, A monfils, A mon 
mart. The iieie-hlHHsriisjf dealer was ;; rcmndmsv, or 
retailer of cas1-elf clot lies; ilirough the open door, dis- 
tiug'.iishabl;.» by the jlie.'.;.erieg I'isrht, war! seen a counter, 
on which lay the tawdry splendours of nuieh-soiled bull 
dresses. As Giuliani walked by, the mistress of the 
tomb flowers (a misshapen mass of female clay) was 
bidding good-night to the proprietress of the cast-off 

Me strolled away to the Boulevards — to that dK'Lsiou 
of them which lie? between the Rue de la Uhuusf.ee 
d'Antin, and the Rne liie.'ielien ; jraio-y and splendour 
enough there, but under the one and the other he espied 
the funeral wreaths and the cast-off finery of the Bar- 

II a went back to his atLe contented with his solitude. 



Hosed by GoOgle 



BK'.-ilNNISflS. 



CHAPTER II. 



The nest day, as Giuliani was on his road to give a 
lesson in the line de Courcelles, he met Colonel Cale- 
don. Despite a broad difference in their respective 

ages, the Englishman and the Italian had been fellow- 
soldiers; and whenever the colonel saw Giuliani, a 
pressing invitation to dinner was an inevitable conse- 
quence. The at tract.! on these two men had the one for 
Ihe other arose from their aoouainlance dating from so 
many years back ; otherwise, with their strong national 
prejudices, they might have walked in parallel lines for 
ever will ion t. finding or making one point of contact. 
As it was, Giuliani contemplated with benevolence in 
Colonel Caledon the peculiarities most disagreeable to 
him in other English, viz., his faith in England's uni- 
versal superiority, hio unconcealed contempt for every 
one born out of the pale of -lie British dominions, his 
belief that morality was unknown beyond, the channel, 
and that it took two "Frenchmen or three Italians to be 
a match for one free-born Briton. 

Colonel Caledon, on his side, freely aeknoivledced 
that though Italians were " a. set of scamps," his friend 
Giuliani was a "man, '''and deserving of a better fate 
than to have been born one of the Pope's subjects. 
"When I have stun a fellow, 'before lie had hair on his 
chin, fight as I saw Ciulio Giuliani fight by his poor 
father's side, in I'ori.ngn.]," would tlio colonel say, "I am 
hound l.o stand up for his character, Italian or no Italian. 
He is a man — that I'll say for him." In fact, when two 
men, whose principles nf actluu are (he same, are leveed 
into companionship, whatever Ihe differences of nation- 
alities, friends]: ip is sure to follow. 

Courage stood as high wi:h tiie colonel's deheato wills, 
as with the brave old soldier himself. Mrs. Caledon, 
however, had attracted her rough, burly husband by all 
that is most feminine in woman carried to excess. Giu- 
liani, and, indeed, most people, liked Mrs. Caledon, she 
being a person eminently charitable la the self-love of 



Hosed by G00g[e 



others ; listening with an appearance of interest to every 
pitiless egotist, her large eye; filling easily with tears 
of sympathy, when most others would have civilly sup- 
pressed a yawn of ennui. 

" Women," says Mdlle. Necker, " fill up the intervals 
of conversation and of life, iike those down coverlids 
placed in packing-cases full of china; these dtivits 
count for nothing, yet without them everything would 
be broken." 

Mrs. Caledon's mission in life was to be a dwvtt, and 
to keep sharp angles from meeting. 

In compliance wit.li his old comrade's cordial invita- 
tion, Giuliani, at seven in the evening, was in the Calc- 
dons' drawing-room, in the Eue de Berri. 

.A. peculiarly juvenile old gentleman, accompanied by 
an elderly lady, were the next arrivals. 

'■Sir Murk." said the hostess, "allow me to introduce 
you to one of Colonel (Jnledou's oldest friends. Sir 
Mark Tnl'lon— Mr. Giuliani." 

Impossible not to remark, and, having remarked, not 
to meditate on, Sir Mark Tufiotrs youthful figure, in 
contrast to a face as lined as those of Michel-Angelo's 
Fates. He looked as though some draught he had 
taken of the elixir of youth had only hc.cn strong enough 
to act on his body— the contrary to what happened to 
the man in the Spanish story, whose Lead alone lived. 

The baronet's face had the thinness el' that of a skele- 
ton; his blue eye was gb/ed, at times almost extinct. 

"Cruel and vain." thought. Giuliani; a human tiger." 

Other guests followed in quick succession — among 
them some girls, who, seated on a divan as far from 
their elders as possilde, clipped like newly (lodged birds 
to some young men standing before them. The girls 
were fair, rosy and puzzlingly similar in dress, manners 
and complexion. 

The young men ail bid a little turned-up moustache, 
hair parted down the middle, anils sent forth in hundreds 
by fa.shionable luiku.-s, halters- and bootmakers: there- 
semblance went further than dress; their faces were 
without any individuality of expression, looking as if 
they had been all set. in the same mould, having as much 
mobility as if they bad been made of wood. 
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They lulked fluently, learnedly and sometimes pedanti- 
cally. Heaven help the one who, in delianee of such 
wells of luariiisifj, ventured on a sharp original observa- 
tion, which, Vicing original, would necessarily be out of 
the daily beat of the hearers — out of their narrow, 
charmed circle. .The bold adventurer would be met by 
a chilling silence, of put down by an authoritative rebulf. 
either cfieck sewing 1o denounce him as a pert idiot. 

As Giuliani listened to the conversation of these 
examples of the rising generation, of whom the majority 
templated their wooden, tell- 
ies, he decided that among 
b vain for a dreamy, poetical 
Werther, with I he luxuriant faults and virtues of youth ; 
those faults which, leaning to virtue's side, give promise 
of generous ardour for a. good cause, whenever the hour 
of action may arrive. He turned away with a sort of 
longing for the sight of one who belonged to another 
generation, of one who bad loved ::nd height from heroic 
sympathy, for I ho sight of the old oe!oi;el's manly counte- 
nance, with its keen, impalicnl. grey eyes, and broad 
humorous, benevolent eioulh. The eoioue! was esetlia- 
ting rapidly between window end window of his drawing- 
room, while imo his wile's fe.ee, who was fluttering after 
him, alook of anxiety liad stolon, which deepened a'most 
into fear whenever she. looked towards Hiv Mark Tuft on, 
whose ghastly eyes were fixed on Ihe door, as if U had a 
spell for him. The conversation at the ottoman died 
into whisperings, interrupted by girlish titterings. 

A solemn butier hud twice reconnoitered the party 
assembled; on his second appearance Mrs. Oaledon 
whispered to her husband, and having received some 
advice, the hostess, trying ;:o smile, went to the young 
ladies. To some request (here came an eager outburst 
of assent 

Passing by (-. iuliani, Mrs, Oaledon stopped to explain 
her trouble. 

"We are thirteen," she said; "for that naughty Miss 
Tufton has failed me at the last, utter premising faith- 
fully to be punctual. She knows sir Mark would not sit 
down to '.able thirteen, for an empire. T am not sure he 
will think himself sale « till two of the girls at aside table " 



Hosed by G00g[e 



While Mrs, Caledon was slid speaking, the folding 
doors opened, and a young lady glided in, aa calm and 
smiling as if she did not know herself to be a delinquent. 

\i.'.i<: w-as dressed in some rich black silk, wliieli, as she. 
moved, showed glossy spots. A silver grey cloak, 
trimmed with swu.iisdWn. linn.«r over her shoulders. 
.Kven a I I. he lirsl glimpse, Giuliani thought her a miracle 
of loveliness, For the moment he lost sight of every 
other person in the room. Delicate, slight, hat erect, 
and well poised, she hulked tall without being- so. Her 
hair was of thai peculiar fairness which has the appear- 
ance of being' slightly powdered with gold. Her eye- 
brows were narrow, smooth, and darker by several 
shades Ihan her hair, and so were the long lashes, that 
caused her blue eyes in look bhi.ek by can die-light. Her 
nose was singularly handsome, and her lips red and 
curved, closing well over small, white, regular teeth, 
which must have made any mouth pretty. 

The new arrival's beauty was enhanced and set off by 
au indescribable piquant air of freshness about her 
whole person and dress. Every eye was fixed on her, 
she engrossed Ihc silent aUentiou of the thirteen persons 
she had thrown into embarrassment, without, showing 
the least symptom of shyness or of so 1 (-consciousness ; 
the smile on her :aee was pu^/Iing; whoever remembers 
the Mona Lisa in the Louvre will have seen that sort of 
mysterious smile. 

Giuliani, lo say the truth, after the first shock of her 
uncommon loveliness, gazed at bet' as he might have 
done at any charming actress; he almost felt inclined 
to applaud, when he saw her meet Sir Mark's furious 
grins with such inirepidity. 

Colonel Caledon led the beautiful offender into the 
dining-room, every rallie cleared from his brow, and ont 
of his voico almost all the loudness and roughness 
vanished. The colonel was not above showing the 
lively enthusiasm he felt for beauty. 

The elderly lady, who bad arrived with Sir Mark, and 
whom Mr. Giuliani had suppusr-d 10 be Bir Mark's wife, 
wasaMissCrumpiun. a distant connexion oi'iheTiiftons. 
and considered hv the baron'';, as a dependant, because 
he did not receive any share of her income of fifty 
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pounds si year, but gave her board and lodging free, for 

the motherly earn she bestowed on his orphan grand- 
daughter. Miss Orumpton had an old-fashioned, cere- 
monious politeness, that made her strive earnestly 
through the long dinner, to induce the gentleman on 
her right and left to become sociable ; but the former 
was 1'nglish, and not having been specially introduced 
to the taller, an Italian, could not be. tempted into any 
informality. 

"The count speaks English as well as you or I," said 
Mi-!' Crumpton. to her stiir riglii-lm.nd neighbour. She 
believed every continental gentleman to be a count. 
11 Doubtless," turning to lier left hand, "you have spent 
many years in Engl and, air?" 

"A couple of years, madam," was the reply, and 
Giuliani ready to laugh at. the iai.nl; bestowed on him, 
thought of making a puSjIie disclaimer of any right io 
have bis ideniily so mailled dtiving bis uncle's life. But 
he remembered in time having once tried to undeceive 
Mrs. Calcdon herself, who. niter listening, or apparently 
so, to his explanation, had on the very ne.\t occasion, 
lavished on liim move ■' Monsieur le Oornt.es," than ever. 

So he now said to himself, " Allovs done, comme go, 
Xe.uT p/ij.i', qK-iln n'/'ti- donnenl <?<; leur biribi." 

After diiinej- : as there were so many French present, 
the English custom of i.hc aei.it emeu Hitting over their 
wine after the ladies had left Lite table, was set aside, 
and all the guests passed together info the salon. 

Mass Tul'ton was immediately surronuded by every 
man in the room, with two exceptions ; Sir Mark, who, 
seating himself between two of the youngest girls, was 
very happy to be pelted by (he perl answers elicited by 
his gallant speeches ; and "Mr. Giuliani, who, as usual, 
was well cared for by Ins tender-hearted hostess. She 
carried on her conversation with him in the lachrymose 
tone generally used on stale visits of condolence, ready 
to lead or follow him into discussions on "Suffering 
Italy." 

But Giuliani steadily resisting all personal topics. 

Mrs. Caledon, driven to seek pome other subject, asked 

him if he did not think Miss Tul'ton "the most lovely 

creature he had ever beheld." 

2* 
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Ho said quietly, "Yes." 

'■ Do run put no more entlm-issm than thai in (a your 
j/es? I have no patience with the young men of the 
present. day, lii'i.ir.g their loi'sriions to evumiud a charming 
girl, as if she wore merely a muslin doll." 

"lily admiration is irarra and sincere." 

"That's right. I 'nun- and let mo introduce you to her." 

"Thank you; but I" have a dread of all beginnings." 

" Y'ou really ptv/zle me, Mr. Giuliani." 

" 1-1 five you never heard. Mrs. Caledon, that it is only 
on first, meeting with ;i person that the judgment is un- 
prejudiced, and that, whatever the impression then 
received, it onj;dil. not to be slighted?" 

" You think her I'iinias'ioal ; hut, poor dear, that is 
the effect of her education, and the odd life she bus led 
with that queer miser, her grandfather. You must not 
he prejudiced against, my little friend ; she is not yet 
nineteen, remember. ,\li.ir' you heard her sing, you 
would not be able to thiol; ill of her." 

"Though my admiration should reach the highest 
pitch of intensity, still, believe me, we should never as- 
similate. Leave me to enjoy the pleasure of the eye, 
which, iu this case, is perfect," 

It is not easy to account for the persistence many 
people show in carrying out a matter which can be of no 
importunco individually to them; unless, indeed, their 
per'biacily proceeds from having met wish opposition, 
or from an inability I o rid themselves of the pressure of 
an idea until it has become action. Whether from one 
motive or other, or from brim:' what' country -folks r-itli \',j 
call "meddlesome." Mrs. t'aledon went direct from "Mr. 
Giuliani to Miss Tuflon with a proposal of introducing 
the Italian to her, beginning at the same timd a sort of 
sketch of his biography. 

" .1 know all about, your Lion, dear Mrs, Caledon." 
said Lill Tuftoii, rather petulantly; "a silly youth, 
called Yii.le.il tine I'ousonby, lias given me his history: an 
ungrateful conn try, lost illusions, a man with a tragic 
complex-ion. Why didn't, lie come to our dance when I 
was so good as to ask him V 

" Question him yourself." 

"No, indeed; that would be making him imagine- 
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BEGINNINGS. 19 

himself of importance. Pray don't introduce him, I 
should never be able to think of anything; wise enough 
to say; I have no potilicnl convictions—" 

Sin; stopped suddenly. Giuliani was replying t.o one 
of the rhiglishuion, who, hn.ving been introdueedto him 
by Colonel Oaledon, was kindly endeavouring to put him, 
as an Italian, riant., as to Italy's safest course, conclud- 
ing with,— 

"Yon will find T am right, sir; our papers say just 
what J do." 

"Sir," replied Giuliani, "I have the temerity to differ 
from beginning to end from many hjngiish papers." 

"I like him!" exclaimed Lill; " 1 like people who 
speak out for themselves ; besides, 1 like his voice; it is 
a gentleman's. T judge of people's rank by their voices 
Oh, yes, bring liim here, by all means." 

Boani.iful eyes sparkling with welcome, lovely lip,- 1 
speaking welcome, generally are irresistible to men, ever 
to the sourest of misov.) nis^, if such creatures really 
exist. ■ The hernia of {he Rue de Tiorlin, who feared 
"beginnings," because; he knew they must be followed 
iiy inflexible, ineviiable consequences, who was so sure 
of no possible assimilation between liim and the beauty, 
was neither stronger nor weaker than his neighbours 
when he came under such pleasant influences. In fact, 
as the lovely face turned itself ingenuously to hisg;i/e, 
as the tones of a joyous voice caressed his ear. his own 
heart beats became fuller and faster. 

The conversation, if by snob a dignified word it may 
be defined, consisted of short- questions and answers; 
but never had wit. good sense;, or learning sounded so 
eaptivatingly to Giuliani: yet .lull was not. so pleasant 
as usual. As she had said to Mrs. Caledon, she had 
heard of Giuliani from Valentine T'onsonby ; and, besides 
his bioflYaohy, having been told that be was a man of 
talent, till wished to shine before him, and gave way to 
a sarcasm not natural t.o her, 1 1 is so easy to he satire 
cal, while it is so difficult to be witty, hut beautiful 
eyes and sweet smiles have a way of their own of bribing 
men's judgment, and I.ill's petulant gaiety succeeded far 
better than Greek roots in banishing furrows and hard 
lines from Giuliani's fotvkead and mouth. 
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20 WHO BKliAKS— FAYS. 

Sir Mark's juvenile attentions and lively repartee hail, 
[luring- the last quarter of an hour, gradually run down 
info graviiy ami silence. TTis head had acquired that 
tremulous motion which the electric current gives to 
trees before a tempest. Tins girls on the divan watched 
these movements and nit^iiy ol' emotion with much the 
same, ball-alarm, hidf-amusement. with which they would 
have looked at the demonstrations of ii^iuitioii in a 
fierce inmate of one of the cages in the Zoological 
Gardens. Presentlv the baronet asked, — 

" Who is that Mis;, Tution is iaiking to V 

" That is Mr. (.' jdiani. our Italian masior," came in a 
breath from the two girls. " Oh, audi, a delightful man ; 
so elever. so unhappy, so — " 

"Ilaliim master '.'' ejacalatcd Sir Mark. "What's he 
here for?" 

"He is not a common mas! or, I assure you, Sir Mark. ,: 
answered Colonel daledums niece, Rose; "he is only a 
master as Louis Philippe was when he was in exile. Mr, 
Giuliani is one of my uncle's dearest friends." 

Sir Murk made no observation in return, but walked 
up to his granddaughter. 

" The horses havr boon « ailing an hour. Miss Tufion." 

Lill nodded, without interrupting her conversation. 
Mile was saying, — 

"I never thought of attending to the story of an 
opera, I have always supposed the plot, of an opera 
much on a par with that of a ballet ; but tins of F.rnctui 
must be interesting. Sir '.Mark, I should like to go and 
hear Brnani." 

Sir Mark lifted one foot, then the other, and made a 
noise like the ghost of stamping. 

" dome, come away :" and Sir Mark seized the young 
lady's hand, l'orcin«- her to rise; he must have been 
sufficiently violent, for be burst her glove. 

She t;st i-ica-icsil herself iVoni ibo unkind grasp, and 
drew oil her glove, 1.1 1 rowing it or. the ground between 
herself and her grandfather ; if was done as defiantly as 
though she. bad meant it. as a gage of battle. Hhe then 
turned to the Italian, 

" Mr. Oitdiani, would yon be so very good — I am 
ashamed to trouble you would you be so good as to 
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secure a box for ns the very first evening Ernan> is 
played? Our address in 5<M. Champs Klysfees ; and re- 
member we export yun lo be of our parly. (J-ood-nhrhl ' : ' 
ami she iii:l<l ('ill her ungloved hand, flashing with jewel-. 

.Foreigners are not, ueenstemed to s.1 1 all i n <;■ bands \viih 
youm; ladies; Giuliani seureely touched ibe beauty's 
dimpled fingers as hi- bowed long and low. 

She then allowed iHir Mark in trot, ofl* willi her; and 
Giuliani, a;? he followed them down stairs, fancied he 
heard several menacing snarls. 

No one had t hou jrli I. .Mis; Cnimpt.oti of sufficient con- 
sequence to be warned that her pact) v.eiv. g.du::' s.--;:',y. 
In another minute a servant eame luirv vii i l;- in the placid 
apinster; she almost upset Giuliani, who was on the 
stairs. Recovering his equilibrium, he courteously 
offered her his arm. 

" 594, Mr. Giuliani," cried Lill, from within the car- 
riage. 
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CHAPTER III. 

It is a pretty smart walk from the Bue de Berri to 
the Ene de Berlin, on a wintry eight; nevertheless 
Giuliani found himself at his own door as if he had 
tiowu (hither. There was elation in bis every movement; 
he had had a sip of the waters of Lethe ; pity it had not 
been a cup-full, strong enough to last through the night. 
But the sight of the familiar instruments of his daily 
torture, the copy-books, pens and ink, would have 
milked to set the rivet of oblivion at ueibmec, without 
the aid of his wrd.-ng-lable drawer. 1! was open, because 
there was neither gold nut silver in it, to protect from 
thieves. Giuliani carried all lie possessed of current 
coin in his waistcoat pocket, he had no overplus to make 
him fret, or keep him from sleep. Nevertheless, he slept 
that night as badly as any minister of finance, who has 
the wealth of a nation in his keeping. 

The pupils who saw Giuliani well-dressed, calm, digni- 
fied, had no idea '.hat the master about whom they gos- 
siped, as giris will gossip, very often wont without any 
other dinner than a piece of chocolate and a crust of 

Not more courage had Giuliani shown on the field of 
battle, than he did in his daily combat with life hi the 

Eleasant capital of France. No living soul had ever 
eard a lament or a request for help issue from those 
sharply-cut lips. Rent, taxes, clothing, fuel, food; 
sr.noos items these, to be jnet by (he two or three fumes 
thought sufficient for a lesson of Italian; and what mean 
haggling too, as to that pa Nicola r hail-crown to be paid 
for itl It is no! only by looking behind the scenes of a 
theatre, that, pleasLiu' illusions are lost. What con- 
iempliole tricks are daily played in lite behind scenes of 
evcry-day life, io permit of a- lit lie more external show, 
a little more dash (ban our next-door neighbour I 

There is yet something else to be added to the list of 
a refugee's expenses- ehai'ity Io fellow exiles, who can 
teach nothing, but how to live on a straw a day. 



Hosed by G00g[e 



H:il, why? somebody will ask hers, why should a 
man, so well born, ami so rich in intellectual gifts as 
Mr. Giuliani, stick in the 'Slough of Despond, which 
teu-ohing is ? Ah ! why iudeed, nave sn many illustrious 
exiles (a long line, from Hionysins of Syracuse, down to 
tliu noble-minded Mat, Ini), demanded a scanty subsistence 
from tuition i For this simple reason, that they had no 
other choice. Be a man's attainments ever so great, 
they are of small avail towards his turning an honest 
penny out of the natural sphere of their exercise. lint 
imagine a man, hurled by victorious funic into a foreign 
land, too proud to accept, relief from governments or 
committees, with no fneuds, uo patronage, and no dispo- 
sition to solicit any. What is left to that man, but to 
bring into ihe market his knowledge of mathematics, 
music, or languages — that which he knows Lest? Thus 
it was that Giuliani had advertised for lessons, as a 
matter of necessity. .1 l"e did not court it— a hard fate ! 
for his was the belief, right or wrong, that vhe humblest 
calling might be made honourable by the manner of dis- 
charging it. 

New and more brilliant openings had, in course of 
time, offered themselves to him. Newspapers and peri- 
odicals requested poli'.ieal i.v.d literary eou;ributions, and 
he gave them willingly. His articles were highly praised, 
but they were considered too strict, too unbending, he 
musl modify here, suppress there, sooiho, dilute, flatter; 
in short, subst iiii u: other people's tastes and views for 
his own tastes and views. A. man all of one piece as he 
was, of course flatly refused this advice, and there was 
an end of his career as a man of letters. This expe- 
rience had served to reconcile him to his modest avoca- 
tion as a teacher ; he held it to be the only one consistent, 
under his circumstances, with independence and self-re- 
spect. None other, moreover, could half so well satisfy 
thai, morbid eni-ving for obscurity, which is the supremos t 
boon to wounded hearts. His life brightened from the 
day when his lucky star guided a youth named Valen- 
tine Ponsonby. at that period meditating a visit to 
Rome, to his attic. 

The now pupil insisted on introducing his master to 
his mother and sister. Not the most sickly suscepti- 
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before Lady I'uus^nliy, us darkness ilius at the approach 
of genial light. Her sunny smile penetrated into the 
dimmest corners of a benighted heart; the imps of 
bitterness there enseon.sed had to pack np their baggage 
and depart. When Lady Pon^mliy rang at Mr. Giuli- 
ani's door bell, and stood before him in the middle of 
lii? laboratory oi' hard work nod deprivation, he felt, as 
he himself expressed it, as if proved by the touch of 
1 llniih-' ■- ppoar — 'H'iih hi'] 1 lie was his true self. 

The. recollection of this benignant friend restored 



tranquillity enough to the Italian, to permit of his hand- 
ling his clouded eane with a steady hand, as he sa'.licd 
forth on his daily rounds the morning after Colonel 
Oaledon's dinner-party. Yes, at the worst he had a 
harbour of refuge: he had certainly never yet applied 
to Lady Fonsonby for a pecuniary loan, but he was sure 
she. was a friend, even including her purse. However, 
he would only ask her when every other attempt had 
failed. His watch was at this present moment reposing 
in some of the yawning caverns of the Monl-de-l:'iete ; 
pledged in order that an old Italian of gentle birth, an 
exile for conscience' sake, might have a whole suit of 
n his back when he entered on tlie si! nation "f 



a sweeper-out of a house of busi 



Hisbooks indeedl 



trusty feres ! Uiui Iiuii shook his head, they would 
have been a useless sacrifice; the mass of them would 
not have brought a sufficient sum to secure for "Miss 
Tufton the use of an opera box for one night. There 
was nothing for it, but to solicit some payments of les- 
sons long overdue. 

Shrinking inwardly as though about to commit a 
shabby action, Giuliani made his several applications. 
It is very strange how delicate-minded people, when ask- 
ing Cor their money, do so with a timidity that would 
better suit the debtors, who boldly negative the request 
as though it were an insult. He was not the man to 
obtain his money, and returned to his lodging as poor 
as he left it; nevertheless irrevocnbly resolved that lie 
would fulfil pretty Miss Tufton's commission. lie did 
specially wish to please her, but more specially wish tiiat 
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CON-SECllHWOKS 

she should remain ignorant of Ms difficulty in doing so: 
lie felt as if Ik: would rather liave eoinmiKed a orimc, 
than meet bor '.vi.iii'lirriu.u' -- 1 li il ■' at any f^vilanation of hia 
poverty. 

This was Saturday — Lady Pojisonby always received 
on Saturday evening those of her friends who would 
take the trouble to go to her. He would strive to be 
the first arrival, so as to have Ids mind relieved, and be 
able as usual to enjoy the charm her ladyship diffused 
around her. 



Hosed by G00g[e 



CHAPTER IV. 



Before mid-da.y Oil Monday inonimg Miss- Tufton re- 
eeived iin envelope, containing t, le antpo-n of a private 
box at the Italia a Opera for Hie following evening. She 
was as pleased as a child with a now bauble. Mr. Giu- 
liani was ii delightful, kind man, so quiet and unobtru- 
sive: she did really believe that- the best, people wove 
the most reserved. 

Miss Crump Ion, to whom these remarks were made, 
tried to pitch her answer? to the height of Lill's tone, 
but failed; for the young buiy e\chi.imed, petulantly, — 

"What's tltc matter now, (jrurnmie ? It's very St ra.oge- 
I can never have a pleasure, bat some one damps it." 

"My dear, I am as delighted as yon can be about the 
box, and I consider this Italian gentle man, T assure you, 
a most ogreeablo person ; but — " 

" Well, as there is a 'but' — must be a, 'but' in the 
case, take courasre, Oummio, and out with it." 

" Sir Mark, what will he say '(" 

" "N othiug pleasant or polite, that's certain ; however, 
lie heard me make (lie request, and if he had meant to 
interfere, lie would have done so before this. Oum- 
mie, ' sufficient for the day is the evil thereof.' Do, like 
a. good soul, let nie enjoy myself this once. I never felt 
happy about, a play bei'ore. 1 am going to write a note 
to my slave Valentine, to ask him to bring me his copy 
of Rrtmvi this evening, T know he has I he whoa; opera, 
for he was raving about Ivriiani invoUuni the. last, time 
I saw him. I want to know the music beforehand." 

Miss Cnimpton cither was, or seeuied to be, deep in 
Ihe mysteries of a crochet pattern. She nevertheless 
heard Lill's pen gliding rapi'l'v over the paper, and the 
anxious look in the old lady's IViec deepened. 

"There; it is done ; and admire my diplomatic talent, 
I. have asked Mas'.er Yalenimo to join our party. to- 
morrow, and to tell Mr. (linliaui "1. e,\pect, him to meet 
os a.t the great entrance of the Salle Ventadour." 

The beauty rang- Lbe belt, and desired the footman to 
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carry the note to its address. A minute or two ufior. 
v.;irds rilr jVI ark colored , In: room where the ladies were, 
y/ni TjWs in liiri hand, and his gold spectacles on hi a 
nose. Sir Mark must, indeed, have been excited t.o 
make his appearance in glasses, for even with his grand- 
daughter he strove to maintain a show of juvenility. 
"Where have you son; Joseph, 'Miss Tnfton?" 
"To Mr. Ponsonbv, to ask i'or the music of ilic opera 
of Ernani." 

" Why cannot you buy it for yourself?" 
" You know very well that T have no money." 
" Ou the contrary, I am persuaded you have plenty, at 
least, you give orders as if you had." 

Sir Mark was e.vaminini;, as he said this, the coupon 
of ihe opera box. 

Lill shrugged Ium- shoulders, and walked to one of the 
windows. Sir Mark now turned lo Miss Crumpton. 

" Can you oblige me by loading me forty francs ?" ho 
asked, in his most suave voice. 

"Certainly, Sir Mark," said Miss Crumpton, with 
hurried ghbnoss, taking out tier purse; "only,— oh 
dearl I am very sorry, riir Mark, but I have not move 
than, let me see "counting some few pieces of 

" Never mind, never mind," said Sir MaTk, good- 

ImmoureiJl.y ; "it's that fool Joseph being out of the 
way, or I would not have troubled you. I was about to 
Bend him to the bank." 

Lill had turned to look at. 1he pair; she now burst 
iuto an irrepressible, e'ear, ringing laugh. Miss Crump- 
ton looked aghast; but 3'r Murk joined iu his grand- 
daughter's merriment as be left the room. 

" Whatawieked old man Ihul is!" tried Lill. "How 
slyly he managed to find out that you had no money. 
llVis quil.e happy at. t ho thought, of having made us 
both thoroughly uncomfortable." 

"1 guessed lie would no: pay for that box," said Miss 
Crumpton, disconsolately: "and now what are we to 
do? for here is all T have — twenty francs, and my next 
payment not due for a month." 

" ITo will give me money some day or other, he must." 
said Lill, 
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" Mr. Giuliani oaghi. to be paid at onee, my dear girt 
ho is quite a stranger, and— and I suspoot he is poor 
lie is only an Italian master, you know." 

Lit! grew very red. 

"Dear good on] woman, yon are right, as yon always 
are. I know what I wilt do ; I will sell some of my 
oraoeietp and rings. 1 wonder what, a box costs. Crura, 
mie, let us go at once," 

"And it'iSir Marl; conies to know what you have done?'' 

"Tic dai'O not, kill me ; aud my thoughtlessness shall 
not be the cause of annoyu.nee to any one who has done 
me a kindness. Old pot, you shall not come with, me j 
you shall be innocent of my ollesieo. I'll take Birth. It 
is of no use arguing, cousin Cruinplun ; I won't let you 
have a share in my punishment. Could any human being 
who saw us — saw me — dressed as 1 am, surrounded by 
these useless lidille-faddles" (pointing to tables covered", 
with a profusion of expensive iiienacs)- -could any one 
believe that I can never command a penny* If alms- 
giving is to help one to .[.leaven, Sir Mark and I may 
make pretty sure that we shall not even get a foot is 

" My dear girl, the fault is not yours ; you have the 
wannest, and most generous heart that ever beat." 

"Dear cousin!" and Lill kneeled down by the old 
lady's side, fixing on her, eyes so radiant with honest 
affection, that .Miss Crumpion may be forgiven if sho 
were always ready to roast the old' world to warm Lill. 
11 Dear cousin," went on Lill, " what virtue or grace do 
you think I am wanting in?" 

Lill sighed. 

Miss Orumoton had never before heard a sigh from 
her lovely charge. 

" Do not fret yourself, my dear ; I'll take the whole 
business on myself, and borrow the money from Mrs. 
Dale don." 

" You do not, I hope, think I am sighing about my 
trinkets; no indeed, cousin, I lva-i sighing at a glimpse 
I caught of my own inner self, ami it. shows me that. 1 
do care about luxury. 1 revel in what the Cateehisru 
calls the pomps and vanity of iife ; silks, satins, flowers, 
jewels, perfume-, ea.rrJi.gos, idleness, aud no contact 
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beg, or work, or starve." 

Lill stopped, out of bre.ith i'.nd ikshed by her confes- 

; ' Von axai^scnii-'i." suid -Miss Crumpkm, placidly, and 
putting a pin to marl; her place in her crochet pattern, 
"I believe we ali prefer being 1 comfortable to uncom- 
fortable." 

'■ Very despicable of us if we do, at the expense of our 
self-respect," returned Lill. quickly. "J. am a mass of 
contradictious ; I had rather bo a stock or a stone than 
the victim of that old man's lyrnimical, capricious treat- 
ment. I hate myself for submitting; to be decked out 
nod paraded as I am, just as a sultan's slave might he, 
and yet — ■" 

" Willi,! oliornai.ive lisu-c you, my dear?" 

"Keep a little mercery shop, and in the evening sit 
in its cozy back parlour, you and I, and have such capi- 
tal tea and nice buttered ioast; a good novel for me, 
while you were counting over our daily gains. I saw 
something of the sort one day when we were shopping 
in X — , and I thought then thai, old woman and girl 
were happier than either of us, cousin Ihmmpton. How- 
ever, I dare say if would not be lieltev than any other 
reality, — and poverty I" 

Lill had been (ang-hing while she spoke, but she added 
gravely enough,. — 

"Poverty I I am afraid of iicina- poo:'." 

" Ay I and no wonder, poor thing." 

"Yes, I hate money, hate that continual want of it, 
and reverence for it," continued Lill, more to herself 
than to her chaperone. "Evil communication will do 
its bad work on me; I don't believe I should feel the 
same horror and disquiet now, which .1 felt two years 
ago, when, while i was reading Shakspcarc, my grand- 
father's voice, gloating over his percents, came mingling 
with what I read." 

fall's bitter words were the mere expression of the 
reeling of the moment, a cry of sudden pain. She wiped 
away some siray i.eaivs unobserved by the industrious 
Miss Ot'uinpton. 
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"Now, away with all gloom," she exclaimed. "1 

shall bi! oil' In get money to pay t It. i^ good-natured M i: 
Giuliani, and to-morrow night I will enjoy myself if I 
never do bo again." 

Before dinner Lill handed to "Miss Crumpton five hun- 
dred francs. 

■' Gracious me, my dear 1" cried the old lady in alarm, 
"that is far more than necessary for an opera bos. 
What have you sold V 

"Oh, a heap of things T was tired of. If it is too 
much for the box, we will give what remains to some 
poor person." 

"Lill, do promise lo he more prudent; you must in 

"Thank you, cousin, Cor Irving to he au^hori'a live. 



as I have a trinket .1 can foil Sir Mark's 

"It makes me tremble to think "what would be the 
consequence if ^ir Mark found out. this business." 

" He made his poor wile Iremble ; arid I daresay my 
poor father u.nd inoUier also ; I do not know whether he 
could make me tremble ; T can only fancy being alarmed 
at the anger of a person 1 loved. We shall see." 

Lill was in her wildest spirils thai evening. Valentine 
Ponsonby brought her the music of Krnani; she under- 
took to sing all f.lie female parts, forcing Valentine, who 
had very little voice-, ii.nd was timid to excess before Sir 
Mark, to sing Rmani's and Sdva's songs. Sir Mark, 
morose and despol ii; as was Ids norma! state in his do- 
mestic circle, was lor a while charmed out of himself by 
Lid's singing. The voice could not be spoiled by the 
lively caricature of her manner. She travestied the 
tragical situations :is gracci'ulij us wildly; it was the 
novice laughing at. and play ins 1 with deadly tools. 

To Lill' s and Miss Orumplou's astonishment, Sir 
Mark's good humou:- was unabated the next day. He 
even advised some change in the (lowers In Ids grand- 
daughter's hair, which, as his taste was universally ac- 
knowledged to be exquisite as to woman's dress, the 
young lady acceded to. 

" Little demon I'' he ejaculated, as he. himself handed 
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her into the carriage. " How bravely -his bears herself: 
LL's not much wonder she fools pleasures out of men," 

It was the hour when artisans and workmen were 
leaving work: many of them were nt traded to stand 
still and watch the ladle,; get into the smart cquipags. 
Hardworking, toil-stained men they were ; hut most of 
them intelligenl critic an to ladies and their carriages. 
There was a harmony betweeti Lid's youth, loveliness 
and attire which pleased these spectators; but Miss 
tlrumpton, unshapely and grey-haired, in a cap with 
bright roses, had an undue share of sneers. As Lill 
leaned hack on the soft, cushions, wrapped in cashmere, 
she said,— 

"Hew astonished tin i. bricklayer, who stared at us so 
insolently, would be if 1 explained my situation to him ; 
told him, in fact, that 1. am poorer than he is, for I could 
net <rain my daily bread I" 

" You should net. look at these sort of people, LCI, 
it is imprudent— dangerous ; these French arc a cruel 

Lill did j i.(i t continue the subject; she dreaded tears 
and rju citations from the book published by the Valet 
Clery, describing the sufferings of Louis XVI. and 
Marie .Antoinel.te, and which was one of the few books 
Miss Orumiuon had read I'roiu beginning to end. Never- 
theless, l.iil could not banish from he.r thoughts ihe 
ironical expression of these workmen's faces; it had 
ruffled her composure, and. ai. the sa.nio time, astonished 
her. She had hitherto felt so secure of being only an 
object of respect and wonder to the poor. Shu now re- 
ceived one of the many accidental impressions which act 
np a battle wiili one another every now and then in our 
minds, and which, while- their contrary influences render 
us riddles to ourselves, conduct us to our destiny. 

But the Tit ft oi i carriage has entered the line of oilier 
equipages wailing to set down fair opera-goers, and Lill 
comes back to her own special world again. 

While yet a long way off, Giuliani perceived Lill, and 
that not a pn.sser-by but turned to e:azo again at the 
beautiful English girl. He could see that she was 
so busily reconnoitring, for some one, as to be quite un- 
s of the notice she attracted. A glow of 
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pleasure warmed his hear) when the sudden lighting up 
of her eyes, as her glance i'ell on him, showed it. was him- 
self she had Uc.c.n seeking-. 

How was (Jiuliani, any more than Iho bricklayer, to 
guess that this brilliant creature, surrounded by all the 
appurtenances of wealth, was so unaccustomed to any 
kindly attention to her wishes, as lo have magnified a 
common act of courtesy into one of real kindness? How 
was he to imagine I bat this syiph. in celestial blue silk, 
had been as troubled as himself to find the necessary 
number of francs to pay for the opera box; that the 
only difference between their eases "'as, that she had 
trinkets to pawn, and no Lady Ponsonby !o assist Iter. 

No one comprehends the other's situation in this world. 

Tt was a gala evening at the Italian : every bos was 
full; every sl.nl! occupied- the pit crammed. Many who 
could not. iind sea'" were lounging in 1.1 to corridors and 
alleys. The curtain was si-ill down, ami every man in 
pit or stall was stuiLdinir w.ith liis back to the stage, his 
double lorguon levelled at the/^i/w dAr.oii-w.rteR, wonder- 
ing from whence had so suddenly congregated such a 
distracting splendour of eyes, lips, hair, teeth, as he saw 
there. It seemed as if every young a ml beautiful womau 
in Paris had agreed on a rendezvous lo dispute l.he palm 
of beauty. Not one of the lovely ere a 'in res there feared 
the flood of lighl falling on her from the great and little 
lustres ; vivid lightning glances flashed round ; cheeks 
Hushed, and dps smiled provokingly back to tie burning 
gaze directed to them. 

The box into which Giuliani— resisting the longing- to 
offer Miss Tui'ton liis arm — led tlie ehaperono, was one 
behind the lotjes (Ue.ovwrlcs, really a private box in its 
literal sense, few glances, in comparison, penetrating 
within. Perhaps for au instant the English beauty felt 
disappointed, as she leaned fuvwurd to look at the house, 
that she was not. one of that dazzling circle ; but she 
smiled very pleasantly when Giuliani, who had seen the 
fair fa.ee cloud, hoped he had not mistaken hev wishes. 

The opera of K run in', as probably every one knows, 
is founded on Victor Hugo's Ihruani, so famous as the 
iirst piece played at the Thc-atre Fran^ais, in which the 
classic unities were set aside- -the first, play in which the 
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scenery was changed, in) innovation that had convulsed 
a!: literary Paris. 

Verdi's music was in its sri-c nles t. vogue on the night 
in question; and at t-lie iir.si tup of the eouduelor'sstiek, 
there was a veile-faee in pit and stalls; opera gbss.es 

Srcparcd to mark the lime, and only one or two ardent 
evotees kept their eyes on the lorjes dtc-ow-arirz. 
From the first note in liie hist of the music of Ernani, 
there is in it the unmistakable accent of deep passion ; 
it. keeps every fibre of the heart vibrating-, every nerve 
quivering. 

Her arm resting on the dark roil velvet of the cushion 
of the front of the bo\-, her chin in her hand, her eyes 
fixed, her lips half-open, J. ill did more than listen, she 
drank in each enchanting, sound. Giuliani, to whom Er- 
nani was a four-fold "old tale, now listened with a pas- 
sionate rapture and vehemence of emotion nearer to 
pain than pleasure. Those who have not heard such 
music in the company of one loved, or about to be loved, 
know not as yet. all file irresistible power of music. 

Two or three times when the melody was most lender, 
or the harmony most entrancing — and what other than 
Italian music ever so entirely sounds the depths of human 
feeling'? — Lill turned to Giuliani in search of sympathy! 
and to him it seemed as if he read through those clear 
eyes into her soul. As he sat contemplating her, the 
first impression she had made on him vanished. Her 
■s and habits were those of the world sue lived h 



but beneath all, he fell sure, lay hid a deep sensibility. 
It was a happiness hitherto unknown, that with which 
Giuliani felt Lull's arm resting on his, as they left the 
box. He had quite forgotten his former respectful at- 
tention to Miss Crumpton. The crowd pressed her 
closer to him ; be seemed never to have lived till then. 

"Ah, what a delightful evening!" said Lill, as he 
handed her into the carriage ; " how much obliged I am 
to you, Mr. Giuliani I" 

ftlie did not speak again for some time after the car- 
riage drove off; she was singing in a whisper, Ernani 
invola/mi. She stooped and said abruptly, 

"Cousin, did you remember to Pay MY, Giuliani?" 

" Yes. indeed"; but, J. ill, J cou'd not induce him to let 
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me pay for thy whole hux ; he said that the half was hia 
affair, ii.m'l Mi 1 . I'onsonby's." 

" 1 was sun: there ni.iili; lip aMunder 1 how vexations! 
and that stupid Valentine 1" I.iU stopped, laughed, ami 
added, " How unjust 1 am, wreak in- my vengeance on 
the weak ! I must never ask Mr. Giuliani to do commis- 
sions for me again." 

And then she nestled her head iiil.o l.he downyensluons 
of the carriage, closed her eyes, atut plastged mio reveries 
about Elvira, the lluha Hoi of (lit. tragedy, and Ernani. 
The young lady's Uioaghts, confused and' indistinct, as 
thoughts are where one has a perception of thinking at 
oueeoftwoorthree.subjcelsas wide apart as (he two poles, 
might be summed up as deciding that Cor the sake of so 
heroic and exclusive a lover as th'iiani, death itself would 
he welcome. The very young, for whom life has more 
pleasures Ihan sorrows, are ncvcrllieless always the most 
willing (o die. They may lie said to ™jin/ a sad story. 
The scene cm the terrace, those marvellously tender ac- 
cents of love, stirred Liil's heart, and sent her to bed 
enthusiastically-devoted to Er'tani.to a fantastic Unknown 
Ernani, not at alt invested with the features of any one 
she had ever seen. 

Giuliani and 'Valentine smoked their cigars as they 
walked homewards. 

"Who would have suspected you." said Valentine, 
" of being chosen a. squire of dames?" 

".Nothing too strange for your country women to do," 
answered the Italian. " One may expect from them all 
that is exquisite, delicate, and oharming', and just the 
contrary." 

Valentine's ne.xt speech was interrogative. 

" She is very beautiful, is she not ?" 

"Like a sylph, or fairy." went on "Valentine; "she 
makes me undeisl and ;he ravings of poets about beauty." 

" Precisely so," said Giuliani. 

And thus the dialogue continued, diffuse on the one 
side, concise on the oilier. 

Once safe in the solitude of his attic, Giuliani gave 
the rein to his sensations. Again the sweet sounds of the 
music came to his ear. dying away into unearthly melody; 
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wilh closer! nycs he again saw I. ill, now listening;, now 
seeking' his sympathy ; he saw her bright fair head, 
framed as it were in iheerimson drapery, saw the slender 
rounded arm, smell ihe perfume of the rare flowers she 
carried in her hand. 

(imiiani slept little, that, night, and dreamed a great 
deal. When lie go!, up the nevf nunming he ought to 
have said to himself: ''This day I begin a new life." On 
the contrary, he resolved more slivmniiisly ilm.n ever not 
to deviate for the future by a hair's breadth, from his 
monotonous course of life : solitude, or vat liar retirement, 
was his safeguard. His judgment told him he had been 
right to avoid society- --it had no!, one temptation, but a 
legion, for men in hi.s position ; he liad need of ail his 
■self-po.-ses.sion. (o gain his livelihood, Hope or desire of 
change woidd not do for him. 
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CHAPTER Y. 

Plan of Attack on the Hermit of the Rue de Berlin. 

"Now loll 1 11 c something aboet "Mr. Giuliani. Colonel 
Caledon. Who is ~Sh\ Giuliani?" questioned Miss Tuf- 
toil some two 01' three days after the evening at the 

"To answer you categorically, Miss Tuft on, he is the 
only son of my lute good friend the Cavaliere Giulia.ui, 
of the counts' of that name. When ins uncle dies this 
(Jinlirt Giuliani will have a right to both title and estal.es. 
But. unless mallei's change considerably in Italy, I doubt 
much that his situation would be bettered by the count's 
death." 

" Why does his uncle allow him to be an Italian 
master ?" 

" Because he is too egotistically I hi id to risk an ioiaof 
liis own safety or tranquility hi liehali' of any living crea- 
ture. Since the Cavaiiere's death 1 know that there 
has been no communication between the uncle and the 
proscribed nephew ; for even Giuliani's request for some 
account of his fathers property was left unanswered. 
To the demand, however, for an explanation made by a 
notary, the reply was clear enough — thai, the cavaliere 
had spent all ho had on his foolish schemes during his 
lifetime, and that the count did not intend to continue 
to his nephew the libera: ily he had shown to his brother. 
There was no alternative, Miss Tufloii, but beggary or 
work. Poor fellow ! I remember him a little lad, with 
an arm and hand scarcely anger Ihan yours, fighting by 
his father's side, always with eyes on (lie watch, as if he 
would take all the shots and bayonet thrusts to ■ him- 
self." 

" flow hard he looks now, as If lie had never known 
what it was to be a child '." observed Lill, the brightness 
of her face dimmed by the images called up by the 
Colonel's story. 

" Well, I allow he has a stiff character, bnt it is of 
good material." 

"Miss Tuf ton," said Mra. Oalcdon, "why don"t you 
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take some lessons from him? if yon set (lie fashion, you 
might make his fortune." 

" 01], dear Mrs, Ualcdon, I have not the least turn for 
learuinir lessons." 

" But perhaps you have for doing a kind action ; and 
I am sure you might be of real benefit, to Giuliani. He 
is the sort of person to starve with dignity." 

"How can you put such horrible ideas into one's 
head? A gentleman starving in our very sight!" ex- 
claimed I. ill impetuous!;-, rihe had suddenly remem- 
bered that to satisfy her whim she had made Giuliani 
pay for an opera ticket, and it gave her a spasm of re- 
morse, the cause of which had it been known to her 
listeners, would have made her ve' lenience natural. 

Lilt's manner was accused generally, and net. unjustly 
so, of levity- it was the mask both of the diffidence and 
the strong feelings she was too proud jo show. Masters 
mid governesses had made her accomplished ; Nature 
had gifted her wh.li quick intelligence ; but her educa- 
tion had left her character thoroughly undisciplined. 
She acted lirsi. and l.houghl afterwards ; somel.iuics mani- 
festing the simplicity and candour of a child, at other 
moments displaying a perspicacity thai completely elfaeed 
the favour;i.lile impression mad" by her artlessness, the 
which forthwith received eondeui nation, as assumed. 
The perpetual contrasts of her moods and maimers had 
earned for her much of the severity with which she was 
judged. It was the peuaHy she paid for Keeping her 
judges in suspense as io what she was. Her best, friends 
declared, " She must, always be in one scrape or another." 
Lill herself used to say, " Do what I will, people will 
always see some evil in it. I wish I had a glass window 
to my heart, that my motives might, be seen ; but no, it 
doesn't matter after all." Such a speech as this would 
of course bo made alter siie had been wounded to She 
quick by some misconstruction of her action or her 
in caning. 

Lill had never had a maternal wing to shelter he: 
from the inclemencies of a world she Taiicied she knew 
thoroughly at eighteen, while, poor child, she scarcely 
ever got a glimpse of reality for the tremulous, translu- 
cent light of imagination, through which she viewed all 
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things. Mips Onimpton, living so close to Lill, had 
indeed acquired an idea, (hough a very misty one, that 
a romancer was to be dreaded in her, whom others 
esteemed only l.o be a pretty worldling. Lill was really 
alarmingly hnpressible, both as to mora! and physical 
influences. What sue was in tin; atmosphere of Sir Mark, 
would be the opposite to what she would be in that of 
Lady I'onsonby, or any one like her ladyship. It seemed 
to most of those who knew Hoi.' that she was either obsti- 
nate or yielding, gay or violent, from mere caprice. 
'This supposition it was which brought ber the chilling 
recall's she met, when after some tenable outbreak or 
rebellion she sought to bo forgiven by the most, passion- 
ate repentance. tier nurse was one of tiie few who be- 
lieved in LiU's geodness, though even she expressed her 
opinion by the proverb, " Miss Tufton is one that will 
eiilier make u spoon or spoil a horn." 

Tins stavtlish, liiuh-blooeed. generous young mortal, 
quite unable to guide berselt along the highways of life, 
in great want of snaflle and curb, was about to throw 
herself violently into Mr. Giuliani's existence, and to 
make a terrible ami irreparable coafusion there. She 
set about it in this way — as usual, doing wrong, under 
the conviction she was doing something vastly right. 

On the same day on wliich she laid Ua.d the foregoing 
conversation with Colonel and Mrs. Galedon about Mr. 
Giuliani, when left I.eU-a-iUe. al'ler dinner with Miss 
Grumplon, she began thus,— 

'■ I j rum in i.e. I have a plan in luy bead ; now do please 
put away your crochet, and listen to me." 

"Just wait till I am a.i the end of my row, my dear : 
if J lose my place, I sliail never find it again." 

After five miuules Miss Crumpton obediently laid 
aside her work, and settled herself as an auditor. 

"i'irst of all," said Lill. "remember you arc to make 
no objections. I have thought over everything, and I 
am quite determined Crummie." 

" Very well, my love." 

t.ion of opposition. 
" Have you spoken on the subject to Sir Mark ?" 
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"No, Crmmnie, am] T am not going Hi speak to liiin ; 
— there — there, do not interrupt me; I have all my 
plans traced out in my head, now-much, is there left 
of the money .1 gave you the other day ?" 

" Every franc, except what I paid for our opera 
tickets." 

"Then every franc- sna!! gn !';ir lemons in Italian. It 
is the only way I have of making no to Mr. Giuliani for 
my stupid thoughtlessness, lie. is a gentleman, as well 
born as we are, though he is poor enough to be obliged 
to teach. Mrs. ('amnion says he only gets three francs 
a lesson, and I made him spend the price of half-a-do/,en 
lessons for my amusement — 1 am so heedless. Crum- 
mie, instead of being in danger of starvation here, he 
might.'be living like ;i, nobleman in Italy, if he would re- 
noiinee his political principles." 

" Very sad indeed, Lill I" 

" Very glorious, you mean, cousin Cmmpton. Are 
yon not always raving and tennnij: your Inur about the 
sublimity of the French emigrants, who lived by dress- 
ing hair and salads ?" 

"For the love of their own legitimate king, ruy dear: 
if was the saoriliee made in behalf of their affection for 
the Bourbons, that I so admire. I hate re pub beans ; 
and, as far as I can understand, that is what- these Italian 
refugees are. I do know something about them, my 

"No, you don't, Crummie. The Italians are not all 
of them republicans ; but they all want to get rid of 
those horrid A.ustrians. Mrs. Calcdon explained the 
matter to me ; and if the French were in England, 1 
suppose you would not, consider it a crime if we tried to 
turn them out ; however, thai, has nothing to do with my 
present plan. I have never done any good to any one 
in my life, and now I am going to try to do some. I 
shall have lessons fnun MY. Giuliani." 

The young beauty spoke authoritatively, but she 
looked pleadingly at her chaperone. 

"1 can't think how you arc to manage with Sir "Mark," 
said Miss Oumj.ituii, yielding to her imperative, loving 
and lovely darling. 

"ButUrmuniie, suppose he never knows of it till too 
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a to wait till he jroo.s to England io r> 



have u fi«-l)t, wuiiii lie towns back ; but he n 
to prevent w hut's June. I shall pay iu advance, you 
know; so Mr. Giuliani will benefit, even if the lessons 
are stopped. There now, Ot-ii ituriic. yon soc it's all nicely 
ai!'aiiL r i.:'l. so don't, look dismayed. If I have never 
minded Sir Murk's ragu ivhuti J was wrong, it's not 
likely I shall do so when I am sure I am right." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A week before Christmas I lie English in Paris got up 
a bazaar for the benefit of thtiiv poor countrymen. Lady 
T'onsonby, Giiilin.ni's friend, had been persuaded to allow 
tier name to be put down among the patronesses, of whom 
.Mrs. Oaledou was also one. Miss Tiii'lon had consented 
ta have a stall with Miss t.Tumpten for chaperone, but 
no earthly power could have induced Alicia, Lady Poll- 
eonby's only daughter, to undertake any similar ol'ice. 

At this bazaar tool; place whal Valentine had so Ions? 
striven to accomplish, that is, the introduction of his 
goddess to his mother and sister. 

Lady Ponsonby was difficult of .access to the rich, the 
fashionable, and the gay; the habits of the children 01 
fortune jarred iiilh hers, and having' been once in her 
life nearly mentally, suffocated by the despotism of cus- 
tom, she had ever afterwards retained a nervous dread 
of slipping again under such a yoke. What she had 
hitherto heard of Bit .Mark, had made her strenuously 
avoid compiling with Valentine's wisb. jliat. she shoaid 
call on Miss'Tuffon. But within the last week or two, 
both she and Alicia, had become more and more curious 
to see Sir Mark's granddaughter. 

"That is M.iss Tui'i.on. i. suppose," said Lady Poti- 
Sonby to Valentine, as they were making the tour of the 
bazaar; "she reminds me of a rosebud sparkling with 
dew. I never saw anything more fresh and fair. 

l.ill certainly had not overheard these words of ad- 
miration, but as her eyes met those of Lady Ponoonby, 
she smiled. The old lady and the young one were im- 
mediately drawn towards each other; any formal 
introduction was scarcely needed between them. Valen- 
tine was in the seventh heaven of conicntment. But the 
same magnet, that forcibly attracts one object fails with 
another. Alicia, examined l.ill with curiosity— a curiosity 
that had something of disquiet in it, She received a 
deep and lastir.g impression of Tail's beauty and. grace; 
she even exaggerated both to herself; her sensations 
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42 WHO BREAKS— PAYS. 

were profouuder than Hie occasion seemed to warrant, 
while Lill's observations as to htir, were merely that she 
was not half so agreeable looking as l.iuly Ponsonby. 
By some unn.ccouin able association of ideas, as Alicia 
looked at Lill, these lines of Coleridge sprang out of 
her memory, — 

" Ht>r lira warn red, her looks were free, 

Hsi- lucks »■(!■, ytileiT as poi.i, 
!!,:]■ fl i; sh ni;,,lt the still iur told." 

AndyetT.il! mi "■hi. have been taken for the very im- 
personation of glee; it would have been considered an 
absurdity hud Alicia nun: toned to any one the lines the 
sight of the beauty had called to her recollection, and 
which kept up a ding-dong in her ear. "Spirit of youth 
and delight," Miss Tufton was deemed by every body 
else present, one whose mere presence would chase away 
any tiemglii of Ihe tragedies of life. 

After this, visits were exchanged between the Pon- 
soiibys and Tul'toiis, u.tul a general invitation given to 
the latter for Lady I'onsnnby's Saiurdny evenings. 

" A poor set your new friends, Miss Tufton," said Sir 
Mark, alter a reference to hi- Viaroiieuige ; -'that old ruin, 
the Priory, at IHnomfieid, yoti recollect, in the next 
parish to ours, belongs to the young baronet. Jt's to be 
hoped he'll bring back some rupees with him from India. 
1 wonder why the old hn.lv has fixed herself in Paris? 
The daughter is a dumpy— dresses abominably, without 
any style ; but she has a good line of face, and a pair of 
uncommon fine dark eyes of her own. Dark f.yi:^, Miss 
Tufton, I must confess I prefer to blue ones. I think I 
shall cultivate Miss Ponsoubv's acquaintance." 

Whenever Sir Mark assumed the airs of a conquering 
hero, he. invariably provoked a retort from Lill. 

"I think itwodo aoswerca.pilniiy," said she, laughing, 

"What do you mean by that?" asked .Sir Murk, after 
a second of silence. 

■' That Miss Pmis.unby is more of an ago to suit yon 
than your last flirt. Hose Oaledon. I am sure your 
taking a faney to some one else would be an immense 
relief to poor Rose, Sir Mark." 

Sir Mark, who had been lolling at full length on a sofa, 
on hearing this, sat bolt upright. 
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"Pray, Mists Crumpion," lie said, " why do you allow 
Miss Tufton to be so impertinent?" 

"Lill, my dear," said the startled chaporone, "you 
should remember that you rti-e I u.l king I o your grandpapa." 

Tilt 1 baronet filarial at the I'auit-findcr's in-al it pnji*( 
invocation of Lis title to veneration. 

"I should remember Bir .Mark was my grandfather, 
ma'atn, if he did not himself sot, me the example of for- 
getting that he is such." 

"Take care what yon are about, Miss Tufton; one 
day or another you may rue this conduct. When you 
come to ask me some favour, f nui-y skew you that I have 
a good memory." 

When Bir Mark Lad left tkem alone, Miss Orumpton 
began to remonstrate with Lill. 

" After all, my dear girl, lie lms brought you up, given 
you a fine education, and really is generous enough iu 
impovlant things." 

" I acknowledge i am wrong to speak to iiira as I do ; 
I know I ought to hold my tongue: but the temptation 
is too strong. Von never wiiaessed as 1 did the wayhe 
treated my dear grandmamma. He almost made her an 
idiot, Crummie. It was his pleasure to torment ker, ske 
could not tat or drink or speak in peace ; and one day .[ 
saw — yes, I saw him beat the poor feeble creature. We 
were out in one of fli.e lanes near home, aud she stayed 
behind to pick some blackberries: lie came hack and 
struck her; he thought there ivas no one to sec him. but 
a young man on horseback suddenly came up, and laying 
his whip about, Sir Mark's shoulders, shouted out, 'What 
are you hitting that woman for ':' Oh, how glad I was 1 
I ran up and kissed the young gentleman's hand, and 
told him I would love him all. the days of my life, and so 
J do and will. Besides, 1 am ashamed of Sir Mark, 1 
am; when Rose and other girls tell me how lie speaks 
to them. The very sight of bini makes me feel wicked." 
Poor M Iss Crumpton was not the one to guide sueli 
as Lill into the rigid read to influence such a man ii:^. Sir 
Mark. Shews tilt. for f.trnijyromin-iv.i and/.r:-iitjwr/-n-iriJi. 

"I believe I should l.udia.ve better to Bir Mark," had 
Lill often said, "if it were not my interest to do so." 

Whether in consequence of his granddaughter's 
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rccomrner.daii'n of "Miss Fi'ii-'iri'iy. or from some other 
caprice, Sir Murk did not accompany Miss Orumpton 
ana Liil to Lady Ponsonby's on lliij following Haturd-.iy. 
Lill had not the most distant conception of such a per- 
son as Lady Poiisonby ; had no knov.dedge of Ihe reality 
of politeness and respect, between members of the same 
family, such sih ovist ed innrnip.- the T'onsonby's. She had 
read of such people in novels, and liked io read of them, 
but she tlid not lielievo thai, such agreeable pictures 
eould be drawn from real life. She naively supposed 
that every one was uncomfortable at home. 

Lady Fonsouby at her receptions always sat in a 
fauteuii on that side of the lire-place which allowed licr 
to see her guests cuter. She wore a cap with a broad 
ribboo brought, into a bow in front, masses of grey hair 
curled over her forehead; a frilled kerchief of some 
very transparent, material, crossing over the chest d la, 
.Marie Antoinette, softened the brilliant, lis'hts of her 
ladyship's purple satin dress. In spite of her real sim- 
plicity of tastes and character, Lady Ponsonhy liked 
elegauec, and wa.s elegant, but she had also the rare 
kuaok of dressing hi accordance with her age—though 
withher delicate features and singularly fresh complexion, 
combined with her spirited voice, retaining many of its 
youthful tones, and her uiaiviov. which had all the vivacity 
of tweDty, Lady Ponsoaby rather represented ago than 
proved its possession. 'Yet. she remembered seeing the 
iirsi Napoleon as consul; "Yes, indeed, I do" she 
anxiously affirmed to any one who appeared to doubt 
the fact, for Lady Ponsonhy was proud of looking so 
young, as of an attestation of a well-spent life, and of 
an easy conscience. "The lirst consul was walking in 
the Elys-fee Bourbon, and 1 recollect being struck byliis 
shabby coat, with ravelled cuffs : juy first lesson not to 
value people by their fine clothes," added she. 

Itwasappa.rciit that the lessen had net been forgotten, 
for most of the coats in her salon wen; rather thread- 
bare, and the la.dies 1 dresses of less freshness than their 
owners might have desired, ft was often indeed said 
that Lady Ponsonby most evidently sent out into the 
highways and byways for licr guesta. 

When the accusation came to her ears, she had 
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laughed ami said, ""Wha 1 woulil you have? I cannot 
interest myself for lite fortumile, tliey do not require 
anything of me, and I forget them." 

.U was under the influence of such a character that 
Alicia had been brought up; her attachment to her 
mother waa a passion. Aliuin'a affections wore loss 
diffuse Ihan those of Lady Ponsonby ; she was move ex- 
clusive in everything; less of an optimist; nevertheless 
Alicia had enthusiasms, t.hous'h they were narrow and 
one-sided. Her charily and toleration shone almost 
entirely upon the classes beneulh her. She believed 
sincerely in the poor beiim; nearer to God than the rich ; 
and held to it. that large possessions were a robbery. 
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CHAPTER YII. 



Ar.ioo etiieu the coup d'ce-il of Lady Tonsonby's 
draw iiiii;- room ral her startled our beauty ; it was onite 
different from any thin^ in t.iu; way' of u purt.y she had 
ever before seen ; and, in say the truth, she felt herself 
and her dress out of place. Miss t'rumpton, humble 
and (iinid elsewhere, had here a soa.red curiosity, such 
as she might have experienced if proeipitalod into a 
menagerie. A great sound of conversation tilled the 
sal'in ; not at all the hum of agreeable nothijjfrs, but (lie 
deckled intonations of a discussion or debate of intoresl. 
Lill slipped into a seat close by Lady Ponsonby, while, 
Miss Crump to n was accommodated with an arm-chair 
opposite to the lady of the house. 

Mr. Giuliani was standing a little to one side of Lady 
JAmsouby, in conversation with, or rathei' listening to, a 
tail large-made man. Hitherto Lill had only seen the 
Italian with strangers ; she did not know what to make 
of lum as lie now appeared. The character of a tragedy 
hero in which she had clothed him, did not at all har- 
monize >vith his present cheerful, eager face, or ins frank 
manner. She turned l.o observe his interlocutor, to seek 
in him for the cause of this change. 

This extremely tall gentleman's carriage was erect 
and commanding; his lair complexion, his hair of a 
light brown, soft and waving, paried on one side, and 
hanging round his nook, gave something of freshness to 
his appearance, like thai, of a boy just washed and 
combed ; yet, the fair locks flowed round a broad, mas- 
sive i'orehvad, singularly expressive of a powerful in- 
tellect. Lill also remarked, in the close scrutiny 
she bestowed on him, that his hands were thrust into a 
pair of new white kid gloves, gaping open, instead of 
being neatly buttoned at the wrist., betokening haste and 
carelessness in the minutiae of the toilet. 

His marked aceeul. proved him to he an Italian, but 
nevertheless his .f'reneh phrases, delivered in a soni 
well-cadenced voice, nowed with an abundance, : 
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ness, !i fertility of thought and expression, which sug- 
gested to Lill the image of a river god pouring forth his 
treasures from his tyjuciil cornucopia. Valentine, who 
had stationed himself by .1 -ill's side, when he perceived 
whore her attention was fixed, whispered to her that 
"that was the great Gioberti." 

" I never heard of him before," said Lill ; " why is he 
great?" 

" Po not let lny sisl or hour yon confers:; your ignorance/' 
said Valentino. " Gioberti, you know, is a i'ledntonleso 
exile, and a groat philosopher. He has written im- 
mensely on no end of su.ojecls. among oilier? a book on 
the jiciuilifii!. One need not be one of the seven sages 
to understand something about that." added the youth 
incidentally, with an expressive glance at the young 
lady. 

Lill, who was amused at Llicj slrn.ngo company, forgot 
to check Valentine as she usually did when he ventured 
on being complimentary. " Bis most i uteres (in if writings, 
however, are iil.ii.ni I Hie best course to pursue in order to 
procure the independence of Italy." 

" Ah ! indeed," exclaimed Lill. 

" But we must listen to Gioberti." 

Lill had lost the beginning of the great Italian's 
speech; he was now saying: "Away with political sects 
and partial revolts. They re'.ii-d. instead of hastening, 
our country's resurrection. I have shown, nay, demon- 
si rated beyond refutation: as clearly as a. mathematical 
proposition, that in The ].tn.Mu.ii Slates, the interests of 

{rinees and people i're identical. Let them unite, and 
taly will be at. once free, strong- and independent. The 
princes need mil. fear their subjects, but they must meet, 
satisfy, and guide the a.spira.iions of the populations; 
then, 'governors and governed will form one living wall, 
impenetrable to all fi.n'! :,: !i!i foes, each State ranged round 
our crowning jewel — Rome." 

Alicia, who' was standing by Gioberti, turned impa- 
tiently towards Giuliani, as if anxious he should speak. 

" Gioberli, you have forgoifen to laiie into your con- 
sideraiinn, Koine's noisier, the Emperor of Austria." 

"No, tie, caro Giulio, the star of Austria already 
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"And do you suppose," :-l'.j o:ncd Giuliani, ''that our 
relentless too does not understand as well as you do, 
tliat the course you point out, ii' dice tod, would be her 
death-Wow ? Is it. to be imagined that A.ustria, who has 
so often clutched at what, she would fain tear from the 
I'ii;ia] States, ami when baulked ol' actual territory, has 
taken or made pretexts for her repealed military occo- 

E aliens of the Romagnas, has held the Papal See as her 
nmbie useful vassal. ---is it. to be imagined, I say," 
continued Giuliani, with increasing energy, "that the 
power which sees in t.he brutifying oi' her own subjects, 
its sole chance of safety, will not set on foot armies, 
diplomacy, intrigues of every description, to counteract 
the workm!? of your noble pacific plan, and checkmate 
yon at last?" 

"The power of federated Italy, strong in its internal 
union, may defy the world," replied Gioberti, rolling 
over the objection, Giuliani smiled, and remained 
silent; he know that the ardent pluiosopher was so per- 
tinacious and vehement in his convictions, as not only 
to over rule, but not to hear an opposing argument. 

"Now, Monsieur Gioberti," said Alicia, "tell me one 

The celebrated author turned upon her a hindly, cour- 
teous, and inquiring look, 

" Yon I alii of ihe union of princes with theiv subjects; 
do you think tliut Charles Albert, with his deplorable 
antecedents, could ever bring his mind to give iivedum 
to his people ?" 

"I do hope it," replied Gi.oberti. "In spite of his 
crooked ways, a ad of incny a dark shade on his past, 
there runs through his character a noble chord, which 
does vibrate strongly at times. .(Tas not Goethe written, 
'If you would improve men, address them rather as if 
already such as you wish them to become, than such as 
you sec they actually are.' This thought dictated 
many passages in my works pointed at Charies Albert. 
The same idea it was, which induced rue formerly, though 
with less hope of success, to make honourable mention 
of the Jesuits. Could wc have won their assistance it 
would have greai.ly helped us." 

"The Jesuits!" Ciclaimcd Giuliani; "surely the 
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thoughts of enlisting them in oar cause must have 
occurred when yon ware composing your work on the 
supernatural." 

The author smiled an Abstracted smile sit litis sally ; 
and then, gathering up the ruins of his tlionn-hts, set oif 
at an easy pace along the track into which he had been 
just turned 

" It is a singular thing," he said. '■ how few of even 
the most intelligent men are disposed to consider one 
simple fact, from which, however, flow endless logical 
and practical deductions, and (Ids is, that we 'cannot 
make of the world a labidn, -rriin, upon which to begin 
our operations. Let us first choose a righteous cause, 
and then hold steadfastly to it; we can only take for 
the combat seen weapons as are within our reach; if 
tliese break in our hands, ivliy then we must look out for 
others. In this lies the great art of statesmanship. 

"Now the Jesuits are a powerful body, and in their 
day have do no some good service it: the world. No set 
of men have more extended nunifieii. 1 . ions. Their aid 
would have been pro tit-,, hie ; though truly, I did not 
much flatter myself 1 should ueiiieve this object; still, 
it was not a chance to throw away. But if I have given 
some praise to the Jesuits as they once were, I am at 
present busy on a work showing- liiera as they now are. 
Even you, my dear Giulio, will be satisfied with my 
Gc?,it:i.t.<l Moderno." 

Turning to Alicia, whoso question lie again took up, 
he added: — 

" With respect, lo Charles Albert, I am much more 
sanguine, I know the man well — know him person:; My; 
and. iu spite of his powers of dissimulation, in which 
none exceed him, and of his simulation, a still rarer 
talent, in which he also excels, — I repeat, that there 
arc ill his soul redeem! rise aspirations, and in the inner- 
most, recesses of his heart burns an undying hatred of 
Austria. I should not wonder any day to sec him draw 
his sword in chivalrous devotion to July's cause." 
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CHAPTER Till. 

"The Arrow and the Song.' 

Lady Pojjsonby, who had been amused by Ihe puzwled 

face of her yonrsg guest, now diverted Lill's attention 

from the p ol r i i< : i i J trio, by observing, — 

"I am afraid this is very dull work I'm- you, Miss Tuf- 

" Harder work. Lady Ponsonby, than 1 generally titid 
in society : usually it is lalk. 1alk, talk, for talk's sake, 

is it not? at least to girls. I think I never before re 
ceived so many view hhm.s at one time." 

■''Even that is tiring/' said Lady Ponsonby. "I shall 
stop the discission by asking Mdlle. A.rsouiefT for some 
music. She is a fine performer, and a strangely inile- 
Oeudon! girl. She laid ike oourage to leave her family 
in Moscow, and to come alone to Paris, to commence 
the career of a concert player." 

"I begin to think," said f jit J. "that c.\c.i-y one here has 
sin iut.fresi.iiin iiory attached to them." 

Lady Ponsonby smiled. 

"Do you imagine that to he a peculiar if y attached 
only to some people? But my .Russian's story is very 
simple ; T wiil tell it to yon some day." 

I. ill followed Lady Vonsonby across the room to 
where tho Russian girl was seated, bine-eyed, broad- 
faced, and broad-shouldered, as if physically prepared 
to buffet through the world. She had also a gay, 
unceremonious manner, too much so, to be pleasant to 
Miss Tufton. 

Mdlle- Ai'senieff would play very willingly: what 
should it be ? She won hi ask c.e bon ch<:r excellent GiiJr 
Hani, and away went the Russian to where tiio two 
Italians were standing. 

Lill involuntarily wn.tehod Giuliani's face and manner 
when Mdlle Arseuielt' addressed him in her free and 
easy style. There was not the least show of backward- 
ness in his reply, no reserve. 

"I thought he had been a man of more refinement than 
to be pleased, as he looks to be, with so coarse a person." 
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"Tin. 1 |icrfo['mer 1= a pupil of Chopin'!?, She is an nd- 
mirable pianist. tlioiiQ-li no one can ever give the same 
effect to Chopin's music, that ho does himsolf." 

The ben.utv of the performance was marred, however, 
by the jerkin;; 1 of a chair, which always scorned to occur 
if, the softest passages. 

'■ We must bear it philosophically," said Giuliani, re- 
marking LiU's annoyance. "The noise proceeds from. 
Mdmo, do liociupont de "Riviere's chair ; and she is a 
lady, as her name may inform yon, of (he 1mvik-.1i aris- 
tocracy, connected besides, "-11(1 some of the first families 
of England." 

"Hoe looks disagreeable enough for anything," said 
Lill; "I have been pitying my" cousin Crumplon for 
having to sit near so forbidding a looking person. T 
cannot fancy her being one of Lady i'onsoubv's friends." 

" Shu was a playfellow of Lady Ponsonby's, and Lady 
Fonsonhy forgives her now for being so disagreeable, 
because, in spile of hoi- pretensions, Mdme. de Hocliopont 
de. iti vitro is real'y very pour and neglected." 

" I have taken a groat Ukina- to Lady T'onsonby," re- 
plied Lill. " I think I never saw before such a pleasant, 
pretty old lady; and when old ladies are nice, they are 
very delightful." 

Ciuliani smiled on the speaker. 

"Are you a beJicver in mesmerism '!" asked Lill, a 
moment after. 

" In magnetic sleep? yes," he replied. 

" Ah ! but I moan in the tacit power ono person has 
over another." As he did not answer immodhs.i.ely, she 
went on : "I assure you, when I am with S'U'ie people, 1 
feel nonsensical and naughty; with Lady Fonsonby, 
T think 1 might, grow reasonable and tolerably good." 

Ciuliani still paused. He know well enough that in 
the best kind of written there is much of the ingenuous- 
ness of the child. But was not Miss Tuft on rather of 
the stuff of which women of the world are made? It 
was, however, difficult to be a severe judge of the pretty 
bright creature addressing him in so cordial a manner, 
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52 WHO BREAKS— PAYS. 

Looking at her, he literally spoke his thoughts, when he 

"Yon give me the impression, notwithstanding your 
confession. i'l' l.'i'i:];' a child of light." 

" Now, Mr. Giuliani, I don't believe that you are sin- 
cere in saying so." 

" Indeed ! and why not?" 

'■ Fit's t'., because you hiul such an emphatic way of ex- 

S laming why Luely 1'onsonby asked nuidauie with the 
ouble f d,' which meant, don't imagine it's on account 
of her birth or her t.ille, as would bo the case with Miss 
Tut'too ; and secondly, because 1 read in your face when 
I avowed how impressible T was— that you were inclined 
to say, Exactly so — most, women have no characters 
at all." 

Giuliani this time laughed out, and Lill joined in 
merrily. 

The unexplained laughter of two persons is very apt 
to produce a sodden, uneasy epiiottiess in a party. This 
was the case just now. Every eye in the room Axed 
itself on Lill 'and Giuliani ; even Lady Ponsonhy, who 
had been talking to the Kussian girl, turned round to 
see what had happened. 

" Do you play or sing, Miss Tul'ton '>" ashed her lady- 
ship, breaking the silence. 

I, ill's face put on I lie liii.lc air of wonderment which 
that of Soutag or Grisi might have worn at a similar 
question. How si range ihat. she, whose song had been a 
matter of state, wherever she wool , should have such an 
inquiry put to her ! With a little bridling of her slender 
nook, she answered "yes," that, she played and sang. 

"Then you will be so good, perhaps, us io favour us," 
said Lady I'onsouby, laying her hand caressingly on 
Lull's shoulder, 

.Accustomed to singing to strangers, the young lady 
walked without, further pressing to the piano. The very 
first touch of Iter lingers showed familiarity with the in- 
strument, She p'.ayod the symphony of a well-known 
Italian aii', paused, and said with graceful bash fid tie ss, 

"Idon't think 1. have, courage lo venture on Italian 
music- before so many Italians. May I sing an Knglish 
ballad?" 
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"On the contrary, pray do." sii.it! Lady 
it is so long' since I have hoard an Kuglish 

ice my dear hoy, b'red, left mo. Oh, what 
is I" sighed the mother. 



■•THE AKROW A 



■ swLJ'liv : : ]]■.■■,!'. tiin S'Kiit 
not follow it in Us flight 



Losc-rEM-OW. 
Lill had a true, beautiful voice—one of those voices 

which unconsciously brings tears of ecstasy to every 
eye, and swells tlie poet's heart with a sense of infinite 
beauty, an he traces in its modulations his own unspeak- 
able feelings. 

In this way did the tones of Lill's voice strike on 
(iiuliani's soul, making its every chord vibrate. They 
bore him tip to lieu.vcn, then brought liini ba.ck to earth. 
lie was under the same spell that makes the fool-sore, 
hungry soldier forgot pain and fatigue, and welcome 

Lady Ponsosiby, who had an organization almost as 
keenly alive to music as her I Lull an friend's, hung- en- 
tranced upon Lill's every note. She gave a deep sigh 
when the last sound died iiwiiy, n.nd said, with glittering 

"You have touched a spring- I believed had gone dry. 
You are a gifted creature, my dear ciiiltl ; excuse me, I 
can't resist cabling you so." 

"I am SO glad ynu are pleased : pray call ir.o anything- 
you like, except Miss Tuft on. My name i3 Lilian, but 
I am called Lill, and sometimes Kspiegle." 

The little triumph had been complete. Oinbevti bad 
been silent, and Mdme. de riochepoi.lt de Riviere had 
kept her cbair and ford stool quiet, 
5 s 
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Alicia sat down by Miss Urumptoi], and spoke with 
admiration nl' ,\! !ss Tafton's voice, unit her style of sink- 
ing. Alicia'!: nature hud run been Ktirrtsil as bad been 
that of hoi' mother ami (Giuliani. Her ear might be 
duller, or -there might bo some counteracting charm to 
j, ill's attraction which Scaled up the doors of her soul 
to harmony. 

Miss Cvnmpton thawed under Alicia's praise of Lill, 

" She is so clever, does everything so well, reads con- 
stantly; indeed, it, is a sad pity she lias not a hotter 
companion than I am. I wonder she has patience 

This- humility roused Alicia's generosity. She had 
hitherto held aloof from the elderly English woman, sup- 
posing her lo be one of the prnud of this earth, who 
take to themselves the credit of being the salt, thereof. 
Hut now, peuctraliug a.t once Miss Crumpton's nature, 
she saw in her one born to live in another — to have no 
great joys or miseries of her own, but to rejoice or 
lament with ihose of the object of her worship. Preju- 
diced, probably, and narrow-minded, not likely to prove 
a wise friend, but. most surely a wiirrn and devoted ad- 
herent, whatever backwardness A.lieia might, feel towards 
Lill herself, she had none in encouraging Miss Crumptou 
to converse about her. and she succeeded in making the 
chaperoac better satisfied with her hostesses and the 
company assembled, than she had been before. 

Lill and Miss Crumptou were the first to leave. 
Cioberti did Lill the honour to hand her downstairs to 
the carriage. The young lady had no idea how proud 
she ought to have been at having induced the great- 
Italian to ecus'! his eloquence to become her cavalier. 

Once the English strangers gone, there ensued a tor- 
rent of questions about, them. Lill naturally was the 
one on whom the conversation principally ran. Even 
under Lady 1'onsonby's roof people would pull one 
another to pieces, ami. us the English girl was induldla- 
bly lovely, graceful, and accomplished, the only weak 
point, her dress, was where I he upsu.uk was made. 

"Ignorance of French habits," pleaded Lady Pon- 
eonby. "In England, my dear friends, it is pretty much 
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the custom for young ladies to wear low dresses and 
short alcoves every tiny si l. dinner. Abuse the customs 
of a f: mm try if yon like, Suit- spare individuals." 

"Always indulgent, deaf lady!" exclaimed Mdlle. 
.Arsenicfi'. in her hold clear voice ; then sinking it to a 
whisper, she said to Alicia, " It appears to me that the 
ice of our Hippoiyins is meliing under the sunny glances 
of this daughter of Albion." 

"Yon sec even the philosopher par excellence was 
(harmed out of himself by her beauty and her singing," 
returned Alicia. 

"Hm! km !" thought ilie Russian, " wo have a brave 
heart of our own, but we are less indifferent than we 
would appear." 

How strange it is Hint women so often strive to wound, 
in order to truck out, a secret of the heart, and that, too, 
when it in no way concerns themselves. 
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CHAPTER IS. 



I,tu., when she went home, wondered why tlic impres- 
sion left by the ovuiiliij; was unsatisfactory, why she felt 
as though she had met with a disappointment. She 
needed not to have wondered long 1 , had she chosen to 
take the trouble to look a little closely at the image the 
m est prominent in her mind. 

For Liil, mankind was divided into two species- - 
slieep and goats— into the wood and bad. She could 
suppose no faults in those she idled, no virtues in those 
she disliked, Hitherto she had decided at first, sight 
into which category to place her acquaintances. The 
Italian master was the first person she bad seen who 
left her undetermined where to put him. His appearance 
did not prejudice her in Ins bi.vour, there was too great 
an absence of symmetry about him. Her imagination, 
however, had been set at work by the history given of 
him by Mrs. Caledou and Valentine Ponsonby, Lill 
could not hear of or see uuytli.ing like persecution witb- 
oui coming forward a.-- a zosiLini;- champion of tlic perse- 
cuted. Once, in London, she had ran into the street 
before Sir .Mark's house, I > are beaded, io lake the part of 
a, little urchin against a lag 1 buy. _A.not.-ior time, in Far is, 
she had stopped to upbraid a cartel' for ill-using his 
horse. Feminine to cowardice by character, she was 
bold as Don Quixote where there was a wrong towards 
another to redress, ft was the indeiible recollection 
niado by the iu -usage received by her iiniid grandmother 
from Hir Mark, which rendered her so rebellions tobim. 

Well, the first night Lill met the Italian, her vanity had 
been tickled by his. strong, undisguised admiration, very 
different from (lje/«<f«, covert gallant glances her beamy 
bad hitherto reaped. Then ber generous feelings had 
been called inio play, and she had intended to patronize 
and protect this unfortunate exile. 

Now this evening it. seemed to ber as if he were not- 
unhappy, and not in the least in want of protection-- 
had seemed as if he wished 1o give her to understand 
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NE3. 57 

thai liis friends, the ronsmiTiys, were her superiors, and 
every othoi' person's superiors. Lill went to bed not 
ill. nil certain that she should try to make II v. (liuiiani 
the fashion. How was she to gue.ss tlial. the Italian had 
aeted on a well-digested plan ? 

Giuliani wan not this man lo lie overtaken unawares 
by a passion. JTo discovered that he was on the point 
of falling desperately in love with Miss 'fuffon, against 
his judgment of hev ohu,m.eti:r. This, together with a 
conscientious horror of ever bringing her into contact 
with his poverty, weighed more with him than any idea 
of an impassable barrier of vault between them. He 
knew also that it. was only by arresting his course now, 
he could save himself; one step forwards, and he was 
over the precipice. His clear-sightedness on the one 
side, and Lady I'oosonby's perception of the coolness of 
her daughter's feelings towards Lill, served to check the 
aerptaintanee from ripening ioto any intimacy. Nor did 
Kir Marl; help it on, by cultivating a further knowledge 
of Alicia's fine dark eyes. 

It may bo well, in order to explain somewhat Sir 
Mark's strange and capricious iemper, to say a word or 
two here- of his a. a to cedents. 

The baronet had begun his career with three lives be- 
tween him and the family title. He had known the 
hardships and iusidfs I hat n'ttond a penniless young mail's 
dftod in the world ; he iiad hernial the hitter experiences 
specially propyl' to a poor relation, and ho had sworn to 
himself the day lie first entered a merchant's counting- 
house, where he had had to perforin something' very like a 
menial service, that ooe day he would do as much for 
others as had been done to him. Each tyrant hatches a 
large brood of his kind; and sends them forth full of 
spite against the world, to propagate evil from genera- 
tion to generation, Sir Mark had plenty of strength of 
will to have been a good man, as witness the self-control 
which enabled him to conquer his sanguine temperament 
and to live for ten years the life of an anchorite, saving 
and starving, in order to secure the possession of that 

Sower which would supply him with the means of brow- 
eating, as he had been browbeaten. By a succession 
of lamentable dcaflis, he suddenly found "himself at the 
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apex of his wishes— rich, filled, one of the class lie had 
BO long envied. He was already married, and to a 
woman many years his senior, whose attraction for him 
had been her lew thousand pounds. She wore the. title 
of Lady Tufton but a low jiioiit.lis.l.hen died, leaving Sir 
Mark with a son of five years old, and mora obliged to 
her even than he had boon when she accepted Mid, or 
during the many years of her complete selt-almegai.ion. 
After this, Sir Shirk flourished like a green bay-tree. 
JTo was free to begin life. again. Loving gold and rank 
as he did, it would have been consistent for him to marry 
now some one possessing both these attributes. But 
men are rarely consistent wit.li themselves ; if they were, 
the arts of diplomacy and of government would bo aim- 

Slified. On the contrary, in speculations as to the con- 
tact of persons, one must make as many allowances for 
their vagaries as wise mariners do for those of the coin- 
pas;*; so many strange, invisible influences attract men 
uml compasses front their right point 

Sir Mark look for his" second wife a young, beautiful, 
penniless girl, the daughter of his jeweller. He sepa- 
rated her entirely from hef parents, and every member 
of her family, and treated her ill ull the rest of her life. 
If one dared to suppose such a possibility, Sir Mark had 
chosen her to graliiy his intense feeling for youth and 
beauty, and at the same iime to have at hand one so un- 
protected, on whom he could safely ee.rry out the savage 
vow made in his poverty. This was the poor lady Lill 
called her dear grandmamma, and who, in fact, did sink 
under Sir Mark's treatment info gentle imbecility. Few- 
pitied Lady Tufton ; her want of resistance against tfie 
grout est. moigr.il.y dh.gusicd. instead of exciting coni- 

Poor thing! to the clergyman of her parish and to 



duty to do so ; she had sworn obedience, and must keep 
her oath. 

As to his son, who continued to be bis only child, Sir 
Mark despised and disliked him Tor three reasons : the 
boy was plain, delicate, and terribly afraid of his father. 
Sir Mark put him into the army, and obtained a staff 
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appointment for him '!:i .1'm.iin, ir. or Li.. 1 .;' ".o get Mm out of 
his sight. 

Captain Tufton married n.1 Madras, and, long' a hope- 
less sufferer from a hot climate, died before i.he birth of 
his child, i- o c: i ■ l j.[ i [i r : : l d i j 1 ; l' in a touching letter Ms young 
widow i.i) his father's eare. 

Mrs. Tufton came to England, and T.ill was bom 
almost, immediately after her arrival. Sir Marl; was at 
first furious at the sex of the child, but he allowed the 
widowed mother to remain at- Wavering, the family 
estate. Be was never there himself but during the 
shooting season, and she might as wed have the beni-lit. 
of a house rens.lYee. with the attendance of the indis- 
pensable sei-vanls lie was compelled to keep; besides, 
it looked well in the eyes of the world, her residing 
under his roof: but she must provide her own living ; 
to do which lie allowed her two hundred a year, exact- 
ing rigorous payment for the vegetables and fruit she 
had from his gardens. 

In the spring of the 
died, and Lill was left t . 

'Hie ohild became dear as the apple of her eye to 
Lady Tufton, and awoke by her beauty and grace some 
natural instincts of uil'ccfioii in 8ir Mark. Tho baronet 
had been remarkably handsome himself when young, and 
had an unconquerable antipathy to (hose devoid of good 
looks. Fancying he i raced a likeness in Lill to iiimsclf, 
he began to notice and capriciously lo indulge her. Sir 
Mark, however, was not formed for tenderness: there- 
fere, though lie liked and admired the little girl, he 
could not prevent occasional outbursts of cruelty even 
towards her. One day that he had been move outrageous 
than usual in his conduct to Lady Tuft™. Lill suddenly 
struck him with all her baby strength. Sir Mark, as a 
punishment, ordered her to be let down into a deep, 
empty water-butt ; she was not to be taken out until she 
promised to ask his pardon. Three, four, five hours 
went by, and no noise or cry proceeded from the little 
prisoner. Lady Tufton was ill with grief and terror, and 
even the bamm-i began to wish the culprit, would give 
him an opportunity of relenting. At last he desired one 
of the gardeners to take a ladder, and see what Miss 
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Tufton was doing. The chi'il looked up :it the man, iiml 
laughed. Thcre"«as nollihiir If ft Cor Sir Mark to do but 
to pretend forge tfuiness of ihe condition on which sho 
was to be released. When she was lilted out of the tub, 
sho was unable 10 stand, and for weeks after lay a little 
martyr to rheumatic fever. She would probably have 
died before yielding :o her grandfather, whom she de. 
cSureil she wished to ).','\l for his cruelty to her dear, dear 
grandmamma. 

"Under ouch intluencfs did T, ill"? childhood pass. In 
her girlhood s ho was constantly spurred on to acquire 
accomplishments, while (lis? atmosphere she breathed 
was thick with the smoke of the incense burned before 
wciiHh and rank. 

When the second Lady Tufton died. Sir Mark confided 
his granddaughter to the charge of Miss Orumpton — a 
nominal charge, as, from the age of thirteen, the young 
lady had managed her c.ha-if rone. While Lilt's distaste 
to her grandfather was strengthening every year, he ill 
his way bad been making her more and more the object 
of his life. 

The estates went with the title; therefore Lilt's 
; could only be what Sir Mark had made while 
.ness, or what be might economize out of bis pre- 
sent large income, lie took to speculating al first, with 
the view of making her an heiress, but this motive had 
long since lapped into a secondary one: the old habit of 
sillying after gam awoke re-invigorated, and to make 
money for money's sake became onco more the main 
occupation of tea life. 
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CHAPTER X. 



A fortnight after thecveniug l.iil had spent at Ladv 
Ponsouby's, it was Christmas, and the Boulevards ot 
Paris, smothered by iemporary booths and a mixed 
dense multitude, had the air of a country fait. The 
shop-window,';, it may be roniurked, »ere gayer than the 

netlCrality of filCCS ■!": Cj r it r.Mi; p : :i,1. i.:; j^r tln.n) — faces full of 

caret'ul eagerness to discover trinkets arid knick-knacks 
exactly to f w i t. and do honour to a certain sum to he 
applied to the purchase of a number of gifts, considered 
de rigucur, whatever inconvenience they might occasion 
to the giver. The Clirisrmas-box of Laigland assumes 
mighty proportion when it crosses the Channel and be- 
comes itrttmes. Frenchmen, however, do not grumble 
over the change of the jv-'it cadtoM into a heavy tax; 
they turn it, as they lin.evei'y other oisiisler, into a mat- 
ter for boast or congratulation. 

Amid a gay group wandering from one bewitching 
window to another, Giuliani saw .1 -III — not the first time 
by many since Lady PonsonLy's soiree. "Whether chance 
or involuntary purpose led him almost daily into the 
Champs ElysGes, he did not investigate. The pleasure 
of ft sight of that lovely faee, the realization of bis most 
poetic fancies, wus at his own cost, and therefore need 
not trouble him. He knew how gay a life she led ; in 
the mornings driving or walking, in the evenings at 
balls, concerts, or theatres. Nevertheless tlie sight of 
her, who was in search of the most crude realities, always 
sent him into the land of dreams. 

As he now passed her on the Boulevards, their eyes 
met, and Lill smiled cordially, and gavo him a friendly 
nod of her head, not a dry salute bidding' you keep your 
distance. 

" flow beautiful everything is, ^fr, Giuliani 1" she ex- 
claimed. 

Thai, evening the Italian corsulied i.ady Ponsonby 
as to whether lie ought or ought not to pay a visit to 
Miss Tnt't.oh, in obedience to lli.c French custom, which 
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at Christmas exacts that ceremony from the most dls- 
taut acquaintance. 

" 1 should be sorry," he explained. " to bo wu.tit.iiif; in 
any attention, and t am sure Miss Tuft on would under- 
stand my doing so as a politeness ; bnt that terrible old 
ge:dlcma:i is oupa.blo of ta.king it as an insult." 

As Lady Prasor.by kesiiated a m orient, in regret that 
the- niiith W'iid'1 si.ngo its win:;- is, Alicia said,— 

"Suppose yon and Valentine go together." 

Giuliani has a disinclination to accept what seemed 
like protection in the tuatter, but he curbed what he 
know to be an undue susceptibility; and if. was settled 
that the two gentlemen should make their call on the 
following day. 

When Valentino and his Italian friend entered Ihe 
Ttil'ton's drawing-room, they found l.ill surrounded by a 
crowd of visit Of*, and Giuliani had lime, before she per- 
ceived him, to admire Iter ease of manner, her perfect 
knowledge of what, to do or say on every occasion. Her 
little bright-haired, compact beao was held erect with a 
dominant air. as if to take cognisance of all that was 
going on about her, After a little, she ohserved Giuli- 
ani standing alone in the recess of one of the windows, 
Valentino havina; been accosted by an acquaintance. 
I.ill at Once made- her way to l.iin, and remained talking 
to him, with a look of interest meant to influence the 
oilier callers; just one of l.he occasions when Lill's vehe- 
ment nature led her to over-act a part. 

Among the persons present who look most notice of 
her behaviour was Mr. Tul'ton, presumptive heir to Sir 
Mark's baronetcy and estates; a very yonng man, but 
lately arrived at ins majority. There was (hat similarity 
of feature between him and Lill which attaches itself so 
mysteriously to persons of the same original stock. As 
a rule it, is, the same name, fiie same appearance. 

A very general remark on I'd v. ard Teflon v.ns. " What 
a pretty girl, bo would have ma.de! 7 ' He had the same 
pore lily and rose enmpievion as J.ill, the same curly, 
golden hair, I lie same delicate nose, the same violet hi no 
eyes ; the difference lay m thotnoutb and chin ; in Mr. Tuf- 
tou both these features were as expressive as possible 
of weakness — the chin slop: rig sillily away into his throat. 
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THE MOTH. 63 

This youth was the eldest son of a certain Rev. Ed- 
ward Tufton, at whose vicarage ihe rejoicings had been 
great on the news that Captain Tufton's widow had 
given birth to u trv-l instead of the hoped-for boy. The 
vicar reposed in his own churchyard, and lid ward was 
now mentioned iu the Insi Baronclatji; as Sir Mark's 
probable heir. Sir .Mark, oar of respect to public 
opinion, had sent "Ml', 'l.'ufl-on to Oxford, and gave him 
mi allowance of three hundred a-year, hating hiin with 
all the hatred due to him Tor taking money out of his 
pocket, for not being his lond jide. grandchild, and yet 

Sir Mark had had nn idea- of marrying a third time, 
in the hope of having an heir of his own ; but he had 
grown old, suspicious, and dilatory ; besides, he was in- 
clined to seek for a bride among young and lovely_ girls, 
and such hesitated, not so much on account of his age, 
as of the reports circulating as to his savage temper 
and miserly stinginess. 

Sir Mark, at least or.ee every year, broached the sub- 
ject of his marriage, and many were Hie sleepless nights 
this probability i^a-ve Hd'.vnrd's sensible, far-seeing mo- 
ther. It was in obedience to maternal suggestions 
that Mr. Tufton had come uninvited lo spend the Christ- 
mas with Sir Mark in Purls. He had, besides, an. admi- 
ration in the bud for Lill — strong when in her presence, 
weak when out of it — and a further tendency to con- 
sider her as part of his inheritance, if he should so 
choose it to be. 

Lill and he had bion playfellows and on her side she 
had that sort of liking for him which early companion- 
ship gives. They knew t.lie same people, visited at the 
same houses, danced together, rode together, but as for 
ever having; bad the most remote idea, of marrying Sir 
Mark's heir presumptive, I. ill would sooner have 
thought of a Siamese prince. . For all her giddy waj s, 
I.vil had her ideal ■ One she was resolved on finding, or 
going t.o her grave a spinster — as wonderful and rare 
an ideal as ever girlish heart worshipped — a King 
Arthur, or possibly, as she grew older, a Sir Charles 
Craudison, but. n Sir Charles who had never had a Clem- 
entina episode, some one, at all events, grave, stately, 
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courteous, as superior in talent a.s in character to tlio 
rest of the world, his only little bit of wea.kness it pas- 
sionate love for her, widen she would reward by passion- 
ate worship. His word should 1)0 her law; her motto, 
'■God is thy law, thou mine." This was I. ill's cherished 
dream, as she lot herself float unresistingly iuto the 
rapids of the gay world. 

As soon as the drawing-room was empty of visitors, 
ami L ill was left with only "Miss Oumpton and young 
Mr. Tiifton, she exclaimed, as she aligns, have done to 
a brother, — 

"How I wish. Edward, you would give, up using. 
that odious eye-glass ; it makes you seem so imperti- 

I.ill had lippii made indignant by Edward's having 
lixed Ins glass hi his eye, and siared uninterruptedly a.t 
hiv and Mr. Giuliani, u-ilii the laiter took his leave. 

"Give it up!" retorted the young man; "why your 
lace where you are new slaudeig appears merely a routid 
while spot to me ; I can't see a feature." 

'■ Sadexaggeraiiou : 1 know you were not shert-sighled 
before you went, to Oxford." 

"Exactly; it whs (he effect of the midnight lamp 
wbieh injured my eyesight." 

"Nonsense; it, is simply an affectation, and a very 
disagreeable one." 

Edward whs 'oiling on a sofa during this cimecrsation, 
and .0111 walking up and down the room. 

The young gentleman did not answer for a little, then 
shouted out, — 

"I know wlmt ha- made you so cross; .11. was because 
I looked at that Grimgvilliaulf wiiii the seedy coat you 
were so taken up with. How .1 hate foreigners!" 

■'Then why do you come among them';" flashed out 
I.ill, with spark-ling (.'yes ;"ami being an university man, 
1 wonder you have not learned to speak more correctly; 
we ourselves are the foreigners in France." 

"That's spliuing straw.-;," said Mr. Edward, pouting 
his pretty lips. *' i .shall advise Sir Mark to take you 
back to England if lie doesn't want a horrid Frenchman 
in the family." 

i.iil slopped her walk, and stood with her head turned 
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over her shoulder to look at the speaker ; she laughingly 

sang, by way of answer, — 

"There was a little man, who Lad a little aonl. 
To make a little speech betKeen'yuu'ajltl'l, t, I." 

"By heavens ! yon ought to hnvc your picture tal;on 
jnsl. n.3 you avo '" osi;l;timi;d the young man, tutting boll 

upright. "You are a real beauty." 

" Good-byo, -good-bye," and. waving her hand, she 

wont away singisig, "There wits- a litllc man, -who had a 
little soul," till 1l'v. t'i^Hn^vs ctdiood again. 

The words roachod II r. Tul'ton's ear: their meaning 
did not reach his brain. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 



" Gowr '. (lone !" exclaimed ('.ill. joyfully, as f~ ir Mark 
and Edward Tufton drove from ili; 1 doer on the 7th of 
January, en void* for Ihiahuid. "Now, Orummie, let 
us he as happy as the day is long." 

Miss Orumpton looked a little grave as slip said, — 

"I don't like to hoar you speak in that way, Lill. 
Suppose anything should happen to Sir Mark, and you 
should never see him a-ain, you would ho vexed to think 
that you had boon so glad io get rid of htm." 

"I cannot tell what I should feel in that case, dear, 
good cousin, but I know 1 am happy just, now, and 
cannot get up the least little bit of sentiment on the 
joyful occasion ; it is people's own fault when they are 
not loved. Now Orummie, away with melancholy; you 
have admonished me as it was your duty to do ; and 1 
give you absolution." 

Lill went singieL' to a knre care, opened the door, and 
let her pet birds jiy about the room; they perched on 
her shoulder, took sugar from between her lips : they 
chirped and sang to hev, and she chirped and sang' to 
them; then she sent them back to their gilded prison, 
and began to arrange the flowers just, brought in, looking 
as loving and loveablc as a girl can be imagined. 

"Flowers, and birds, and mush:, and pluasa.n1 people 
to live with, and clever people to listen Io, wouldn't that 
be a nice world?" she said, hall' to herself, half to Misa 
Orumpton. " There, now, look at that rose ; I can 
fancy a man falling In love with such a delicate beauty 
of a rose, and oh ! what a perfume ! The perfume of a 
flower is like— is like — ■" 

Miss Orumpton looked np from her work, Lill answered 
the mute interrogation ; 

"Orummie, dear, 1 am trying to catch hold of my 
thought to put it into words, aad it slips away from 

Lill* 
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IF YOU DOUBT— ABSTAIN. 67 

"It is like," she continued, ■'' the sweetness and hup- 

Shusss that good kind people give to one's life. Ah, 
jar, delicious rose ! Words are too poor to say what 
you put into my head." 

Miss Orampton was deep iu her work, and absolute 
quiet reigacil iu llic I'oom ; it even rendered the birds 
silent. 

"Cousin!" exclaimed Lill, at last, " do yon recollect 
my saying I would have lessons from Mr. Giuliani's"' 

""Yes, "my dear; I suppose you have thought better 
of it. What leisure lime have you?" 

"That's a secondary consideration," said Lill. "I 
wish you to know lie lore hand what 1 am going to do. I 
am now going to write to Mr. Giuliani to ask him to give 
mc a dozen lessons— only a sloven j i hat will make my 
conscience easy about the expense 1 put him to. Did 
you hear Edward Tuli.on take unties; of his shabby 
coat? It went to my heart! I believe if it had not 
been for that remark. I should have forgotten the 
lessons." 

" Lill, if you would only listen to me for once — " 

"No; I cannot, dear Orummie," interrupting Lill, 
closing her chaperone's month with her own rosy lips. 

"It is very imprudent.," norsisled Miss Uriimptoji. 

" Tri what way '!" asked I. ill, in a dry voice, and with a 
glance that silenced Miss Crumpton. 

Lill wrote a lew lines, scales! and directed the note, 
and rii.ii.si' the bell. 

" Take that to the address." said she to Joseph. 

" Am I to wait for an answer V 

"Ask if there be one." 

The messenger brought no reply to Miss Tufton's 
note, for, as miglii have been expected, Giuliani was out. 
It only rcacliiul him when he returned at five o'clock. 
Ilis first sensation on vending it was vexation. "It 
seems." though! be, " that 1 am fatally destined to be the 
teacher of those persons whose acquaintance on a foot- 
ing of equality is most agreeable, to me. This young 
lady malt os no question of my acceding to her proposal, 
but asks mc to name my own days and hours, and to 
send her a list of the books site most purchase, much in 
the incisive terms she would use to her dressmaker. 
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68 WHO BREAKS — PAYS. 

The arrogance of her nation peeps from beneath the 
embroidery of her polite language." 

Satisfied that lie iiiui come 1.0 an impartial judgment, 
he even wrote a few lines. e.\pre.-sing his regret that he 
had no disengaged time, but niter a quarter of an hour's 
fiimm" 1 , he threw what lie had written into the lire, an a 
subterfuge unworthy of him. He mould consult Lady 
Poiisoiiby, and to her ladyship he went. 

"What, causes your hesitation, my good friend?" was 
Lady Ponsouby's straightforward way of entering on tbe 

subject. 

"A silly one, you will say," he returned ; " it mortilios 
me, after being on a footing of equality with this young 
lady, to sink down into her master at- so much a lesson." 

Lady Ponsonby leaned her head on her hand, and 
with her third linger gently stroked her nose; a sign 
with her of inward perplexity, 

"If I have judged .Miss Tufton rightly," she at last 
said, "your being her paid master will not alter your 
present position with her. Should it do so, the loss of 
her as an ae<pi ami. ante would give you no regret." 

"Then you advise me to agree V 

"There is the old rule. Bans la dovM. ab-'fim^-fii." 

" And a capital rule it is," observed Giuliani, 
musingly 

"Which yon do not iee] mush ,nol:ncd to follow," 
said Lady T'ousunSiy, ivilh a. slight smile. 

"Take my advice, Mr. (Jinliuiii. though you have not 
done me the honor to ask for it;" said Alicia, inter- 
fering: " accept of Mis.- Tufton as a pupil; she will not 
give you much trouble, I am sure." 

" She particularizes, strangely enough," replied 
Giuliani, drawing the note, from his pocket, and giving it 
to Miss J'onsonby, " that she wishes for a dozen lessons." 

"Home wliiei of her grandfather'- ; go-sip says lie is a 
great miser. What a pretly liaud Miss Tafi.on writes," 
added Alicia, returning the note. 

"And so fond of violets," said Giuliani, without 
thinking of what he was saying. 

The- ne\t morning ilissTuftou received a most cere- 
moniously worded answer from Mr. Giuliani, naming the 
hours he had at liberty, and begging her to choose t.hosn 
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most agrce.ulile to her, lie recommended her to procure 
Kohelto's Grammar, adding t.liai. oiIut books could be 
decided on when be should have listd the honor of ex- 
amining what was .Uiss Tui'ton's knowledge of the Italian 
language. 

" Well, Orummie, here's oiiuii^ii honor avid resiied. 
crammed into hnll-a-dowu lines (o satisfy you that .Mr. 
Giuliani ink-nils to preserve his distance, or rather, I 
believe, to make me keep mine. I begin to feci nervous, 
he takes the matter so in earnest." 

Lill fixed on Tuesdays ami Fridays for her lessons, 
because the hour Giuliani hud free on those days was 
from clcveu to twelve, too early Tor any iuierniptioii 
from callers, and, h i i j i |"j ■ ■ ?-= i 1 1 ti - ^vii'Mark 1o n't urn before 
she hud had the do/.eu lessons she had asked for, she was 
safe from his. interference, as he never left his dressing- 
room before lunch-time. 

There was a boudoir beyond t.lie had; drawing-room, 
which Lill had appropriated to herself as a study. There 
she practised ami painted, and j|. was ihere that she de- 
termined to receive her new master. On the first morn- 
ing he was to come, she phi.ced pens, ink, paper, and 
Roliollo's Grammar on a table drawn iowards ihe window, 
and then went in search of Miss Crampt.on, begging her 
to instal herself by the fireside, with her .crochet-work, 
"I feel as odd as possible," said Lill, as she heard 
eleven strike. 

Mr. GiuliaTii was punctual, Lill was going towards 
him with the intention of shaking hu.mls. Iml. wiih a slight 
bow addressed to both ladies, he took a chair at the 
ia.ble. just as the most matter ol'-l'uat. master might have 
done: ; Lill, not a liltlo surprised. also sat. down. 

" Will yon be so good as to let run hour you read this 
paragraph?" said Giuliani, opening the grammar at 
page 9. 

Lill began : '■ Q.lui.I havvi terra cbc il sole illumini con 
luce pid serena. o chc risealdi con piii dolec t.epore !" 
she, (lushed crimson as he corrected each error of pro- 
nunciation, provoked at herself for stammering and ap- 
pearing to know less oi' the language tha.n she really did. 
He perceived her embarrassment, and his voice becama 
gentle and encouraging. 
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'■ ] fad Mips Tui'um over read tin- Pronu-r-ai Spo.rt ?" 
" I began it once," said Lill, " but I could not go on 
with it; it seemed very stupid." 

Up rose (.!kii:nn.i'scyebniv.switli unspcii.'inble ast.onish- 

" Stupid I" lie repeated, " do yen not know what your 
own distinguished connl :-yman, lingers said of Man/.Oni's 
chef-d'fxMvra: he declared it was worth all Walter Scott's 
novels put together." 

Lill was not one to yield immediately, even to Mr. 
Pogers' authority. 

""1 don't like nunc pastoral stories, Mr. Giuliani," she 
said, with a resumption of her usual vivaeity, now that 
there was no more question of flnbelio's grammar. 

"No more do IV he replied; "but you will And as 
little insipidity in the 'Promcxsi Spoxi as in >Sliakspeiire ; 
the working of the passions, the tyranny of the aristo- 
crat over the plebeian artisan, the modest but constant, 
deep love of Lucia, deimeaicd and painted by a master 
hand, can never be tame; though I allow, you will not 
find in any of Tihmzoni's pages i.:ie pepper and spice of 
the i' reach school." 

"I will begin it again," said Lill : '" T suppose 1 shall 
be aide to find il, at any of the great booksellers." 

"Will yon permit me to lend you my copy? it is a 
large one, and J. always myself bad a foreign language 
easier to understar.il in large l.liao in small print." 

Tail a.eeepted the offer with gratitude. 

" You will be so good as to learn by heart for next 
lesson, the first exercise, ' Mnemonique,' and a verb, and 
write our. an exercise ; you can take the third." 

She read over with iiim the rules for it, and he ex- 
plained patiently vdnitever she did not understand, and 
then it was twelve o'clock, ilr. (J hi I iani rose immedi- 
ately, and with another bow was gone almost before Lill 
could rise from her seat. 

"I never was so hot before," washer first exclama- 
tion, putting her iwo hands to her checks ; and then she 
stood with a puzzled look contemplating the table and 
the books. Had she spoken out her thoughts, she would 
have said that she had net expected Mr. Giuliani to be- 
have so exactly like any oilier master, treat her so 
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exactly as any ordinary pupil. She had imagined a sort 
of desultory teaching, :i little rosLc'lin<r, and a good deal 

of agreeable conversation on Italian literature, of course ; 
and now she was to learn verbs and vocabulary: and 
write exercises as if she were a school-girl. Then this 
jumping up- ami disappearing as ihe hour- struck was 



Hani came in. The grammar was ready open before his 
seat, and he began at onee, " Le Lundi j'tdtmds U 
tailleur." 

Lill repealed lun* vocabulary perfectly. 

"Bene," said tiie master, but the exercise, drew down 
on Lill an avalar.'he of explanations and references U> 
rules. He then hud before her the first volume of the 



"I have here and there," said he, "translated into 

English to the best el' my ability some of what I sus- 
pected might require a dictionary." 

Lill's quick glance discovered a multitude of inter- 
lineations in the pages. She was touched by the idea 
that he had devoted so inucli time and i.roublo to help 
her, and the cloud on her face cleared away, and her 
voice was cheerful, when she expressed her obligation. 
But after she had read some tweuty lines, she slopped 
and said, — 

" Oh! Mr. Giuliani, T want, yon so much to explain to 
me something of these Italian alFairs. I have been 
reading an account of i.he rejohina's at Genoa, in 
honour of the hundredth anniversary of the driving Out 
of the Austrian *, and also ilia! the present assembly of 
all the scientific men of Italy patronized by Charles 
Albert, is a mere clout to hide si, political conspiracy. 
Why are the Italians always conspiring?" 

" You ask me to tell you a long and tragical story," 
replied Ciuliaui, hi a tone revealing pain. 

The English girl, native of Hie freest country in the 
world, did not, perhaps could not, comprehend the bit- 
terness to Italians of having to discuss the checks and 
defeats they had sull'ered in their pursuit of their legiti- 
mate aim of liberty. The major:! y judee of the attempt 
by the issue, ihtt Time lakes on itself to revise rash 
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cond emmi lions, and to prove over and over again that 
failures may open an ovcutiiul road to success. 

"If yon are reaky inlorestod in tlic affairs of my 
country," went on Gfiuliani, " I will bring you a work or 
two, which will answer your question of ' Why are the 
Italians always conspiring ?' At present my conscience 
will not allow me to ta.U'e up your lesson by conversation 
on the subject." 

Y.U1 opened 'uei' eyes very wide oii him, ami said tartly, — 

"I think I might be allowed to decide the right or 
wrong of that." 

■'Pardon mo ! you pay mo to loach you 'Italian, not to 
converse on Italian politic!:," returned (liuliani, quietly. 
" May J. request you to go on reading?" 

The conversation between master and pupil was in 
French, of which Miss Crumptou scarcely knew a word 
Tho chaperonc hoard, however, from the tone of the two 
voices, that something bad gone wrong, and looked 
impiiringly towards the table. Tail, aware of this, im- 
mediately obeyed (Inikanrs invitation and continued her 
reading. 

Though she was i:el;led at tho robnfi'shehad received, 
Jjill approved oT it, and had no inieiilion of confiding it 
to Miss Orumptou. Thai: lady was already prejudiced 
against Mr, tiiiilhii:!. sl:hL objected to Ids being where he 
was; and Lill kn^w :li;;' (.-f-"i iijiii k 1 "^ prejudices were 
ineffaceable, and Ibat she had tho faeully of returning I o 
the charge, and. like her countrymen, never understand- 
ing lluit she was beaten. 'I'll ore fore with regard to Mr. 
Giuliani, Lill, unlike herself, confided no feelings or 
opinions to her ehaperone. It would have been difficult 
to say what either were, for they varied with almost 
every lesson. 

Lill now devoted the greater pari of her mornings to 
Italian: she could do nothing by halves. As she read 
tho Promcwi Sposi, she compared what she read with 
Iior master's description of it. "A. true picture of the 
working of the human passions, of the tyranny of the 
great, and of a modes!, constant love." 

Hitherto she had turned over the leaves of many 
novels! only stopping to read, when scenes of passion 
occurred; and she had preferred those laics most which 
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presented Ijor with pictures of life unknown to lief; 
violent, brilliant, picturesque. 

Giuliani'!; inink, " n. Uiodest, constant love," had 
sounded to her like "namby-pamby propriety." How 
were poor peasants to lind inn:.'- for being in love 1 

The dark episode of the i-Ugnora interested her, and 
she told Giuliani so. 

" It is said," he replied, " that the woes of the groat 
affect us more than the sorrows of the little, and that 
that is the reason why the tragic poets deal almost 
exclusively with (he misfortunes of kings and princes. 
The Signora is :i, princess, therefore you feel more for 
her than for the no or liiiki country girl." 

■'And republicans never miss sending a shaft against 
rank," said Till, smiling; " vou are Wrong here," it is 
not the nun's rank which invests her with such an 
interest; it is her being made such a victim— oh, the 
odious, refined ennuius of her relations! The way even 



, my pas 
of her uncles turns to her 






'Ah I sly one, you have- thrust aside all these frivolities; 
you are a saint, leaving us poor creatures to stick in 

worldly vanities; you ran away to live a holy life, and 
go to Paradise in a carriage, ' It made me wild to read 
it," and Lili's eyes dashed and sparkled. 

" Hut Lucia is also a victim," said relentless Giuliani, 
" a»id yei ljf:r anguish leaves you cold." 

" Oh! cold is not tlie right word to use," remonstrated 
Lill; "I am sure if crying is to be taken as any sign of 
feeling, .1 cried enough when she is in the boat, and ap- 
pears to sleep, but is weeping silently; 1 felt every word 
of the last page of that, eigh-li ehaplor, as ii' 1l:ey came 
from my own heart. But still T uphold that the Signora 
is the most interesting. She is so cruelly cut oil' from 
all hope; it is so terrifying to see her slipping from 
wcn.kness into vice, and down into ihe lowest depths of 
Grime, as if it were unavoidable." 

"Do you imagine Lucia would have fallen as the Sig- 
nora did, however tempted, or that in Lucia's situation 
the Signora would have walked innocently?" 
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"Ahl I don't know enough of ha:nan na-'.ure to decide 
that: perhaps," added j.ill, playfully, "Lucia is too 
(rood ; oiio is too sure she will always do right whatever 
happens." 

"A capital reuson," replied Giuliani, "which means 
that virtue is a bore, and that an infusion of wickedness 
is indispensable to give aesi, to a heroine." 

"Do you know, Mr. Ciuliani, you are very much in- 
clined to be unjust to me ; yon misconstrue into I don't 
know wdiat absurd theory, a remark made in jest to finish 
off an argument, in which T was sensible 1 was getting 
defeated." 

"Forgive my rough speaking, .Miss Tufton," said Gin- 
Hani, in an earnest voice. "I wished to warn one so 
young arid gifted as you ore. against acquiring tlie habit 
of finding -aUKfadion in pictures of what lowers human 
nature; try, on the contrary, to seek pleasure only in 
that which elevates our being." 

Lill felt as iiiipri -slide women do, when ihey receive a 
serious check for what they had intended as playfulness. 
She was half infdiued to be angry, and lialf to cry; how- 
ever she continued her reading with a fair show of com- 
posure. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Hard Lessons, 
This conversation took place when two-thirds of Miss 
Tufton's dozen lessons had been received. It is time, 
therefore, to examine a little into I lie stale of Mr. Giuli- 
ani's heart, after having been so long in a post of ex- 
treme danger. 

We have Wic.il to describe the sort of man he was ; a 
man in ever; situation of life move likely to stiffen him- 
self than to be pliant. One who had voluntarily re- 
nounced a high personal pusiiiu;! beca.usis it emailed 
the denial of bis po-liiieal principles; who bad failed as 
i denied the liberty to write according 
3. One who was indifferent to the glit- 
ter of riehes or pleasures: who was contented with an 
obscure sphere, whilst wailing for a fitting occ 
devote himself to his country usefully — an i 
that he was convinced would soon occur — anu in uie 
meantime employing his circumscribed leisure for the 
acquis ill on of knowledge. This was the Giuliani Lill 
had met at Mrs. Culedon's. IVIial neither kings nor 
governments, nor ' ! times out of joint," nor literary time- 
servers, had been able to do, a slight girl ba.d etfeeied. 
She had destroyed his hea'l by resignation, thrown every 
faculty of his soul, into deadly si ruggle, hecpiughis spirit 
floating between l wo opposed influences, love and reason. 
Under his grave exterior, the continual warfare raging 
between these inimical adversaries was difficult to dis- 
cern. He bud been at the first a little afraid of his own 
lively admiration for Lill, and had narrowly watched 
himself; but when be found that be bad no feverish im- 
patience to see her, that even the interval of a week 
(when, for some reason or other, she had put off a les- 
son), did not seem long to him. --lie breathed freely, 
convinced that danger did not lurk for him even in her 
sweet presence. 

This happy conviction faded almost as rapidly as it 
bad sprung up, Giuliani was no self-imhilgent. dreamer. 
With this certitude that, be loved Lill with all the con. 
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76 WHO BREAKS— PAYS. 

centraled energy of liis nature, came also Ihe knowleilcv 
that ha had an enemy t.o conquer. Spare it lo-day, and 
to-morrow it would be too late. Love held an inebria- 
ting cup to his lips, licason sm;lched it. away, took from 
it, Hope, and gave it back to him, a bitter yet divine 
draught of struggle iiiii'l SNtiering. His probing spirit 
ha.d detected that though Ldl's ingenuous trust in his 
judgment and unconscious adoption of Ins opinions, 
might bo fostered into atlaohment, her heart did not 
spoil Ian eonsly incline towards his. That versatility of 
her imp res; ions, which exorcised so great :i. fascination 
over him, was 1ml. a reason the more- for his protecting 
her against himself. He was neither a, blind adorer nor 
a blind detractor of the sex— the two camps into which 
the men of his time seemed divided, lie knew that 
good, strong-hearted women, were capable of the most 
sublime and unselfish missions; women from out of 
whose infinite benevolence and gentleness, men wearied 
of battling wir.ii the egotism of the world, could gather 
hope for the future and i'orgctfulness of present evil. 
But Lill, lovely, sprightly Lib, with noble impulses, was 
a spoilt eliild of fortune; acting from sentiment, with 
only confused notions of justice, without any firm con- 
victions of what, was ;-;g;it or what wrong. Love her he 
did ; avoid her he must. His first impulse was to leave 
Paris immediately, but, he was not master of the situa- 
tion. He had no money to live upon, except the pro- 
duce of his teaching. 

A moment of escape offered itself to Giuliani; the 
dozen lessons which Lib bad a sited for were at an end. 
He did meditate excusing himself from further attend- 
ance on her ; but the weakness of human nature and the 
repugnance to seem to press the pecuniary part of the 
affair on her notice, withheld him, and the happy occa- 

Lill, in the meanwhile, was greatly distressing herself 
as to how she was to manage to pay him. Shu had held 
t.be money in the ho! ion" of her hand daring the thirteenth 
and fourteenth lessons. 

"If it were fifty or a hundred pounds," said she to 
herself, "it would not be so dreadful to do; but a paltry 
sixty francs 1" 
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HAKD LESSONS. 77 

She thought of confiding the task to Miss Crnmpton, 
but she was afraid of ths way her ohaperoae might 
acquit herself of the commission. Miss Crump ton was 
extremely particular about having receipts for every 

S&yulent she made. Liil would never recover it, should 
[iss Crumpton ask one from Mr. Giuliani. No: she 
must give the money herself, and sin: would spare him 
as much as possible by having no witnesses to the fact. 

Tn pursuance of this determination, she said to Miss 
Crumpton on the ensuing lesson day, — 

"I am going lo pay Mr. (Giuliani to-day. Give me 
the money, please: mid, Crummic, just go out of the 
room at live minutes to twelve, I am sure he would 
rather I paid him without anybody looking 1 on." 

"Ahl just as you please, my dear; it's very lucky 
yoi;v lessons are over bcfoi'e bir .Mark's return. 

"They are not over," replied Lill. "1 have begun 
another dozen. I did nut exactly mean to do so, Crnm- 
niie ; but somehov.' 1 had not Ihe courage to say I did 
not wish for any more." 

Miss Cranipfon was rf ally vexed, and moreover fright- 
ened. A though! tlin.l had more than mice troubled her 
lately, suddenly made her use now these warning words: 

" Take care what you are about, Lill !" 

Lill turned at bay like a young lioness on the poor 
lady, 

"Pray what am J lo take care of. Miss Crumpton ?" 

"I did not mean to olfeud you, my dear." 

"But you do offend me. What irretrievable serape is 
there in having two dozen, instead of one dozen Italian 
lessons f 

The door bell rang, or probably Miss Crumpton would 
have very sufficiently succeeded in opening Lill's eyes to 
the fueling Giuliani entertained towards her: in short, 
played the part- of destiny, as if was not nn';ikely that 
the knowledge thai, she ita? adored by a [jiii.ii for whom 
she felt srioli respect ami esteem, might have so wrought 
on Lill, as to make her give libu her maiden heart, in 
return. However, fate willed the door-bell should ring, 
and prevent .Hiss Crnnipfon's answer. It was not Mr. 
Giuliani, as the ladies bad anticipated, but a letter from 
England, and from Sir Mark. In spite of all her show 
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of bravery, Lill opened it with treinbh:.g fingers, Hint 
betrayed an inner '.repidatK'ii, her eyes gl.iiicing eagerly 
over Sir Mark's extremely well-written epistle. 

Sir Mark, who always wrote agreeably, as if to make 
sure that no line of his should ever hang hi in, surpassed 
himself in his present composition, lie was uifcciieii- 
ate, and actually l:.beral Jii deeds as well as words. He 
began by iipoliHiisi.ig io his granddaughter for being a 
remiss correspondent.-- ■ wished to know" if Miss Tnfton 
were still pleased with Taris, and if she could make up 
her mind to remain there a little longer — till Easter 
perhaps? JTe had ime\|a-eied business which would 
probably detain him urd.il then. London was empty ; no 
gaiety — never was ill alter April. He enclosed a letter 
of credit, on TToitong-ner and Go. for household expenses; 
he believed it was ample enough to allow her also to 
amuse herself as much as she liked. 

Lill drew a- lony breath, like one relieved of a load, 
and gave the letter of credit to Mi-sCrumi'ton, sayiug, — 

"To be so generous and so very kind oir Mark must 
be ill: however. Cousin ('runiptoii, se! your mind at rest, 
the evil hour you nnlicipated I'cn' me is adjourned." 

It was with great elation of spirits at what was una- 
vowedly a happy reprieve, and forge I In 1 of either warn- 
ing or offence, that Lill received hev J ia'ian master. Hlie 
Was at a flower-stand when he came in, trying to twine 
some ivy brandies round the bars. The face she turned 
towards him was as bright as ever lliat of Aurora ap- 
peared in creams to poet or painter. 

" Please come here and help mc," she said. 

He went to her side. 

" No, no, not that way, Mr. Giuliani." as lie at temp led 
to weave in the branch she gave hint. "You are forcing 
it against its will : don't, yen know thai even creepers 
have a will of their own?" 

" Indeed I did not ; I am a thorough ignoramus about 
flowers." 

" But you love them, I hope." 

" I enjoy them when I see them ; but they are not a 
necessity of my life." 

" Oh, I am sorry to hear you say that I I am so fond 
of lliem, and they are so grateful for fondness. At home, 
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the first thing I do in the morning is to run ont and look 
at my flowers, and I have a positive remorse if I see one 
dropping; I know it is ilirougli my neglect ; I water it, 
iiud presently up rises its sweet heud, as if to thank me," 
and while Lill spoke she was busy tying up her plants, 
or relieving them 1'rum old blossoms or withered leaves, 
all of which she put quite naturally into Giuliani's 
hands, her own small white fingers touching his at 
every moment. 

Miss Crumpum l'.n.l been ovev-anxiuus to obey Liil'a 
injunction, and had left the room before Giuliani's 
arrival. 

His pupil was so confiding, so gentle, so almost af- 
fectionate in her manner towards him. that the master 
had a wild desire fo catch her in his arms, and tell her 
that he worshipped her. While he remained silent from 
his extreme emotion, she taikedon to him ; but he did not 
seize the sense of her words for the (hill, heavy sound in 
his ears ; his head felt as if bursting. Could he have 
thought at all, he would have been afraid he was in 
danger of a fit. 

" There, thank you," said Lill, moving away from the 
jardiniere. " If you lived in the country, and had a 
garden of your own, you would soon adore flowers." 

She was at the table busy with her desk, he standing 
always motionless where she hud been. She. came back 

" Mr. Giuliani,V speaking now in a low voice, " you 
know I owe you someUiin«-." ;;mi with the deepest of 
blushes she held out a little packet, in which were three 
napoleons. 

lie was sobered at once, and the " thank you" with 
which he received the money had reiV-reiico rather to the 
service so unconsciously rendered him, of bringing him 
back to his senses, than to the money she gavo him. 

That day's trials were not at an end for him. Lill 
was reading Dante, arid this day she had to read the end 
of the fifth canto — the story, in fact, of Paolo and Fran- 
tesca. When she rcucheii ihc line— 

" Amor, ch' a pull' ttmuto, amar porauni." 
lie started up, saying abruptly, — 
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"I must interrupt you ; we lost some of our time to 
day. I have a pressing engagement, ; you can read the 
remaining page to yourself, and prepare the sixth canto 
lor next time." 

Many yuan; nflcr G ;:il:;i.ni road in his diary at the note 
made of that lesson these words, — 

" If I were twenty-one, instead of thirty-one, I should 
he a happy blockhead this day— being thirty-one instead 
of twenty-one, I am a blockhead wiiiimit. the happiness. 
How enchanting she was to me— familiar as with a dear 
brother- yet with a toneh of shyness that would not 
have evisl.cd between brother and sister. 

" What the deuce ! wos 1 ignorant, when I adopted 
the career of a teacher — was I ignorant that I was no 
longer to be a man, but a species of monk or father-con- 
i'ussor — that i. "was to be dead to all the temptations of 

{outh, beauty, and grace, to the sweetness of an angel ? 
t went very well wij.li me for years. I have seen rosy 
cheeks, sparkling eyes, pretty creatures enough to turn 
any masculine head, and 1 declare to heaven, they might 
have been so many dolls for aiight I eared. Last year 
those two sisters feoni K< inland, so noble, gentle, lovely, 
even kindly, never hurried my pulse. I had come to 
believe myself humb-prouf. Query. — What's to be done 
now? 

"Answer. — Cut off your right hand, pluck ont your 
right eye if it offend you." The next words showed by 
a change in the color of the ink, that they had been 
added at another time. 

"lhave never been able to absolve Othello for his 
theft of Desdemona. No matter that she was willing, or 
her father unreasonable- if .indeed he were so — of which 
fact I know nothing. C;:[iii;il Shukspeave ! how he pre- 
pares that through that rent in the nrmour of hrv discre- 
tion, a doubt may be shot into Othello's mind as to his 
bride's truth. 

" There is a spice of Othello in every man, the less or 
the more makes a tragedy or a comedy, frobntdy 1 
have a larger dose. Miss Ponsouliy compared this 
English Pearl to T>esdeinona, when noticing her neat- 
ness in all the delicaie works of women. As far as I am 
concerned this Pearl shall receive no injury, not have a 



Hosed by G00g[e 



flaw in her perl's'.' ■.! ion. to he. di".fOY0L'<>d hy u microdot: p. 
Kbo. mijrhl. pii.y mo, might lend hfir car to my sad story. 
3 shiill not icll it to her. A man does nut try out when 
he is hart. Heroics! T deelnro : well, I sun re:idy to 
laugh at them, and svi'iie myself down no hero — but au 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Fosstiily the hiatus between these two parn^i'upiis, 
marks the moment when Giuliani inhjht have retreat', d, 
and did not, from the temptation J .i It's presence was for 
him. The period when he invoked the sacred injunction 
as a guide, aud did not obey its beiuvi.s. The spirit of 
the lust observation is unlike that of the first : there is 
in it a perceptible subtle protest against himself and a 
recorded promise hi favor el' his pupil. 

One morning that Lill was on her way to call on Lady 
Ponsonby, she saw lier ladyship iLiid Alicia, in the street. 
She pulled the check string, and jumping out of the 
carriage, joined them, saying, — 

" 1 was on my way to you." 

"If you will wait a few minutes for me," said Lady 
Ponsonhy, " I shall be home again. We are going to 
Giuliani's apartments with one or two Utile presents; it 
is his fStc day, and we don't wish him to feel himself 
alone ia a foreign land." 

"Oh! let me go with yen. will you ?" ashed Lill. "I 
am sorry I did not know sooner, but I can leave my 
pencil ease wiih your presents. I don't "think he will 
care for its not being new." 

Lady IVnsonby nad norai!;^ to say against tills ar- 
rangement. There was no impropriety hi Liil's giving 
her master y, pencil-case, nor in her gift being left with 
those of her ladyship. Still Lady Ponsonby would 
rather not have mel Lilt at that, instant, Giuliani's por- 
ter when asked for the key of the apartment by Lady 
Ponsonby, who was well known to him, answered, — 

" Monsieur est chez lui, madame," 

"Well, what will you do now?" asked Lady Ponsonby, 
turning to Lill. 

"Let us go up by all means," replied Lill, laughing. 
" i low surprised he will be to see me I" 

Hur prised wiis scarcely the word lo describe Giuliani's 
sensations, when on opening his door he descried Liil's 
bright face peeping from behind Alicia, 
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" The devil plays asainsl ms," thought lie. 

The Indies entered the 1 L 1. r "I ■- ■ salon, I. aily t'ousonby 
explaining how she had met Miss 'L'ui'toii, and brought 
hoi- with her, carefully taking nil the responsibility of 
tho ;i::t on herself. 

Lilt's beautiful eyes grow a<;1,ii:i.lly round with astonish- 
ment, when she «iiiv(iii I lie usbh: Ike bread and the square 
of chocolate, which Giuliani had been in the act of eat- 
ing when they went in ; a eksp-kniie like that used by 
Knglish labourers to cut. their bread and eheese, lay by 
the bread. 

After the first shook was over, Giuliani was glad that 
Lill should soe his poverty in all its reality; he knew 
that tilings imagined have often a charm which vanishes 
when witnessed. He fancied that henceforth any idea 
of equality between herself and him. would cease, and 
that thus his task of setl-control n.iuli! In: very easy. 

The contrary of this occurred. The sight leached 
the warmest springe? of .1. ill's heart. A gentleman so 
excellent, so accomplished, living in this way, without 
any one to wait on him — she t'olt wild to say something 
kind, to do something i.o show how much she respected 
him; and yet. oppressed by a new-bom timidity, she re- 
mained for a little like one ill at ease. 

Giaiian: had. however, one of those sincere, i inn in table 
natures- which, 1 hough not of the kind to conduce to 
Solf-advntieemeiit, always leaves a man master of himself. 

He "was now so perfectly unembarrassed, explaining 
how he came to be so late in breakfasting; so little in 
need of encouragement, that Lill forgot to feel awkward 
for him, and began rUt:iug about the room, reading the 
titles of books, examining the man of Ttaly, the pipes 
ranged against (lie wall, and trying to get a peep down 
into the street. 

In the meanwhile, Lady TViusouby was busy spreading 
a thick cover on tho table, as she said to prevent his 
lingers from being numbed wii.h writing on the cold mar- 
ble, while Alicia was adorning his lamp with a shade 
composed of the tricolour of Italy. 

" Tante i; /{tide i/raz/a, Ma.it out,!: miti." said Giuliani, 
"if I had had a presentiment of my good fortune, 1 
should have tried to be prepared with a sonnet" Lill 
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was standing apart, wishing to present her pencil case 
but seized wii.ii 11. lir. of shyness not. to be overcome. 

"I think I have something bed or ivorl.h your attention 
than these meerschaums, Sliss Tsil'ton." said Giuliani, an 
lie drew out one of the drawers below his sofa ; and 
taking; from it a wooden bos, he arranged before the 
young lady a collection of plaster casts of the monu- 
ments of ilome. 

"My kindest of pupils, Valentine, brought me these 
remembrances from home." 

"Are you a Poman, .Mr. Giuliani?" 

"Au Italian born in the Pomagi'.a," was the answer. 

Li'il said, going to ihe map, " Show me when.: 'hat is." 

"You fee, LadyPonsonby." exclaimed Giuliani, "that 
in England there is aboui. as much known of Italy as of 

"That is not a just accusation, Mr. Giuliani," returned 
Lill, with spirit. "If you were to be told 1 came from 
Slntfordsiiire, or Shropshire, would you know exactly 
where to put your linger on those i:ouutios in an English 

" But the Pomun Legation is a state, not a shire, Miss 
Tufton; us much a state us either Scotland or Ireland, 
By the way," turning to Lady Pousonby, "do you see 
that, the. Tuscans are beg-'anin^ to join in the hymns of 
praise to the Pope, and manifesting a considerable de- 
gree of aversion to their own government." 

"Everything that seemed most unlikely to come to 
pass appears now about to happen," said Lady Ponson- 
by. "Indeed, after the miracle of a. Pope being chief 
of the party of progress I have began to expect to live 
to see an Italy independent, and free." 

"It is difficult, to expect regeneration from such a 
source as a Pope," replied Giuliani. "The man. as a 
man, T believe to be'- honest, and benevolent; I allow it, 
but he is the head of a body which holds to influence, 
riches, dignities ; and to preserve these Pius IX. or any 
other Pope will be constrained by Hie princes of the 
Church to retain temporal pi over ; and the 1'ope as tem- 
poral sovereign, must prevent the union and independence 
of Italy. Nevertheless i hail the daily increasing agna- 
tion, and the forthcoming disorder. Fire and sword are 
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before ns ; let them come, tlicy bring a resurrection — lite 
not death." 

Alicia, who had not. been speaking, remarked thai 
notwithstanding (Tiiiliii.»i's interest in the subject on 
which he was conversing, liis eye was ulwuys seeking the 
pretty head bending over tin: casts of Unman monuments. 
Lill had untied her bonnet, and taken off her gloves, and 
altogether .-she looked as if slit: were at home; and not 
the ieast like a fine lady under strange circumstance-. 

The striking of ihe clock made Cinliani start, and re- 
minded him that time was not his own. " I must go," 
he said; " Miss 'l.'ufton knows Itm.l. pupils do not like to 
be made to wait. I see her sometimes look sigiiiiieantiy 
at the clock, when 1 am five mimii.es late: and to-day .[ 
give my first, lesson to a very great and very busy lady, 
wild entreated me t.o lie punctual, as every hour of her 
day was allotted to some particular pursuit." 

lie accompanied ihe holies down stairs, handed Lady 
Ponsonby and Lill into the carriage,- Alicia had de- 
clined going with them, — bowed, and Lill saw him walk 
away by the side of Miss Ponsonby. The sight of the 
elegant equipage, the spirited hordes, the pondered men 
servants, old iterated the pleasant homely picture Of Lill 
seated m his room. " A precious fool I am," was the 
agreeable conclusion he came to. 
"The first words Lill said to Lady Ponsonby were, — 

"1 had not courage to give the pencil-case to Mr. 
Giuliani." 

'■.['crimps it was better not," sa id 1 :ady Ponsonby ; "it 
is always awkward for a man i.o receive presents from a 
young Lady." 

" Miss Ponsonby gave him one." 

■'Alicia? (Ih ! that's a dilfcvent. affair. Alicia can 
scarcely be called a young lady; and do you not sec 
they are on the terms of brother and sister, or rattier, to 
give up a hackneyed and not a true comparison, like 
honest friends." And here the conversation dropped. 

Although no list has been furnished of the gaieties 
which occupied Lill's evenings during the period of her 
Italian lessons, it must be understood -that her routine 
of engagements was in no way interfered with by her 
new studies. Many were the glimpses Uiuliani had of 
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• on her way to balls; and each time he roeoived ;i 
.v warning of I ho i:ii[>rar. tit '.ability of ^ynioatby hctwora 



and titled, Lill, on lier return home, would subject thorn 
to a criticism, which tei-lilied to lier tdirtwdnoss, and 
showed that those partner of a quadrille and a waltz 
had no clianei' of imorestin.a' her heart. Hitherto I. ill 
had reilecied little en any sabioet ; tho habit ef thinking 
out a thought is not a general one; and the curiously 
fiu'-sficing jKn'siiiciu'tty which she hud ai moments lasted 
but the length of a moment. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Clouds. 

Theke came an epoch in winch not only Ttohelio's 
grammar and l)a;ii.o wore dismissed between master and 
pupil, but music, painting, poetry were talked over with 
spirit: when sometimes 11 to melody of Lill's voice had 
rendered Mr. Giuliani (loaf to the strkmg'of the noonday 
hour. The progress of many things in this world is 
never verified until a great change lias been effected. 
For instance, the c-uuise of a river eating away the soil, 
and creating pielut'esepie windings, where formerly none 
existed; or the growth of a great national idea, and still 
more the influence of mind on mind. Many sow the seed 
who are not destined to reap the harvest. Thus the 
intercourse primarily with Mr. Giuliani, anil secondarily 
with the Ponsonhys. was giving to Lill a wider menial 
view, a clearer perception of good and evil. She began 
to live under more delicate laws than those which had 
ruled her when she first came to Paris. One proof of 
this was, that, her belief that she had aright to meet 
tyranny by cunning was uprooted. She would not. for 
the world that jMr. <;i'iliaui should know of her manage- 
ment with regard to her lessons. She acknowledged to 
herself that she needed a linn hand to guide and protect 
her from the sallies of her own imagination. 

But the pleasant intercourse aliuded to above, had 
come to an end. Mr. Giuliani's renewed reserve held 
nut against the winning kindness of hill's manner. The 
same incident had alfectcd them differently; his pride 
had enlisted itself on the side of his judgment. He 
fancied that the greater gentleness he observed in his 
pupil., immediately afier her visit to his apartments, was 
the effect: of compassion ; that the vanishing of that little 
asperity with which she had seasoned their arguments, 
denoted that she no longer spoke to him as an equal ; 
he must show her that he would neither permit her to ho 
his benefactress, nor to pn.irouize him; and accordingly 
he. stiffened himself once more into the character of a 
|iedaue^ui:. 
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Lib, distanced by this invulnerable restvvu, began to 
care less for In'!]' lesson'.; ; she resolved to take no mora 
after the end oi' the second dozen. She began even te 
reckon on their close, though it. made her u, Utile melan- 
choly to think that Mr. tliiiliani had lost his first good- 
will towards her. After having thought over her 
behaviour to him, she found only one cause for self- 
accusation ; the tacit deception practised ajraiust Sir 
Mark; but that was no wrong surely to Mr. Oiuliani. 
She had, however, an intuition that lliiiliaui would view 
it as an offence. 

Just aa J. ill wns making sure that her lessons would 
be finished before her grandfather's arrival, she received 
a second letter, notifying his immediate return, and de- 
siring Miss Tuft on to provide a small but. elegant- and 
com tort able suite of rooms for a lady, a particular friend 
of his. The apartment was not to be in the same house 
they occupied, but in the vicinity. Sir Mark mentioned 
that Edward Tnl'ton wuiild accompany him to Paris. 

Something in the iouc of this letter startled Lill. It 
was less carefully worded, and she fancied who traced in 
it signs of disquietude, as though he were vexed or un- 

" I wonder who the lady can be ?" crooned Miss 

Crumpton. "It can't be Mrs. Tul'ton, or he would ask 
her here, as Edward is coming over ; nor his cousin, Mrs. 
Blake. She's too old to travel ; besides, he hates her. 
Nor that pretty Miss Htavely he used to talk so much 
about Dr. Stavely wouldn't let his daughter be in 
apartments by herself; nor—" 

"Oh I Crnmmie," interrupted Lill, " how can you go 
on stringing together the most unlikely people for Sir 
Mark to ha.ve anything to do nilh ! llepend upon it, it's 
some middle-aged widow he fancies himself ; D )ovc with." 

"Lill, my dear, J. wish you would not talk in that 
flighty manner about Sir Mark." 

" It does seem strange to myself that I talk so," said 
Lill, a little sadly. "I had almost forgotten my old 
ways. You see how easily I am influenced ; one person 
makes me good and another bad." 

"My dear, what can be the matter with you?" asked 
Miss Crumpton. 
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clouds. 89 

"It's the horrible change I foresee in our lives, 
(ji'Limisii's, that's worrying mi:. However, ivb can't talk 
about it just now, 1 must go and «\ ; t my books ready ; it 
is close on Mi. Giuliani's hour." 

" Lill, I do be™ ol' yi ii; jo j^ivc up these [tnH;;:i lessons 
before Sir Mark comes; Jo, my dear girl, tboy "'ill get 
you and me into a scrape for no use ; anil Lord knows 
what may he. the consequence. You will do me the 
justice, my dear, to allow Unit .1 always did ohjotrL i.o 

"I will bear witness to t hat. Crummie," said Lill." 

" It's not to save myself froin a little more or lesa 
rudeness from Sir Mark. 1 any ho," replied Miss Crmnp- 
ton ; "it's to pacify my conscience. Now, Lill, don't fly 
off! listen tome. I don't approved' Mr, Giuliani, lie 
takes too much on himself. I sit by and see more Unto 
you think for. What business has he always to be 
lecturing and advising- yon?" 

'■ Y'ou are all wrong, Groinmie," said J". ill, in a sort, of 
exhausted voice; "but. ii does not. matter now. 1 intend 
this to be Ilie last lesson. Are you satisfied?" 

When Mr. Giuliani came in lie observed at once the 
disturbed laces of the two ia.dies ; but had he overheard 
Miss Oruuipl.ou's opinion of him lie could not have de- 
voted himself more carefully io the ostensible reason for 
his being io Miss Tul'ton's boudoir. He was patience 
itself with the endless mistakes fall made; he waited 
quietly to discover the cause of her absence of mind, 
which, as (he lesson proceeded, he did not doubt re- 
garded himself. 

"I have been annoyed this morning," said Lill, after 
a more glaring blunder than I lie preceding ones. 

"Only an annoyance, 1 trust, and not any matter of 
importance," he replied, calmly. 

She closed her eyes violently, to press back the teara 
of vexation that were ready to fall. "Why did he speak 
in that unfeeling tone, when most of her discomfort was 
about him? When she looked at Giuliani again, lie saw 
the repressed Tears hanging like drops of dew on her 
long eye-1 ashes. 

"Mr. Giuliani," she said, impetuously, " may I reckon 
on you as a friend ?" 

8* 
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90 WHO BREAKS— PAYS. 

He looked surprised, and a shade of distrust, iunsiie 
and common to all Italians, darkened his face as he 
answered, — 

"In as far as your Italian muster tun presume to ho 
your friend, Miss Tufton." 

I.ill more and mure dissatisfied, said pctnlantly — 

"Had Miss Ponson.by siskcd you the ssnnc question, 
that is not the answer you would have made." 

" It is so different," he said, gently. 

T.ill sat silent, patting (lie book before her with her 

Eeneil-easc, greatly minded (o tell, him frankly how she 
ad suited with regard to her lessons; hut she dreaded 
his keen way of going to the bottom of every subject, 
and feared to give him an opportunity of making her 
own that she had taken lessons, because she wanted to 
pa.y baok the opera ticket, knowing him to be so poor. 

He, on his side, studied her face, which was an honest 
witness to some struggle going on in her mind. Observ- 
ing, however, thai Miss Oumpfoirs attention was excited 
hv the protracted silence, lie said, — 

"Forgive what, may have seemed a churlish reply to a 
question which only 'does me too much honour. I am 
ready to serve you to the utmost of my power." 

" Thank you ; I asked you if I might reckon on you as 
a friend because I am going — " She began ngs.in. 
"What I wish is, that, yon should not quarrel with me 
or consider me. .capricious," smother pause. At last she 
added, " I don't think I must take any more lessons." 

He was really astonished, and recollecting the appear- 
ance of disturbance in the two ladies when he arrived, 
he felt sure thai- behind Ibis sudden deterniinsition there 
lurked something painful or ollcnsivo to himself. Main- 
taining, however, a composed exterior, he drew out his 
memorandum-book, glv.ucod over it, and remarked,— 

" In filet, you have only two more lessons of the second 
dozen to receive." 

" Can I have a double lesson to-day and to-morrow V 
inquired Lill, with growing embarrassment 

<liuliaui could not resist saying, — 

"Are you going to leave Paris V and sis he spoke, his 
heart contracted with a spasm. 

" No, not yet ;" then hurriedly, sis if compelled by tlia 
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interrogative, searching gaze of his eye. she stammered 
out, -'Sir Mark is coming back directly." 

Giuliani understood it, ;ill in a minute. 

"And jo ii arc afraid of his finding me here ?" She 
did not answer, " 1 should bo sorry to be the cause of 
any dilemma to you ; to myself, the game oi' cache-came 
is peculiarly distasteful I" 

Tie was standing up 1ml in hand, silent and abashed. 
Lill placed a tiny packet on the table, similar to the one 
she had given iiim at the end of ber first dozen lessons, 
lie opened the paper, saw within three napoleons. 

'■Ten lessons only, Miss Tufton," and he laid down 
two five l'rane pieces before her, blessing Providence 
tbni. he happened to have them to return, 

With a bow to Lill, and one to Miss Crumpton, he 

'■There, we have banished a real gentleman, Orummie 
dcarl" said Lill, protecting her faee from her chape- 
rone's scrutiny by looking out of the window. " We see 
so many in Sir Mark's house, that we can easily spare 
one from the n unifier.''' Suddenly raising her voiee from 
quiet irony to passionale excitement, she went on; "Do 
you know, cousin Ornmpi.ou, you ii.ro. rny Mephistopheles. 
I should never have had the audaeity t i ■ do what 1 have 
done to-day to shelter myself, but for you and your ter- 
rified face." 

.Miss Oumptou shook her head, and sat pafioinly 
enduring the storm — truth To say, so relieved hy the re- 
nunciation of the Italian lessons as to be case-proof 
against anything, I. .ill might say; bul fill gathered her 
books together in silence, a [Treat knot tightening hoc 
throat as she closed Dante. 

" There's au end of one piece of happiness," was her 
inward ejaculation. Then unuhle any longer to hoar 
the sight of Miss Urumpton trying; to look sympathizing, 
and yet. with her attention engrossed by her work, she 
retreated t.o her own bedroom. She stared long out of 
the window, wondering ai those numerous strangers who 
pass — pass perpetually through the slreots of a great 
town, wondering what their aim, for what their eager 
movements on foot, on horsobaek. in carriages, thinking 
that perhaps they were all straining after some luxury, 
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some pleasure. She felt, a sort of consternation, know- 

iug those so busied mortals to lie also immortals. How 
st.r;i[]^Rlyiiisii.'[]iij<:.;uii were those houses called mansions 
and hotels, merely larger nests than the birds make! 
ITijw high the skies above the loftiest! how puzzling 
that for this crowd, and olhcr similar crowds, miming 
races after sneh puerile prizes, a .Supreme Rein;;' should 
have sulfered in order tliat l.liey should inhabit the same 
Heaven as Himself. 

Jle graloiiil i.ill lo IJiuIiaid. Let tlie tears drop 
swiftly frnm your eyes for the loss of his society; he 
has aright to your eternal gratitude ; he has taught you 
to raise your eyes above the sky line that has hitherto 
been their boundary. 

Ruth, her maid, came to inquire at what hour Miss 
Tiifton would require the carriage. 

"I shall not. want, it to-day,' 1 she said, without turning 
from (lie window. 

No sooner was Ruth cone than she repented her divi- 
sion. What was she to do with the afternoon? She 
was disinclined for everything that, had occupied her 
yesterday or the day before. She went to lunch with 
the wish, unfelt. for week;, that some one would call. 

Miss Cnimpi.ou took I he opportunity ol' reminding her 
of Sir Mark's commission. No, Lili could not be worried 
with that to-day. The letter had only arrived in the 
morning, next-day would lie time enough ; well ! perhaps 
she might go and ask .Mrs. L'aledon, il she could recom- 
mend her any apartments. 

Mrs. Oiiledon was at home, and held Miss Tnflou's 
two hands in hers to express her joy at seeing the dear 
girl again; such a m-anger as she had lately boon! Lill 
could not return, this warmth, and ill at case with her- 
self, she was ill at ease, with others. She set aside Mrs, 
Csledon's coaxing ways, and abruptly entered on the 
subject that had brought lior there. The good-natured 
woman was full of eiitpit.^vm'.'ht to help in obtaining 
the required apartments for the "Anonyrna," as she 
nicknamed Sir Mark's mysterious friend. She recol- 
lected having seen a delightful enlresol in the Rue de la 
Madeleine, the very l.hinjr for a single lady. "It had 
th's advantage, it hud that convenience; and really the 
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po?"on who wished to lot it, was to charming a.nil de- 
lightful, quit* a lady. She had a son it) Algiers, and 
the way she spoke oi' her dear soldier, and the way she 
described her ft? t* I J u S'W . the feelings of a mother separated 
from her son, actually made Iter cry," wound up Mrs. 
Caledon, her eves ready to do homage again to the in- 
i(-]'i -si in:;- l-,<i:; in .■■-', r:-p(-L-'.=; eloquence. 

Mrs. Caledon's coukwr de rose representations set 
1. ill's teeth on edge, who was just now looLiiilg at every- 
thing through 11 very black medium: with irrepressible 
impatience she Teplied, — 

" If it were paradise itself, r.iy dear Mrs. Caledon, and 
the hunllail;. an angel, it. can't do ; 1 explained to you 
that. Kir Mark pu.rliculuriKed that, the apartment was to 
be near us:" she. jumped up with the intention of going 

" And you really have no idea who the lady is '!" in- 
quired Mrs, Caledon for the third time. 

"We have been pu/.jdiug over it. all the morning," 
here put in Miss Crump ton. " Miss Tufton savs it can't 
be Mrs. Blake nor Mrs. Tufton." 

" Nor any one we ever heard of," interrupted Lill. 

Mrs. Caledon now began to discern the elond on her 
young visitor's brow, and being a wo: utrr billy penetrating 
woman, she guessed that it was caused by the young 
holy's jealousy of any strange in II nonce over Sir Mark. 
Her next remark showed where her ideas were: she said, — 

"t-ir Mark is certainly very young-looking of his age." 

" Seventy uexi birthday," pronounced Miss Crumpl o:t. 

"Ah! then I think you may make yourself easy about, 
the oecupant.oft.be a.parliuont, my dear Miss Tufton, 
It's not likely at. (hat age, and it's just, as well — men are 
BO very contradictory — not to seem apprehensive of any- 
thing of that sort ; yon understand me, dear I" 

No, Lill did not. understand, end did not care to un- 
derstaud; she thought Mrs. Caledon more incoherent 
and more stupid than usual. 

Other visitors came, in, and Mrs. Ca'edon wen' ;.h rough 
a similar ceremony to that she had used with Miss Tuf- 
ton, hoi ding their two hands, and reproaching- them with 
their long absence, and exclaiming 1 at. her joy in seeing 
them, and at their goodness in coining to see hes. 
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.In I. ill's state of mind it was like a scene in a comedy, 
meant to caricature the empty inflation of' worldly inter- 
course, yet slie lmd witnessed many similar displays 
without any siir.lt disgust. Hho must play her part 
though, for Mrs. Oaledon was relating how her dear 

J nang friend was seeking for a pleasant, small apartment, 
>r n lady coming to Paris, lint il must be in tin 1 I'hamps 
Klysfies. Ah! but for thai uoin.Hi.iuii cadi of the new- 
comers Had one to recommend. 

Lill hereupon deliberately rose; Mrs. Caledou in si 
half pathetic voice found fault with her for being in a 
hurry; the last words almost c.louLili nir the length of the 
visit. 

The instant Lill returned home, she made out a list of 
bonks, and despatched one of the I'notinen to Galignani's ; 
no use to bring her the first and second volumes of any- 
thing, she must have a. whole sei at- unco, oho fell as if 
she should roii.d all night. The- bonk sent to her was 
Alton Locke ; it was one that six mouths previous she 
would nover have read lii'vy pages of, as at that time, as 
we know already, she never rend anything except what 
she called " interesting scenes." The page at which the 
book opened, at once fixed her attention. Surely these 
were the very same opinions she had heard at the Von- 
sonbys' ; then there were, other people, and downright 
Knglish people also, wiio lia.it Such sentiments about the 
poor and the rich. Hitherto, though half inclined to 
believe, that the i'onsoubvs and her Italian master might 
be sometimes right, still in her heart of hearts there had 
lurked a suspicion that, their ideas were very ex-.ravagant:, 
and terribly republican, fall's notions, by the by, of re- 
publicanism were drawn from descriptions she had read 
of scenes in the American senate-house, and from 
satirical works on the habits of those on the other side 
of the Atlantic. 

In Alton Larks were the seme prophecies of evils to 
come from the terrible inequalities of class and wealth, 
the same deprecations of the consequences, she had 
listened to at. the Fonsonbys'. The mere she read, the 
more the conviction grew that Giuliani and the Ponson- 
bys were better and wiser than those, of her own society, 
fur Lill was thoroughly patriotic, and this endorsement 
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oF tlieir opinions by an Englishman gave a validity to 
the sentiments ol' her now acquaintances, She read mi 
till the small hours of Ihc night, :uid mixing with' the 
interest of her book, ran an uralercirrent of voxai ioii, 
sorrow, and scorn, at the pettiness of her own conduct 
licit, morning. Ai't.er her bravado, too, that she should 
doty Hir Mark on the subjeev of bor Italian lessons, to 
have lowered her ilag before a shot was fired. She really 
could not explain to herself her sudden fit of cowardice 
—it had been a panic. 

Lill went to bed in a sort of despair, but the morning 
light, inspired a more hopeful view of the case. She 
would go to Lady I'onsouby and fell her the exact truth 
from beginning to end. and bog hoi- ladyship to ask Mr, 
Giuliani to forgive and make friends with her. After 
having on the preceding^ evening viewed her fault as ir- 
reparable, she now eaeb moment believed it easy of 
remedy. No sooner did siie beginto bo reconciled v/ilh 
herself, than she considered i.iiat Giuliani would be 
reconciled to hor also. What did she know yet of those 
sling,- to a man's self-rospoei or self-love, which are more 
difficult to for:;iio iban the theft of half one's fortune '! 

At breakfast Lill told .Mass Oonipfon of her intention 
to call early on Lady Ponsonby : that she should go 
thither in a hackney coach, and he back in time to hunt 
fur lodgings in the afternoon. 

Miss Crump; on said nothing, as usual, but she ate her 
toast with an air of inedilal ion which made her silence 
indicative of the rotitfary iif '.-.onseni. Liil un for innately 
for herself, was one of those who always, even when 
taking her own way, desired thai these about Her should 
approve of what she did. Many ra'sh, even bold acts 
was she guilty of; but she was "timid at heart, and ex- 
tremely alive U> disapprobation. The weakest person, 
one for whosejudgment she bad no respect, and for Miss 
Crumpton's she certainly hall none, even one against 
whom she rebelled as she did against Sir Mark, had 
nevertheless alwavs t;ic power io make her waver in her 
P nc £ 
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11 If I am to speak frankly, my love, because they are 
not like other jwople : really one does not know what to 
talk to them about, 'Miss Ponsonby puis on a look, if 
one but happens to speak of dress, as if it were au im- 
proper subjoot fen- a woman. There's always something 
queer about clever ladies ; and when I was a girl I re- 
member being advised io keep clear of lliein. In abook 
1 was reading the other day ii was remarked, that it was 
a positive blessing riow-a-days to find a woman who 
could do nothing. Sir Mark for one cannot endure 
learned ladies; and my poor father used to say, that 
when a woman had so much head she had precious iittle 

The spell that had been cast liy the old lady's silence, 
was broken by her loquacity, and Lill sent for a coach 
and proceeded alone to call on Lady Ponsonby. Till 
she heard that, her ladyship was at home, she had never 
had any doubts as io her reception; when ii Hushed on 
her, that perhaps Mr. Ciuliarii had complained of her, 
and they would perhaps be very angry with her, she felt 
ioelined to ran away again. 

"I have come to complain of your friend, Mr. Giu- 
liani, Lady Poiisouliy," said Lill. with not a bad as- 
sumption of line lady indill'ercnce as she entered the 

"Indeed! how can he have deserved your blame I" 
askod'her ladyship in a- soft access of reproach. 

Alicia., who had but one yea and one nay, looked the 
serious displeasure she felt. 

" Now, Lady Ponsonby, tell me," went on Lill, " Las 
IM'r. Chilian! told you of our quarrel ?" 

"Of no quarrel, my dear child, hat. of a little misunder- 
standing caused by a kind heart and a giddy head," 
returned her ladyship. 

"Yes, that is it exactly. " said Lill, won into candor 
and gentleness by the tone of Lady Ponsonby's voice, 
"Yon take all naughtiness out of me, dear Lady Pon- 
sonby. But I meant no harm, no disrespect to Mr, 
Giuliani, I assure you." 

" I am certain yon did not : but why make any mystery 
of so simple an net as having a few Thslinn lessons? 

"You don't know Sir Mark. Lady Ponsonby j" here 
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there was a little pause. " May I tell you quite the 
truth, you won't be angry, n or M iss T'onsonby neither '.'" 

Kucom'aged by kindly assurances i'.il! said, "I wanted 
to help Mr. Giuliani ; I have never done any good in 
my life, and .1 wished to make up t.o him for having 
forced bira to buy that foolish ojsci'il ticket; and Sir 
Mark would have insulted him, had he met him giving 
me lessons, perhaps, not oven let me pay him :" Lill's 
delicate complexion crimsoned more and more with 
every word she spoke. " I don't know how it is," she 
added, " but, everything I try to do right, turns out 
wrong : I am so sorry." 

"Poor child ! 1 am sure you are: T will underfa.kc to 
set everything right between yon and Mr. Giuliani." 

"You must not tell him Unit 1 took the lessons to 
givo him, money — oh! pray don't; I would rather he 
thought ill of nic all my life." 

"You are a dear, gonorous-bearlod creature," said 
Lady Ir'onsonby. " Trust me, my child, I will not hurt 
our friend's feelings ; J believe he will be so comforted 
to have you vindicated, that he will not be at all sensi- 
tive as to your wish to assist him. Have you no idea 
how painful it is to suspect a friend of being unworthy 
of our esteem V 

"You don't think he will mind my trying to help 
him?" 

"Not at all," interrupted Alicia. " Mr. Giuliani gave 
you instruction against lis crirreut price in francs. lie 
is therefore under no obligation : you did not give him 
money without having movo than a.n eiptivalent. His is 
a commerce as respectable as any in the world, though 
perhaps the least lucrative. And as to bis feeling any 
inferiority, because he is u, teacher — I confess /feel the 
superiority to be all on Ids side, inasmuch us knowledge 
and the experiences of a hard-spent but honorable life 
are superior to the white paper of a girlish mind. I 
don't ask you to adopt my theories, however; indeed 
one is always wrong lo borrow- other people's ideas." 

"I never dreamed of Mr. GiutUini's being inferior to 
me, Miss Ponsonby : T know he is a gentleman born. I 
am very sorry lor the insbiut.'s pain I gave ; and! would 
ask his pardon, but he will not give me an opportunity." 
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"There is no necessity for making windmills into 
giants," said Lady I'onsouliy ; '■ and that is what I think 
we are doing now." 

" Tell Mr. Giuliani, I do beg he will come and see 
me," was Lill 'J'ul'Uui^ wlii^portd request as fihe took 
leave of Lady Ponaonby. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Ik answer to Liidy Tonsouby's explanation, Giuliani 
replied : I- I see that in being so angry Thave been more 
childish than my poor pujiil. It is bettor to be born 
lucky than wise; and Miss Tuffcon and I have had a 
fortunate escape out of a falsi! position. 1'e so good, 
my dear friend, as to make my a] io logics to the young 
lady for my rough behaviour, and assure her of my en- 
tire respect." 

"When be was gone Alicia observed: 

" lie i'eeis it. more than be would have it imagined." 

"Better i.he acquaintance should end now than later," 
said her mother. 

"It is not this rupture that will end it," was what 
Alicia thought, but did not say. 

This explanation, coupled with several messages from 
Tall, caused the Italian a great contention of mind. His 
excessive annoyance at her conduct supplied a gauge 
by which he could measure the attraction she had for 
him. He was no boy, unucenslomed to reflect on his 
actions and to weish iheir priibable consequences. He 
turned the subject, therefore, of any further intercourse 
with Miss Tufton round and round, viewing it in many 
lights. Though a, man not to abuse the opportunities 
afforded him as a teacher, yet once freed from the re- 
sponsibility of what he considered a post of confidence, 
nothing but bis own will need prevent him from openly 
wooing her, as any other man of her acquaintance might 
do. In seeking her love, he shou'.u break rone of Cod's 
commandments, lie made light of the world's law, that 
none but the rich should main with the rich. Except in 
fortune there was no other Inequality of circumstances 
between them. Ho was as well born, as well educated. 

Giuliani had no want of manly self-reliance. He 
would have no fear to bike a. woman's hand in his, and 
bid her trust to him for everything ; he was capable of 
gaining (lie daily bread of two as well of one. But not 
that of a woman like Sir Mark's granddaughter ; the 
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whole of the emoluments of that j 

peeled aliort.lv to lie offered tit him, would not suffice ti 
procure her the half of i.lic daily comforts she was ac- 
customed l.o, setting aside the luxuries. 

There wits ri(>1.1iin«- of morbid punctiliousness, nor of 
overstrained, sickly sensibility, wliuu, after summing up 
the pleadings oi'his judgment against those of his heart, 
he decided on avoiding boaiiiil'iiJ Hiss Tnfton for the 
future. The recollection of her sweet, face, her whirling 
voice, her pretty pUyfid ways, went, with him wherever 
he went. Charming, most charming us she was, dear, 
most dear, as she was; gentle, nay, he might without 
lack of reverence for her, add, encouraging as her man 
uer to him had been, lie nevertheless would renounce 
all effort to win her. The barrier built up by their 
d liferent ways of Ihiiikby. by their different ii.ppreciy-t.ion 
of things, t>y their dilVei'ciit, habits and requirements, liy 
their mutual iiu;i"'ial prejudices, strong in both, was 
one that love would never overthrow. He allowed to 
himself that there was small hope of such discord being 
resolvable into harmony. Tie should fail to make her 
happy. Love combated love. The idea of her having 
to suffer in the future, opposed his desires in the present 
If not. wholly responsible for the birth of his passion, h«: 
iviis entirely responsible for its consequences. This 
was the moment to decide whether to allow of ite 
growth, to assist, as it were, his own defeat, or to resist 
with the utmost vigor of his soul. 

Most, young women have a notion that the man who 
does not, allow his feeling's to master his judgment, w ho 
respects propriety or justice, or any social claims, 
including their own, must he a sorry lover. However, 
disciplined habils oi' thought, and a cultivated love of 
justice, are not: bad ■ foundations to build happiness on. 
But this is a mere story, and not a book of good adviee. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Woman Disposes. 

Lii.r, was not satisfied by the polite messages she re- 
ceived in rot urn foi' I lie e.ipiaaalion Linlv Ponsonbv had 
given Mr. Giuliani. Lill liked her muster; he was the 
first clever man with whom she had ever been on inti- 
mate terms. At eighteen a beautiful girl soldum he;a's 
Ttiuch els* from the men she meets than compliments, 
even though they may have the largest and longest of 
heads. L-iil had never been argued with as Mr. liivdiani 
had argued with her. lie had treated her in all their 
discussions as an equal. When she opposed his opinions. 
he supported his arguments wannly, bitting hard, as 
though he hail heea dtseiissing a point with auolliea- 
man. She had been iirst startled, then flattered, by this 
treatment. The move independent, ho was with her, the 
move pleasant and gentle her manner had been to him. 
He had often been on the verge of losing his head in 
her society, but in the moment of per:!, some little word 
spoken with the anoonscinuHuess of habit, had reminded 
him his pupil was the :'a^hiu:ia!'le Miss Tiif't.oii, 

As he had written in his diary, had he been twenty-one 
instead of thirty-one, lie might, have been a happy block- 
head. Experience of life is a great rival to love, and 
Giuliani, with his lerrib'y n.oate sight., had seen and did 
see so many weaknesses clothed in the garb of amiabili- 
ties, and accepted as such, that ho was grown apt to 
judge severely. 

To all Lady- Fonsonby's assurances, that Miss Tttfton 
was sincerely distressed at his avoidance of her, he re- 

- M.ero ni sitter of self-love ; she is not accustomed to 
Opposition from her male ncipiainta.nces. aad my resist- 
ance causes her attack. Let me guide this matter to a 
safe haven." 

But L ill was obstinate, and like a child as sho was, 
determined to see him again, and make, friends. So 
many wore her visits 1,0 I'.inly Fonsonby. Ihat. at length 
one "day she did meet, the Italian. 0u on his side, had 
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heard the carriage stop at the door. Philosophic "M>. 
Giuliani reeogni/.ed the peculiar sound of those wheels, 
the trot of that spccf.sil pair of horses, and ho hastily 
took leave of Alicia who was alone at home. He wag 
issuing on to tin; In.mlhii'p iaoe r.is" a* Lilt reached it. 
He could not, close the door ol' ilie apa.it.ment in her face, 
he mast hold it open to allow her to pass. 

She had run up the suirs so fast, she was so surprised, 
so overjoyed i.o see him, tiiat she- hail scarcely any tn'oalh 
to speak with — only enough to say, with outstretched 
hands, — 

'■ Oh 1 stay a minute, Mr. Giuliani, I want to say (wo 
words to you." 

A party of young r.ee.ple were coining down from an 
upper siory, Cj-inliu.nl saw Hy hill's eager look that she 
would speak (lien and there, let who would bo present. 
There was nothing' for it but to reply: "I am at your 
service, Miss TuHun," ami to motion to her to enter. 

Alicia, meanwhile, had come forward to receive (ho 
visitors; they were scarcely in the salou beforo the im- 
petuous gh 1 ' exclaimed, — 

"Mr. Giuliani, pray forgive me !" 
"Ah! mademoiselle, you punish me, indeed, by using 
such an expression;" adding, with a. hearty wish to turn 
the matter into a jest : "The enraged master ought to 
ask pardon of his pupil; he is quite placable now, 1 
assure you." 

" \V]u- does he not shake hands with his pupil?" 
"You honour me," he said, slightly Touching the little 
gloved fingers. 

"Now, thou," continued Lill, "you must promise to 
eome and see me again." 

llr. Giuliani found out that it was. one thing to come 

1.0 a decision in his own chamber, and quite another to 

do so with a pair of eyes very dear to him, pleading for 

a i'avouralile answer. 1'erplcNCd, lie replied, — 

" The hours you had are already filled up, Miss Tuf- 

" I did not mean that sort of visiting,'' said Lill, crim- 
soning; "I meant you to "come as — Sir Mark has not 
returned yet. when he arrives lie will call on you." 

"Thank you," said Giuliani, with an embarrassment 
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(hat took (lie appearance nf pride. " Thank you ; but 1 
must decline Hu- lK.iiioiLi' of :i visit from Sit' Mark." 

"Thco you have nut really forgiven inc. I will tell 
him about the lessons, quite candidly." 

This promise, made with the intention of pleasing 
him, for he was pretty sure it would be a real self-sacri- 
fice to confess what sire liu.d done to Sir Mark, threw 
Giuliani off his guard. Did she, then, care so much for 
his society ? 

It was Giuliani's turn to change colour ; his dark 
complexion grew darker, aui.l a brow:] rirn; encircled lbs 
eyes. Joy rushed into his sonl ; softened it; laid it 
open to teuiptai ion ; he made one more struggle. 

Lill'a eyes looked at him wil.li soitte surprise. 

"Miss Tufton," he said, "I am not ungrateful for 
your kinduess, even though I cannot accept it. It 
would be a legal fiction, Sir Hark Tufton's calling on 
mo. You know, and 1" kinnv, the estimate lie has of me, 
and of my present position. Perhaps i have a morbid 
susceptibility ; will you lie without compassion for my 
weakness ? Uome, you owe me some indulgence, I was 
not a severe master." 

1 le spoke guil) , but 'lis real dejoclh'U pierced through 
1 be tlif.ii disguise. 

"But if you mean never to eome and see me, then 
there is an end io our acipiainlanee," said pertinacious 
l.ill, glancing round l.he room to avoid looking at him; 
she missed Alicia ami -poke more at her ease. 

".Mr. Giuliani, why do you choose to be an Italian 
master V 

" Necessity, not choice, makes me one."" 

Lill moved Her shoulders with the contradicting jerk 
of an impatient child, 

■■ And do yen mean to eou'.biuo to be one all your life? 
Rave you, who profess to think so much of friendship, 
no feeling for I. be mortification yuii may give your friends 
and relations?" 

He laughed. 

"As for relations, it is droll you should invoke my 
forbearance towards mine ; i.liey who have never troubled 
their heads as to whether 1 starved or not; and as to 
friends, dear young lady, i am afraid you confuse them 
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with the more companions of an hour. Friendship de- 
pends on esteem ami respect., am! should 1 not inevitably 
lose jours and tuy own if I became, under the circum- 
atances, one of Sir Mark Tufton'a visitors ?" 

'■ I don't sea the force of your objection ; hut you are 
determined to quarrel with mo," was .(.ill's answer. 

Slip was pained and mortified. To persist iiny longer 
would bo demeaning herself; she turned away. 

Giuliani's firmness was nol proof against the idea of 
her Iciiviiigriiim in anger. An evil fate hived him to say — 

"Bo sure, Miss Tullon, that if you should ever stand 
in need of the services of a devoted friend you will find 

"Nonsense," she exclaimed, sharply ; "I am not likely 
to fall into the water to be pulled out by you, or my 
horse to ruu away with me, just so that, you should be on 
the road to stop it, nor to he in a house on fire, where 
you will come in the angelic shape of a lircman to rescue. 
mo. I don't want that sort of friendship which is to 
come out once in a life, like coronation trappings, f 
want, society, and .sympathy, and eonikleliec, such as I 
see you give the Ponsonbys." 

"I have been intimate in this bouse for years; and 
hesidc.ii your orbit and mine, Miss Tuf'ton, are east, too 
far apart io allow of the intercourse yea describe." 

"You put me out of all patience, Mr. Giuliani, with 
your prudent diplomatic words." 

He was silent. 

Here a sudden thought, flashed upuii l.ill, and with her 
usual impulsiveness she added, — 

"May I ask you one question?" he bowed. "Are 
you and Miss IVnsouby engaged to he married?" 

"God bless me, no," replied Giuliani, with frank 
alacrity. 

Alicia, in the next, room, with the door open between, 
heard this prompt, decided answer. 

"You seom to like her very much." 

" Certainly; there is a great conformity of tastes and 
opinions between us." 

"Can you not hu.ve the courage lu speak out, plainly 
for once, Mr. Giuliani ?" said l.ill, ivivh growing asperiiy. 
" How I do hate and despise caution I" 
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" Why, what In l-1io iiLiriif: of heaven would you have 
me say?" asked lie, with :i hull' smile. "I do not know 
myself what my feelings might have been with regard to 
}Iiss Ponsonby had 1 ovm' allowed myself to dwell oa 
the possibility- of my having t.he blessing of a companion. 
I am too poor to marry ; i would never marry a woman 
richer til an myself; and I am too clear-sighted not to be 
aware that the whole of my yearly gains would not 
suffice to furnish (he more ornaments ladies thirk so 
necessary," and his eye glanced casually at the bracelets 
Lill was wearing. 

I, ill impetuously ur.ckspod Iho I wo rich bracelets, ami 
flung them into the fire, saying, — 

"Ladies may wear them and not value them." 

" Childish !" exclaimed Giuliani ; bat his face flushed, 
and his heart beat violently : lie had a fierce struggle 
wilh himself not to fall at the feet of the passionate, 
generous girl, so unconscious of the interpretation that 
mighl be given to litis action. 

"If I am childish, you are vindictive, like sill . I Julians; 
you can't forgive rue for what in truth was moan! kindly." 

Her voice hud that peculiar break in it which (ells of 
repressed emotion ; if forced itself into the very ciiadel 
of Ms will. 

"You are mistaken in every one of your conclusions/' 
he began, with some heat ; " "there is nothing but good 
will io wards yoa in my heart, ,M iss Tufkm ; but no woman 
of sense and spirit, would require a man she esteemed to 

£ut aside his own judgment, and be a puppet in her 
ands." 
l.ill's impetuosity was overmastered by (Ihilian'.'s 
earnestness ; she; siirae'c from him with intuitive alarm. 

Her softly sighed, " Oh, no !" to his question, and her 

alteration of colour changed his mood. 

lie asked himself haslily, " Was this use of feints to 
escape danger manly s" Passion is the greatest of all 
sophists, making men and women do the thing they 
would not, and leave undone the filing they would. 

'■Speak out like u, man," urged .Passion, on Giuliani; 
"it's the only way of extricating yourself honourably 
from your difficulty." .Passion, to seduce her victim, 
took the form of Reason. 
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:r confined entirely to 
one si du ; wo may ho sun; some laxity of our owe mixes 
in the matter. Mr. Giuliani had alvtays respected his 
own strength of purpose, and struck luird on any feeble- 
ness he saw in others. He lived to be more indul- 
gent 

ITo now fixed his eyes firmly on those of f .ill, keeping 
them by the force of his will aii (lit: time ho spoke riveted 
to his own. 11 is void!; was firm, but Iho lurid red of his 
complexion showed iho storm within. 

■' I will ho your daily, cons tun! visitor. Miss Tufton, if 
you desire it, after you have listened to me for five min- 
utes. I will not skirmish any longer with yon. In plain 
words, Miss Tui'toii, I love yon— you start— I have no 
eloquence to wrap my meaning in. What I feel, if I 
speak at all, I speak candidly, ami v.ii.hout palliatives. 
You wonder at my audacity: but," and he went on with 
increasing force, "a whole, an undivided heart is a 
precious gift, that docs not fall in a. woman's way 
often. Riches, heaist.y, 'station may all vanish; a true 
head knows no change. If you think mine worth having, 
take it. Have no tears for the future ; 1 will bear you 
through life mom tenderly a.inl softly than you hava yet 
any idea of; if not, bid me go." 

Word; read ■■old thai spoken cm; cleave ilieir way ir- 
resistible through l.ln: thickest coat of mail to the heart 
addressed. Lili trembled not so much at whal Giuliani 
said, as at the travail of soul that looked out of the 
depths of Ms eyes into hers, as ho laid his fate in her 
hands. Her whole consciousness merged into (lie one idea 
of his pain. si],,-, could not hear it, and with no other 
thought than of thai, she remained Ma.mling by his side; 
remained willingly standing by his side ; Iter colour going 
and coming', lovelier than he had over seen her; his soul 
was entranced by her beauty. He did not know her 
Christian name, or it would have sprung from his lips ; 
seme inarticulate sound did come i'rom thorn, more ex- 
pressive than any clearly uUcrod syllable. 

" Am I to go 1" he said, after a pause that seemed in- 
term i liable to both. 

"I — I — don't know," she stammered, lie stmlied her 
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face with all the little presence of mind left him; her 

eyelashes were heavy with uiifaileii tears, " V'our peace 
before all other things," he said : l: God bless you, Miss 

"No, don't- go in that wiiy. Mr. Giuliani. I cannot 
beur vim should go away so." 

11 1 have no wish to hurry yon," he said coldly. 

"Pray, pray, don't speak to me in (hat tone," said 
Lill. "I don't deserve it- indeed I don't," 

" I take God to witness, I would not even for the pos- 
session of your hand, hum- yon ; tint 1 am sure of this, 
if yon hesiial.e. you should say no. Resist the pity 1. see 
your gentle heart is moved by. Pity is not akin to love. 
— at "least I refuse all love so horn. Go home, Miss 
Tufton, and of all 1 have said, remember only, that you 
have one more firm friend in the world." 

Lill was thoroughly overcome by this resignation; 
she did what an inexptrietieed, warm -hear ted girl would 
do, when the man so speaking was one whom she held us 
a sort of hero. She put out her hand to him with a deep 
blush, and the leu:: repressed" lear-drops rolled freely 
over her checks. 

Giuliani took the pledge, thus proffered with a. feeling 
mi ire allied to pain than joy. ILe felt more as if he had 
caught or snared some lovely timid thing, than that the 
timid, lovely tiung had come with its large loving eyes, 
willingly to his arms for love and. safety. That moment, 
single in man or woman's life, when heart goes spon- 
taneously to heart, that moment which ought lo have 
weighed them to the earth with its freight of bliss, kept 
lliciu standing hand in hand Jii;o tru.fliekers, sealing a 
bargain. At hist he raised her hand io his lips: — 

"It. is an awful rcsfionsibiiiy," lie said, '•to take upon 
one-self to influence the fate of a fellow-being, God do 
so onto me as I am true to you. Be yon so to me. If 
you repent of your goodness lo me this day, tell me so 
—even at the foot of the altar :" with a sudden, unusual 
violence, he added,— "I am an excellent friend, but a 
demon of a lover." 

The sound of a key turning in the look of the outer 
door of the apiiiimenf, mode till stinlch her hand from 
Giuliani's, and sent herself on the nearest sofa. Lady 
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Ponsonby came in serene iiml smiling as usual — hut 
K" csp piii.l Linil asked in some surprise, — 

" Where is Alicia [" 

Giuliani and Lill had forgotten Miss Ponsonby ; she 
had slipped into an adjoining room, when the tone of 
theii' conversation became one to which no third person 
is ever willingly a party. 

Giuliani, like men in :;;:neral, had a spccifi-1 horror of 
explaiiaUous, which niighi involve any display of emotion 
on his part ; he had no idea thai he couli'3 do anything 
but give a straightforward account of what had just 
passed, had no conception that Lady Ponsonby was 
acute eunuch to comprehend I. he situation without words. 
So with a hasty muttering 1 of want of time, and one 
anxious look at Ltl.l, in the hope of one in return, he 
fled. 

"Well, my dear," began Lady Fonsonby to the 
silent young lady, the transparent, evenness of whoso 
cheeks was" troubled by agitation, "Well, you have 
run ilc peace with Mr. Giuliani, I see." 

Without uskiug how Lady Ponsonby perceived this, 
Lill burst out crying- ; Lady Ponsonby sal, down by her, 
and taking one of the little hands, began stroking it in 
a soothing, caressing way. 

Not understanding that her new secret was no secret 
for her friend, Lill exclaimed,— 

" I am stupidly nervous to-day, I'll go home now, and 
come back some other day." 

She threw her arm round Lady Ponsonby's neck, 
kissing her with that energy which belvays an inward 
craving for help. Lady fonsonby gave a caress in re- 
turn, full of promise of the help demanded, and without 
a further question let Lill go. 

As soon as the visitor w:,s gone, Alicia came from the 
next room. Lady Ponsonliy was about to speak, but 
the words died on her lips at the sight of her daughter's 
face, quite bloodless, with a certain stony look about 
her mouth. Alicia said, — 

" My dear mother, you look at me as if I were a 

The voice was composed, but. bard, as if it came from 
a dry throat, or from that of a person who has been for 
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f loil;'s silent. It cleared o L u:ol;ly as she went on. "I 
had to leave the door open between the rooms, that I 
might be close at baud, in ease of some one coming in 
who might gossip about the iU<..-'l-W-i:. I had no choice 
left, but to overhear their conversation." 

tiiw.lv Ponsonby could no: give her attention to what 
Alicia was saying. For the first time a most painful 
suspicion had colored her mini]. Was it. possible that 
under that, usually calm estiu'inr lurked eoiLcontrul.od 
paasion? llor suspicion became certainly, as Alicia 
went on with tight-drawn lips : 

" (To told lici' he ioved her; it wa? quite natural she 
should do as she has dune. She is a more generous- 
hearted girl than I fancied; he bid her beware of her 
pity misleading; her :i. has reeled them both. Oh, 
mother ! how I wish she could liuve really loved him, but 
— " here the speaker's for: inole, string a gains I her own 
sorrow, gave way when rearing' sorrow for him. 

Ijiidy Poasouhy took her daughter into her arms, and 
A.lir.ia lay there, as one thankful for so sure a haven ; 
she whispered, — 

"Always his friend, mother, whatever happens." 

" Always, my daughter," said the mother, fervently. 

How well a mother knows how best lo comfort her 
child ! 
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And LIU, what were lief feelings during her drive 
home? They were mute, (|iiite mute, except insomuch 
as she was longing to be in her own room locked in, 
sure of no intcrviijiiiiiii, so that she might think,' — she 
wanted to think, to get rid of the confusion in her mind ; 
no possibility of thinking in such u li is true ting noise. 

The carriage s'.'ua driving along Hie Champs Elys.s':cs, 
bright with thai air of universal rejoicing which a fine 
day in early spring is aims to impart. Loaves ojien anil 
nicker like gold in trie sunlight, birds (.witter and bury 
themselves in the dust and quarrel, children laugh and 
shout and scamper, horses caper, shrill trumpets, tink- 
ling bells, mingle with street cries in unmusical but 
cheerful chorus. The sound of ; ' phi.ishs, phiisirs, mes- 
dames," eam« hack in all hey sifter slays of sorrow. 

Miss Cramp ton's broai.i iV.ee. within iis wide aureole 
of lace and ribbon wis iookiu;: forth as Liil alighted, .if 
appestred to greet her sit the o liter door of Use apart- 
ment, "I am so glad to see you, my dear ; 1 was growing 
uneasy." 

'■Can't I be a. way two hours without youy fretting ? 
one would almost be glad not to he cared about," said 
J. ill peevishly : she was thoroughly unhinges!, poor 
thing. Hiss Crumpton made no reply, stud went quietly 
back to the salon. 

tail, sorry licit she had been cross, hut too orsiss to 
say so, opened her room door; Ruth was sifting there 
at work. " Oh ! dear, it see-as one can never lie alone/' 
cried Lill. "No, V don't want you to lake oif'iny cloak," 
i:onti:iaed she to h.tr maid. 

"I have put out your grey silk for dinner, Miss 
Tufton." 

"I shan't change ltiy dress; do .go away, Ruth ; I 
really should be glad if i might have a quarter of an 
hour to myself." 

Knth Withered up her work with the method and care 
of a well-trstined hulv's-mald whose business is with her 
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mistress's wardrobe, ami not wkh her mistress's moods. 
l.ill "was ready to take: ;he girl liy the shoulders and ttirn 
lief out of the room ; her siowoess was exasperating. 

"At last!" und the door is donble-lnckcd, the bonnet 
tossed off, and Li-] lies hark in si large chair. She- has 
qiiiol enough to think in ; she trios, but it is sis difficult 
to think to any purpose now as it was in the bustle ol' 
the Champs Ulysees. It was by an exertion of will, 
however, that one distinct impression was kept under; 
she dared not acknowledge it, — si would bo wicked, 
cruel ; the mischief was dune, and .-ho must abide by it. 
What oould hiiTp msulchci' si.sk that fjucsi i.ion about Miss 
I'onsonby? If was tlisit which brought it all on. It 
must have made him think she cared for him ; 
heavens ! and did she not ? 

Then came a crowd of images, whirling and toppling 
over one another; everything Uu.t. bad been in her world 
was turned topsy-turvy. 

"Is it possible that it is dinner-time?" asks Lill, as 
Kuth knocks at the door to tell her that dinner is on tha 
table. 

All through dinner Lill sat absorbed in the effort to 
think; she said, "Yes," and "no," to Miss Ornmpton's 
observations, nevertheless, with a tolerable oorreetness. 
Alter dinner, with the excuse of a headache, she coiled 
herself on the most distant sola from her chape-rone, and 
o gave herself up to Ibc hard task of thinking. 



might 

e certain ul. And the consequences r We:l, sue had 
brought them on herself, and she must fake them, what- 
ever they were. No doubt she would be called si. fool.— 
perhaps she had been one. He was a very good man, 
far better than she was. — very clever and very much 
respected; he couldn't: be mistaken, thank heavens, for 
aught but u gentleman. It was very odd that such a 
marriage should be her fate ; it was about as unlikely a 
thing as could have boon conceived. She recollected 
how sho used to long for her lessons; she had really 
been unhappy when ho had quarreled with her, and yet 
she certainly was not happynow ; perhaps it was bscause 
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Kin 1 wii? fViglil.fne.d at 'he i^Iea i)f "nhiit Sir ^liir'; H;gl't 

say or do. 

Lady Ponsonby would know, si ml Alicia, and they 
would come and congratulate )ier ; at all uveitis, Utey 
would approve of hoi'. Whenever LiH thought of Mr. 
Giuliani in connection willi lite Fonsonbys, her spirit 
i'oho. she sU?;>t;:inl iieivcit l>y li-ai'.mg on their liking tuid 
estimation of (liuliimi — she even felt elated at having 
won the hero of their circle. 
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A True LoY&r. 
This earth bad suffered no change 1'or .Mr. Ciuliani, 
when he went forth from Lady ronsonby's house; the 
air was not full of music, nor did he perceive in it am- 
brosiul odours, his si.cp wis not elate, nor Ms head erect 
with the triumphant air of one who has been admitted 
into the beloved one's heart. There w;is nothing about 
him which said to the passers-by, " Look at Tne; she, 
that lovely one, at whose i'eet the greatest might be 
proud to kneel, is my nuianecd bride; she has laid her 
small dimpled hand in my bread palm, has accepted my 
arm for the support of her life." 

Mo, certainly ilu: world had no peculiar air of gin d- 
ti ess for (iiiiliani, nor he for the world. He found no 
difficulty in thinking with pitiless logic over what had 
occurred during the lasi boor; every gesture and word 
of Litl's in that portentous conversation were present 
to Mm, and pcrseveringly accompanied by the presenti- 
ment of a coming new misery in his life. He was pur- 
sued by that look of timid pii.y be had caught, as it 
entered her eyes, when lie lold her that lie loved her; it 
was harder to bear than her letting him go without even 
a parting 1 glance. 

His pupils of :!mt day thought, him sterner and more 
difficult to please than usual. One little girl, full of 
tricks as a pet monkey, bad the glory of making him 
really angry ; I he possildlit; of aocoa'41'.ishing which had 
been hiuicrio doubled by bis classes. 

As he left the school he laughed inwardly. Prepos- 
terous! the idea of bis being the accepted husband of 
thai tine lady Miss Tuft.on. Had he been mad or drunk, 
when he proposed anything so moestrously out of nature? 
Tie was ashamed of himself and ashamed for her also ; 
could not a woman then resist a man's importunity? 
Was audacity the one thing needful to obtain her? Giu- 
liani was very bitter that evening; he was mortified at, 
having let himself be carried away by the impetuous 
current of his own passions; be would have been grate- 
10 s 
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ful to her, would have placed her on a pedestal beyond 

all other human behios, hud she had the courage to with- 
stand tlie weakness of her own pity. 

He sunk in his own estimation when he probed hi? 
heart and brought himself in confess, that it had been 
conquered by her bounty, that lie could not see that 
softly rounded cheo!i with a colour like thai el' the outer 

? etuis of a rose, those liquid eyes of the dark blue of 
tuly's heaven, the slender, exquisitely rounded throat, 
the graceful little form, without his soul's Ih-innoss melt- 
ing as wax in the sun. ITo worshipped the perfect 
temple without having learned what gods dwelt within. 
For a time he took a revengeful pleasure in bespattering 
himself with the jnud of mean motives. But the nearer 
the hour to midnight, the more fervent ly his huugiiiuuou 
worked, nor was his will at hist strong enough to thrust 
away Lill's image. She was so voting, so inexperienced; 
what wonder if she should bo afraid to step beyond the 
limits of those conventionalities she had been bred up 
to respect I lie had done her great injustice arid conse- 
quently himself. "Why had lie said he was ignorant of 
all but her most, perfect- exterior? Had he not had 
instances of her being gentle, pitiful, teachable? He 
quarrelled with her pitying eyes, had wished them 
haughty and forbidding, hnd wished her lo show herself 
unwomanly, because lie had iiiu.de a fool of himself. 
Once on this track, his fancy, leaving fears far behind, 
devoured space at a srallop towards hope. 

After all these turns and twists of feeling ;md thought, 
wearied in mind ami body, Giuliani slept more soundly 
than usual. A good night's rest and a bright morning 
sire very efficient aids in helping mortals lo a healthy 
view of their position, iuid to making a healthy resolu- 
tion. Giuliani got up with a clear perception of what 
he owed Lill. Res nod. hail always been her due from 
him, now he owed her the homage of a loyal lover. 
What though the world would stump his offer as absurd 
and audacious 1 what- though his attic was the antipodes 
)f her lordly dwelling V she hud seemed 10 think his love 
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It would be unmanly to leave her in a dilemma, or 
without a dear unders tainting of her position. In the 
circumstances, the best course was to write to Miss 
Tuftou ; easy to decide, difficult to execute. 

He sat a long time, pen in hand, before he wrote a 
a syllable; thou the three lines accomplished were de- 
stroyed. He took a turn up and down his little salon. 
lie had a rather heroic- air in his red-lined yob': <!c chain- 
ire: its colour threw' oat, in pood relief, his black hair 
and beard, and by its flo-iviiij>' outlines gave breadth to 
his thiii figure, lie take? down his pipe, not for inspi- 
ration, but for soothing-— tobacco is a calmer. He lays 
it aside lost the odour should ii.ti.iich itself to his writing- 
paper; lie is again at tke tub hi. on which is spread the 
thick cloth, (rood, kind Lady Ponsouby's present. As 
he leans his elbow on it. he cannot but think of that ex- 
cellent friend of the cheerful aspect. Ilis heart, softens 
unusually towards the whole Fonsonby family. The 
thought intrudes unwillingly and involuntarily, that had 
he been about to address his letter to Alicia, he should 
not have felt that there was ike same discrepancy of 
situation between her and him. 

The lingers of his left hund twisting his beard, he sat 
on, musing on the contrariness of human beings, who 
will not pluck the good fruit within reach, but must 
climb the tree for tluil which, when attained, is found 
to bo inferior in flavour. 

The letter advanced not a lino for this new chain of 
thought; nine o'clock, and he ought to be out by ten. 
It must be written, however, and iri Knglish, in case she 
might wish to consult Miss Crurnpton ; a smile relaxed 
his face at. the thought, of the chaperone's astonished 
horror, if his lei l.er were presented to her for perusal. Ho 
could not oven help himsel!' by writing, " My deaf Miss 
Tufton ;'■' that was too little between ilium now, and he 
did not choose I o hazard any more endearing term, until 
he had more solid gtoiiud tor believing snob would be 
acceptable. Again, it was dillienlt to press upon her 
anew what he had urged yesterday, that if she repented 
of her goodness to him, to consider herself free; such 
persistence might assume the semblance of backward- 
ness on his part. Undoubtedly an interview would have 
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less ehance of givin«- hoi i.l i is Canity impression ; but, aa 
he was not playing a double game wiili his conscienee, 
lie shrank from tin; wit die 17 oi" bev presence ; certain it 
would iisniii mislead Mm. and make him alter words 
foreign to Mi iii1oiii.ii.iii, mid ilui.t lie: should leave her aa 
full of doubts and nnsniviny.'s (0:1 Ucr aneount, mark) as 
lie was now. It is not in iho moments of our sharpest 
anguish, or must ardent desires, that '.ve are ever most 
eloquent. There must be sell-possession to write or 
speak with graee and •.■■fleet; ami in this moment not an 
atom of CJinliimi's moral or piiysh-al beimrbut was en- 
gaged in combat with another force. 

Thus it eame to pass, thai, after plunging for the 
twentieth time his pen into his inkstand, lie resolutely 
set to his difficult task. The passionate thoroughness 
of his love hid iiseif at firs', under a little pedantry, ami 
never rose above the earnestness of a friend. Before 
eleven, the letter was in Lill'a hand. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Ont.y yesterday ! thought Liil, as she awoke nuxt 
morning. A.n indefinite period seemed to her to separate 
herself of to-day from herself of the day before. Her 
firs!, sensations were t.he continuation of (lie lust, of the 
evening before. She had done with her world of hillieri.o ; 
that morning she oilercd a new one. A desire, till thia 
moment unknown — a desire for guidance — was one of the 
effects of this change of alaiosphcre. Lill had never 
before experienced any doubt llnti she was able i,o pilot 
herself and others, through the moM: difiicult straits; 
she bud always carried her point, with a high hand, even 
with Sir Mark, she would have been mightily indignant 
had she been told that, she now had :i;i inclination to ask 
aid from the persons site most despised, or that she sor- 
rowed over the want of those family ties she had hitherto 
only considered in the light of tormenting limits to inde- 
pendence; they might he occasionally obstacles in the 
way of a free course; but with a growing experience, 
site discerned that ihoyuJso might be a welcome shelter. 
Never till now had she discovered he;' real loneliness. 
She had talked of friends ami friendships, had written 
long letters, and received longer ones, with Ihe inevitable 
gnr'ni si rings of "dearest"' and "darlings," profusely 
strewed from beginning to end. Yet iti this crisis, she 
had, and she well knew it. of honest, and sincere souls to 
depend on, none but her old cousin, to whom she had (lie 
sort of affection we give a favourite spaniel, because we 
are flattered by his slavish fidelity. 

Just at the moment Liil v-.ts I'oi'.T.g (hat she was ;i 
very friendless crealai-c. and moreover sore to think she 
was* so, Giuliani's letter was handed to her. The sight 
of his handwriting stirred her as though it had been a 
supernatural reproof to her thoughts. She had a friend 
— a very different, one from poor Crummie— a friend, and 
not the mere shadow of one. Lid was not much versed 
in definitions, but she had an intuition of lite reality and 
unchangeableucss of Giuiiam's sentiments. With more 
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complaisant feelings 1.' urn the writer had dared to expect, 
she broke the seal and read the contents. 

How unlike the man and his emotions were the first 

■' May your dreams I i 1 ;-■ i ■ night have proceeded from the 
ivory door, ami pleasant virions have soothed any unrest 
an importunate friend may have caused you I 

"1 told yon yesterday in my hard pride, that. T would 
have no love born of pity, Bwoet one, to-day I will take 
your pity without your love ! and yet my love in the 
nighl: past tins grown as immeasurably us did .Jonah's 
gourd. It burst from the silent calyx of my heart; it 
bloomed at, once into a hundred-leaved flower. I am 
troubled with anxiety for yon. Your eyes with their 

Ei tying look haunt me ; it is not (dear to mo, that your 
on.rt is drawn towards aiine. A great fear has come 
upon mc: for I Jove you for yourself, not for my own 
pleasure. You . are so young, so inexperienced, so 
friendless. To others you may be one of the fortunate 
ones of this world; to me yon have seemed, ever since 
you were my pupil, us a pretty, uneared-for blossom. My 
soni yearned over- you with a father's, ji. brother's i.endei- 
ness. It is in one or other of these characters I now 
address you, pleading, not. against myself, but as counsel 
Cor yon, in this great crisis of your life, 

'■llaving listened to a propositi on of marriage — listened 
for the first time, as I gathered from tiie alarm in your 
face — it becomes the duty of the friendly counsel, who 
stands in lieu of parents and brethren, to make you un- 
derstand what, marriage means. It is not an abstruse 
subject requiring a long commentary: it simply means, 
roiment, the entire consent of two beings to belong en- 
tirely (for belter for worse) to each other. You under- 
stand this coupling fogeiher may be like that of 
galley-slaves— the dead to the living — the executioner 
to the condemned ; or it may be like the hedvenly king- 
dom, where weariness and sorrow are to find their rest 
and consolation. Ho far your counsel. T now speak to 

Jou in my own name. Wifehood is synonymous with 
eroism: she who enters that order engages herself to 
help, to redress all her husband's injuries by her sweet 
ministrations. 
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" borrow and death 1i;ivb many varieties ; joy and birth, 
[lone. Joy comes from wii.hin, not. without. Had I all 
the kingdom of the world to bestow on you, T might yet 
not render yon a happy woman, I might be the poor 
soul I am, and still Imve the power to make yon, thank 
(J'jd ! joyful for your life. Pause, then, and say to your- 
self, 'Would it pain me more to lose this man — never to 
see him more — than it would to lose my pel. canary , who 
refuses liberty to sit. a.nd peek his sugar from my lips* 1 
jf the mini be no more to you than tins — a lame creature 
cherished because it worships you— -do net let him see 
you to-morrow evening at Lady .Ponsonby's. There is 
no fear for the result, of the wound he may receive. A 
man does not die because he may wish it. 'All or noth- 
ing, is my motto.' " G. ti. 

The smart of the wound that her pitying eyes had in- 
dicted was betrayed by those last lines ; indeed, anyone 
experienced in passion could have traced in this letter 
every fluctuation of (Giuliani's feelings tenderness, pas- 
sion, effort alter self-mastery : irony, doubt, and despair. 
Giuliani, in truth, worshiped I-.il i . All very well to try 
and persuade her and himself that there ha.d been a 
gradation in his sentiments, when his soul had been taken 
captive at once by (lie charm of her person, her manners, 
her talents. lie loved her, as many a man does a woman, 
because she chm-med him. It was now only that ho was 
ahout to have a chance of seeing into tiie depths of her 
soul, though, supposing she allowed hint to love her, tho 
chance, after all, wouh! be very small, that he got beyond 
seeing himself in the blue depths of her eyes, a sight 
that makes a Narcissus of many a mail. 

Lil!, startled and silent, sat looking at the outside of 
the letter long' after she had mastered its contents; at 
first they weighed so heavily on her, that she turned un- 
easily from side to side in her chair, as one who, in 
composition, struggles to bring a thought clearly forth 
from a misty conception. Hut instead of clear thinking, 
came remembrances in a serried troop remembrances 
assailing her with persuasions and warnings to take 
ilia-lit from Fans. Its most coming difficulties, there is 
an" instinctive foresight of them ; we resist the impress 
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sion wlucli might, <:■ ft oner 1.li;m not, nave. us. Lill heard 
the hill streamlet that rippled so noisily athwart the 
■west, wood at Wavering, aud strangely present to her 
were the little ligbis trembling now in, now out, as tlie 
breeze waved aside the loaves to let the sun peep into 
the shade ; she seemed to smell the stringent perfume 
of the fir plan tali on, to sec beyond it the expanse of 
cornfields, niii.de by the wind to look like a green sea, 
with tender gray waves, and then t.lie home park wil.li ils 
knolls and del!;., roamed over by speckled cattle, those 
objects of alarm in a hot, I ire a. (.hi ess summer day. And 
suddenly there came upon her a great desire for home, 
the homo of her childhood and girlhood ; had she wind's, 
she would fly away thither; she wanted to be among 
familiar faces — wa.nled to see the Muff farmers and their 
wives again, to hoar the village bells, to be scolded 
again by old Bates the gardener. Her bosom heaved, 
and she sighed short quick sighs. 

" My dear !" exelaimed Miss Onimpton, who, in spile 
of her crochet, had had bur eve on the letter and on 
Lill. 

Lill raised her head, shook aside the think clustering 
hair thai, hud bang so close to her cheek, and thrusting 
Giuliani's letter 1 into her apron -pocket, said, — 

" Crnmmie, I'll give you an empire if you'll tell me 
whom I have thought of, and nearly cried about." 

" I was never a good guesser of riddles, my dear ; but 
though I aoi rather dull at finding out enigmas, I am 
not as blind as a mole ; 1 can see what is before me," 

"I can't remember just now what creature it is sees 
behind it; but something does.- -a fish or a bird. And 
you are neither, dear Ctnininjo," said Lill, rising. 
Placing her two hands on Crummie's shoulders, and 
looking into her eyes, sbo added : " I was nearly putting 
my finger in my eye a little while ago, for thought of 
cross old Kates." 

Miss Orumpton shook her head. 

"True, indeed I" went on Lill; "and fancy, I am 
homesick, longing for Wavering Park, wearying for the 
sight of the ugly church, and John Larkc's timber-yard, 
and the Pillory Fond, with the white may dipping into 
its brown, waters. I want to hear my native tongue in 
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ail its ugliness; every ' o,' and ' i,' and 'a,' changed hit 
something not ' o,' nor ' i,' nor ' a.' " 

"To tell the truth, Lill," replied Miss Crumptor 
rolding away her work, as if willing to act o 



Lill went away to her birds, arid let Dick oat of his 
cage; who after fluttering ronml the room, came and 
perched on her hand, with tiny (lights up to her lips, 
where he was used to find sugar. 

" Ah ! self-seeking Dicky," said Lill, stroking the 
little yellow head with one finger. " You ask .sugar for 
your love. Now i" love yon because 1 love you, and 
would give yon freedom if it. wore goi.nl for you; that's 
what people call love, is it not Orummic?" 

" My dear, I can't make you out." 

"But you are my chape roue, and it's your duty to 
make me'out, and to explain to me what 1 don't under- 
stand of life and society. Now, what is real love ? I 
Hunt to know it from sham." 

Miss Orummon shoo^; her head. 

" I can't tell you, my dear." 

"When you want to find out whether the stone you 
have is a true or false diamond, you go to a lapidary," 
said Lill ; "now. On mink:, girls ought to have some one 
who can tell them the right front t.lie wrong love." 

" Men are so deeeitful when they are in love," began 
Miss Crump ton. 

Lill stamped her foot impatiently. 

■' Don't, go off into platitudes, cousin." 

"I'll give you one good piece of advice, my di.Mi.t-, 
platitude or whatever you choose to call it," said Miss 
Crumpton, now on her defence. " Love hies out of the 
window when poverty comes in at the door. And it's 
hesf for such as you, my dear, to repent in a coach and 
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CHAPTER XX. 



Lili. Tuftom had given car to the words in Mr. 

Giuliani's letter, ami she went to Lady Fonsonby's the 
nest evening. 

Giuliani wk standing be'aind a sofa in the farthest 
part of the room, opposite to the door, when she entered. 
Their eyes met. for an in-itaiit, then "lanced away from 
each other. Lilt seated herself between I. wo ladies she 
did not know, all lier wishes limited at lhal. moment to a 
desire of keeping elear of Mr. Giuliani. No sooner had 
she warranted iibn by Appoarin:: where she did to elaim 
her before all the world. Hum she wanted to avoid him. 
Absent he had much more power over her than present. 
Absent she pictured him as lonely, poor, sorrowful 
Present his firm countei -nee, :i something of authority 
in his look and manner, occasionally a dash of humour in 
what lie said, made her. she could not tell why, half re- 
sentful, and ineimed lo be haughty to him. His voice, 
always peculiarly pleasant, and perhaps so because it 
had in it so mudt of !iis prevailing moral qualities, sin- 
cerity ami decision (he never mouthed, nor gabbled, nor 
hesitated, nor niineed his words) — even his Voice, which 
had at first attracted lier attention at Mrs. Oaledou's 
this evening displeased her. 

lie oujrhi, not, i.e be speaking so calmly am] fluently, 
even sportively — she hud not expected that, after such 
a letter. She might have stayed away, and no fear but 
that he had been quite as much at his ease. Had he 
covered his head with ashes, and his shoulders with 
sackcloth, been silent or spoken in a dolent voice, Lill 
would have found liiei equally in the wrong. 

He had. poor fellow, one irreparable fault, really an 
nnpai'dnna.hle one for her— lie had net been able to make 
her love him. He was, however, most, excusable in net 
himself suspecting it. when of lier own free will she had 
come to Lady I'onsouhy's that, evening. She bad yielded, 
indeed, bail' to the iniluenee he did possess over her, 
half to lici' own vivid imagination ; and her present dis- 
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turbanec proceeded from the alternate attraction and 
repulsion lie had for her. 

She scarcely knew what she was saying when he at 

last crossed over to whore she was-; she supposed she 
must, shake hands wit It him. The indifference she had 
heard in his voice, she certainly could hut attribute to 
his eyes; nor did his tremulous pressure of her hand 
express exactly superabundance of calmness. 

He sat down and talked i.o her with serious pleasant- 
ness and as he talked an air of repose spread itself over 
Mm. He relaxed from head lo foot, like one who, having 
had his heart's fall desire granted, is at rest in soul and 
body — an impression seldom given by men, who when 
conversing in society, have the look rather of prisoners 
on the watch to escape. Not. a word hut i.liat the whole 

Early might hear, and yet Liil fell iliat he would not 
ave spoken so to any other than herself. Gradually 
the salute in fine nee. of a strong love subjected her, and 
tl»o feverish irritation o: her humour was lulled. Her 
head, no longer pendent, like a drooping (lower, rose on 
the flexible, arched throat, the lovely face turned full to 
him: the blue eves thanked him for setting her at peace 
with herself. 

Mdlle. -Arsenic:? ami Miss Oremplon were the only 
two of Lady f'onsouby's gue.sl.s whose curiosity was 
awakened by Mr. Giuliani's so completely engrossing 
Miss Tufton s attention. 

It was one of the Italian's peculiarities, whatever he 
might be doing, to sec all that wen I on round him. 
Alicia had often reinarki'd. ""Mr. Ciu!;aui .sees with iko 
back of his head ; T believe ndthijur escapes him. With- 
out appearing to look, he knows liow every woman is 
dressed in any room ho goes into." Miss Ponsonby 
spoke feelingly, being conscious of her own failings in 
that, respect — carelessness as to dress. Lill's elegant 
nicety was one of her speeial attractions for (iinSimii. 
What he did remark this evening was, that Mdlle. A.c- 
senieff and Miss UrumpUm were wa.tehing him and Miss 
Tufton; Miss Crampton in fidgety silence, and Mdlle, 
Arscnieif more demons! iM.tnely by hovering incessa:"- 
in their neighborhood. The Russian discovered r 
that they wero talking of horses, and she came i 
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enough to hear ; Giuliani was saying he did not like to 

seo a woman on horseback, ilu; siir'it ahirmed without 
pleasing liim. The next, topic of their tUe-0-tUv. she dis- 
covered to be birds and flowers. 

Xeverlholess, iii spile i'f Mdlle. Arsenieff's active 
surveillance, Giuliani did find a moment lo say unheard 
to Liil, "Miss Crui.upion ought to Lc in our confidence." 
Those words made Liil as hot. as lire for a momentary 
interval; she had another of those prompt, vehement: 
inward agitations which might, pass for divine inspira- 
tion. She had only courage to say to herself, "Too 
late." To Giuliani toe deep crimson ilush that, covered 
her face and throat was a most ecstatic vision. His 
sharp sight was of no use to him here. " He hurries 
roe too maeh," was the meaning of thai. Iilush. Women's 
emotions are always complex, not seldom inexplicable 
to themselves, lie gazed with grateful confkiingness at. 
her; suspense, conju-ci.ii re, doui>t, had ended from the 
niouueit she had eulered Lady I'ousouby's salon. 

As Lill's Liiush failed, and her silence continued, 
Giuliani took another favourable opportunity to ask, — 

"May 1 pay you a visit: to-morrow evening'? Sunday 
is my only free day." 

" Why not call after clmrch ?" inquired Liil. 

"First, because T ought to go a little way from Paris 
to visit the friend who is canvassing for a professorship 
for me, and then in the forenoon you may have visitors ; 
and am T very exacting, in wishing to see you for a half- 
hour alone ?" 

"But what will Miss (>aeipt,on think?" 

" Why should she lie left, to conjecture ? Tell hex the 

"That is not perhaps so easy," was the rather pettish 
rejoiuer. 

(liulkni was that- evening 01 er^leiYiog with the milk 
of human kindness, happy to have to exercise patience 
with her. 

" Suppose you allow me to tell her — it is my right 
now to save you any tronble." 

Liil shook her head. 

">Jo, she will bear it better from me." 

'J'li Lit was the end of llieir conversation for that even- 
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ing. Lady Ponsonby called away (Mnliaoi purposely, to 
prevent officious remarks, and Alicia came to Lill's aide. 
Probably Alicia had never before tried so hard to make 
herself agreeable, to any one us .shy now did to Lill. As 
Giuliani's betrothed, Lill was to her the interesting per- 
Eon, which as MissTtifton, a mere young lady of fashion, 
she could not be. .Alicia's stern heart s-oftuned with 
something of mat.orml tenderness to i lie: delicate nurture i.l 
girl, who had agreed to cast in her lot with that of the 
rugged patriot. Alicia- herself, wiih her high ideas of 
Giuliani's worth, of bis talents, and of the grandeur of 
the cause he supported, yt't could noi resist a little sur- 
prise that the brilliant fairy had consented to turn sim- 
ple mortal for liim. Alicia could not fancy Lill in the 
homely dress suited to the fortunes of Giuliani's wife- 
could not imagine her in the tiny attic salon. Little 
fanciful as she was by nature, legends of the fatal des- 
tiny of all mortals who had sylphs or demigoddesses for 
wives came into her head. 

But Lill'a sentiments for Miss Ponsonby had under- 
gone no sympathetic change. She had discerned at the 
first the backwardness and the sba.de of mistrust scarcely 
recognised by .Alicia's self: besides, Alias Ponsonby's 
and Giuliani's respect mid friendship for each other, far 
from creation any corresponding friendliness in Lill, was 
likely, in her present slate of fluctuation, to produce 
more decided hostility. 

Alicia, all niinsed as she was to talk of theatres or 
other diversions, reproduced as she thought, with toler- 
able fluency, what she had gathered from Valentine and 
oihers; Lill listened and answered with a smile— an in- 
definable smile, Giuliani considered it so. for, though 
some way off. his eye seldom wandered from the lovely 

ton rig- creature. In an obligatory pause, for Alicia 
ad come to an end of her fashionable news, Lill 

" Now I'll try and talk politics, or of Italy, and the 

patriots, and independence --try to raise my intellect to 
your level, in return for Your kindness in coining down 
to mine." 
Alicia was petrified. 

"J do care for sonic oilier subjects than dress and 
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amusement," wenl. on T.ill: "Ihope some flay you will do 
ino more justice." 

Alicia could not, of oouvse, guess what a lelisf it was 
to Lill to let her petulance have its; way. It was the 
sting of an insec. struggling for liberty. 

On taking leave of Lady f'Linsonby's, Lill found Giu- 
liani ii.t'iiiij by her side. Valentine was there also, but 
he had to retreat, so pointedly did Giuliani offer his arm 
to the young; lady. As they went down the stairs, 
Giuliani took her hand in his. 

" 1 almost wish I could die to-night," he said. She 
turned with a gesture of surprise inwards him. "It 13 
my happiest moment," he added and raiting her hand, 
he pressed his lips on the delicate wrist. 

Her pulse, was as calm as that of a sleeping child. 
Valentine and Miss Crampton had botli a glimpse of 
Giuliani's actions : Valemiue believed his eyes. Miss 
Crumpton doubted hers. 

When Vaioidiiie rein rued io his mothers naloii-, IVIdilo. 
Arsenietf was saying, in Iter elear voice, lo Alicia, with 
little care who overheard "her, — 

"Pray, is there not something between Mr. Giuliani 
and la idle Anglaise?" 

Alicia answered : "lam not in their confidence." 

" They two are fire and water," said Mdmo. de l.tuclie- 
ponf do kivierc, "and the something that will be between 
them will bo thunder and liglduiiig. However, thank 
goodness, they have not chosen me sis confidant, so I 
shan't be the worse for it. Good-night." 

Miss Crumpton sat silent during the drive home. 
What, her mightiest efforts of speech would not have ac- 
complished, lier silence won. Before she went to bed 
Lill confessed to Miss Crumpton that she was engaged 
to Mr. Giuliani. 

The old lady, though she lusd more than s us pee ted the 
fact, when her dread was confirmed refused to credit her 
ears any more Ihun she had done her eyes a few minutes 
before. 

"He's a downright, villain !" hurst forth the alarmed 
ehaperone; " and so I'll tell him ; stealing into people's 
houses, ami making- his own of them. Oh'! 1 always did 
liaie foreigners." 
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"You are talking infinite n 
replied; "if you wish to cull any one had names, or to 
accuse any one, p-:ay k't it. be inc. Truth, dear old lady, 
helps it cause mightily. 1 begged Mr. Giuliani to come 
to this house, and lie did not try to make me like him." 

■'! don't believe youdo like him — youc^n't- it's aguinsl, 
nature!" exclaimed .Miss Grumpton, with a gesture of 
despair, which set her cap all awry. 

"Don't storm about it. it won't do any good." said 
Liil, with a quietness unusual in her; " ) don't- wish to 
put Ruth in our confidence. There, read that, and you'll 
see that I have not wanted for good advice." 

Lill while speak-insr bud taken Giuliani's letter out of 
her desk, and given it io Miss Orumpton. 

During the time Miss O'.nupion was reading it, Liil 
sat very still, lier eyes on the old lady. 

"fie knew the way to take to make you say 'yes," 
was the indignanl spins' i-~', : ; o'lminoiitury ; "tell you not 
to do a thing, and you will be sure to do it." 

"Than!; you," said Liil. 



■■ Oh, Crumnue, whal ;i coiiI'umou you make! Do listen 
(■o me patiently. Mr. Giuliani really loves me — loves 
me for myself. No matter what might happen to me, if 
T were to have the small pox, or become a cripple, un- 
sightly to every one else in the world, he would still 
cherish me as his love, it's so very rare, you know, to 
find that, sort of attachment ; 1 have seen enough of life 
to know so mueli. Mr. Giuliani's feeling for me is not a. 
question of money anil settlements — " 

This word was a new cue, and set Miss Crump ton olf, 

"How are you to live 1 I am sure Sir Mark will turn 
you away without a penny ; and I have so little in my 
power." The eld woman was already drifting over to her 
adversary's side. " But. Lill. my dear, lie loves you, and 
no thanks io him : but you — do you love him?" 

Miss Urumptou's voice and look were full el' the dis- 
gust that the idea of such a possibility gave her. 

"I never saw any one else T ever thought of a.s a 
husband," said Lill. 

"But you might, if yen tool; time to look about you." 
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" Jiusli, Urmnmie, you must never say such words to 
me again ; it would be too dishonourable. .For my suite 
— for your poor Esptegle's sake, do try and like Mr. 
Giuliani. It lie were English, I ;i.m sure you wouldn't 
be able to spy out a [unit in him ; and lie will be as a son 
to you, Crummie. I shall nut have to beg him to care 
for you. Whoever loves me, and is hind to me, he will 
love : that is more than you are inclined to. do." 

"You persuade, we out of my senses, Till, my dear ; 
but you'll never grit me to say it's anything but a most 
unnatural business ; n.nrt then Sir Mark — " 

" We have settled about him alren.dy," said Lill, with 
a smile, half .sad, and a weary look : '■ lie is to hurrymy 
ma:na;_e by turning me out of doors." 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



One of the Caliphs of Granada, designated "The 
Happy," was able to reckon up, nevertheless, how many 
had been the happy days of his iife ; twenly-ihvce was 
it? not more, certainly. 

Giuliani was uof. so far behind the Moorish monarch ; 
he marked down at this period siMeen days of happiness, 
beginning with his Sunday evening's visit to _\Liss 'i'nfton. 

I. ill accepted from him a ring, allowed him to place it 
himself on her finger, allowed liim to wonder at and go 
into ecstasies as to the slendornessof the finger, to study 
the hand and doai on its every blue vein and on the tiny 
dimples thai: marked i.he whereabouts of the knncklos. 

The unbending ol' the grave num. his childlike frank- 
ness, were really touching. For a time Lill sat and 
watched him with the satisl'aeti.oii of one who sees the 
admirable working' of a iu",v mechanism. This neiv Mr. 
Giuliani was other creating. Miss Onimpten's frigidity 
lasted throughout lea; after that she lost her chilling 
power by nodding most charitably in her easy chair, 
Giuliani "lowered his voice in reverence to so convenient 
a slumber. Miss Cruinpton only slept on Sunday 
openings when crochet and knU.iiii.y- were forbidden 
pleasures. It. na- then ho had lla: op pert unity of offer- 
ing his ring, lull rather liked to hear him talk fondly 
and foolishly. He spoke to her for the first time of his 
own family, told her stories of his schooldays and made 
her laugh, that laugh which seemed to him like silver 
bells ; he spoke to her of his father, of his bravery, his 
high hopes, and their fading; and won from her some- 
thing dea.rer than her laugh, precious tears of sympathy. 
At last he fell info sudden silence. Good heavens ! what 
a rush of growing tenderness it was, that filling his 
heart, stopped his speech : words came dropping slowly 
from his lips, like drops out of an overliiied narrow- 
necked vase, passional e words that scorched fall's cheeks, 
but froze her heart, her satisfaction was gone, but Dot 
Iter courage. She had made many a pious prayer that 
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Sunday morning in his lielmlf. Having promised to In: 
lus wife, she had prayed God to make her loving as well 
as dutiful to him: but she listened so gently, her lung 
eyelashes bashfully sweeping her hot cheek, that lie 
thought it better so, than if her blue eyes had darkened 
in answer to his. 

The next juoi-n intr Inll received :i bouquet of exotics, 
left wi.ih Giuliani's ear J. T.ill wtis not pleased. " I wish 
lie would not net so openly Hie lover," was the thought, 
with which she took ike flowers, Growing in her heart 
was a seed of resentment at the equality on which he 

Silacod himself with her; she did her best to keep the 
.:eling nniler, always asserting loudly that his social 
rights were not altered by the accident of his being an 
Italian master. Nevertheless ever since she had en- 
tangled herself in an engagement with Inm, whenever he 
assumed the air of a lover, she was inwardly revolted, 
as if he were inking an undue liberty with her. 

Unluckily for all parties Giuluni maintained towards 
Lady Fonsonby and Alicia an unexpected reserve ; the 
more unexpected as lie must have known that Alicia 
had been almost, a witness of his declaration of Lill. 

Perhaps Giuliani fell, his position 1o be one of those 
which a sincere friend would be bound !o bundle boldly, 
and he might have a latent dread thai his happiness w;is 
built on sand, not rock, and would kill wil.li a great fall 
at the first shock. The strongest of us are but cowardly 
compromisers when passion bus the upper hand. 

ll;ol Ibere been anything to do. any overt struggle to 
make, L-ill would have shown both strength and con- 
stancy. But she was not proof against mere endurance. 
She could not, rise superior even to Miss Crumpton's 
repugnance to the Italian; she- was for ever trying to 
get the old lady to confess herself wrong, it was like 
hitting a down cushion, which yields to the blow, and 
straightway recovers its form; Miss Oruinptou's mm 
posaumus was taking died, on Tali. Giuliani was soon 
made to feel the consequences of this enemy at court. 

The first cloud that darkened the heaven of Lis love 
was (he evident, fear with wmeii I.. ill looked forward to 
Sir Mark's arrival. Do what he would to be indulgent 
oa this score, to ace in it nothing but girlish timidity, 
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Ms self-love, rendered cxlremely ticklish by Ms circum- 
etii-Tici??, was wounded. He had expected something 
very different, recollecting as he did very distinctly 
Lill's defiance of her grandfather iu the beginning of 
their acquaintance. The first expressions of alarm lie 
had met with soothing encouragement, with those 
assurances which when ii woman loves ii man, wake lief 
fiitil ready to dare the whole world f'oi' hi™. But at last 
Lill's terrors lest Sir Mark should arrive and find him 
there, more openly expressed at each succeeding visit, 
provoked from liiin tlic utterance of some of the dis- 
pleasure tliat liiiii accumulated in his mind. 

"This alarm is oviirniiicli," he said. "There is some- 
thing grating to my feelings in it, II is painful when 
duties clash, and you have a duty to perform to Sir 
Mark as well as tome; but I supposed you had already 
considered where the one ended, and the other began; 
above all, let there be no concealments." 

"Yon don't know Sir Mark's violence." said Lill, pale 
with a quiver on her lips. Giuliani's new tone was in- 
expressibly painful ; il revealed something like contempt, 
she thought. A tear in those beloved eyes, brought 
thither by lis severity, lilled iiim with remorse. 

" I am wrong," he said ; " forgive me ; you shall 
choose your own lime and opportunity for speaking to 
Sir Mark. I will leave you now, and not return again 
until you recall me." 

"I don't wisli that." said Lill ; i: all 1 wish is, that if 
Sir Mark should arrive and find you here, that you 
would not explain anything to Mm." ■ 

Giuliani hesitated, and his brow lowered. 

" 1 do think," said Lill, " you might he a little more 
indulgent to me. J. can't help dreading the first out- 
breakofSir Mark's rage; I must bear that; you pro- 
mised you would never willingly make, me shed a tear. I 
thought when a man really loved a woman, he was not 
ready to suspect her of faults." 

■'You thought/' returned Giuliani, "that love was 
necessarily blind. A si.'fcat fallacy : any one who avers 
that, any liuman being is faultless, uses flattery to gain 
some selfish end. Is that love not greatest which loves 
in spite of blemishes 1" 
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Lill shook her head. 

" I begin to iid ievo yon don't, know what love is." 

(Jinliiiiii lis; re turned I'riglii hilly pain : the effect oilier 
words was so beyond her intention, that Lill was like 
ono thunderstruck. 

"Child, child!" he ejaculated, "you cannot then 
understand me :" lie went towards the door. 

" No ; you must not go away angry with me." 

" But I am not angry." 

"Yes, you arc ; enmo. forgive me lor whatever crime 

I niii.v have committed," said Lill, playfully, yet but 
half pleased. "You won't? well, then, 1 won't have 
your ring." lie turned from her. "Take ifor I'll crush 
ii under my heel," sin; threw the ring on the floor. 

" Even as you please," he replied, without stooping lo 
lift up the ring. They stood eyeing one another like 
I. no combat iints about to test oath others si rung ill. 

It was Lill who picked up the ring. 

" Put it on my finger," she said, imperiously. 

'■Mot so," he answered; " you must resume it of your 
own will and deed." 

She continued to he'd (he small circlet on the tip of 
her finger. What u, strange battle was fighting in her 
heart; not one between love and pride, nor between 
pride and pity. She valued him for bis very resistance, 
and she could" not resign her power over him. 

Hhe held up her finger mid the ring flipped hack to 
its place. She held net her hand to tiinliani, ho took it, 
kissed it fervently, saying, — 

"Lill! have von then had no idea that I give up 
something for you?" she opened her eyes very wide. 

II If 1 have never before told you." he went on, " it was 
because I feared to appear a boaster. I must tell you 
now that you may understand hew mueh you are to me. 
My pride. [ have laid, not only beneath your feet, but I 
lower it in Ihe dust before your grandfather, and submit 
to the contempt of the rich for the poor. My inde- 
pendence, for 1 stoop to seek a place under a govern- 
ment not my own, the same which has played false with 
my country. For you, I renounce my obscurity, and 
lay myself open to all the rancour and calumny, which, 
like sleuth hounds, pursue (lie Italian, who, having been 
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once marked as a republic a:), accepts anything from the 
ministers of a monarch, A man in ukus no li.Ulc sacri 
lice, ray beloved one. when lie- gives the slightest hold 
for the accusation ,./,' deserting Ms principles." 

l-.il 1 stood hv his side silent and subdued, her own sen- 
sations and conduct at, Unit moment seemed to her so 
mean and trifling. 

The tone el' Uiuliaai's feeling wis too high strung In 
bo brought down easily to the diapason usual to a draw- 
ing-room. This conversniion had Ui.lt en place in the 
little room where he used to give Lill her lessons, and 
whore indeed Lill generally received his present visils. 
When Miss I'-nimpton, from Uie door of the adjoining 
room, called them into tea, he bade Lill goodbye; he 
stood with her hand still in his, surveying every object- 
in the well-known room. Birds, books, (lowers, Lill's 
work-basket, all the hundred (rifles ihat. remain in the 
memory, as making up the individual! :y of a friend. At 
last his look, returned to Lill. there if, lingered, noting 
hair, eyes, lovely hues, and the slight bending figure. 
" My beautiful one 1" 
"Don't go," whispered Lill. 

" 1 must be alone, Cod be wil.lt you :" he left her. Lill 
stopped a moment, then ran after him. 

"Come back," she cried, but he was out of hearing. 
The next morning, before Lill had left her room, a 
small packet was brought lo her, instead of the usual 
bouquet from Ciuliani. Several scraps of written paper, 
evidently just cut out of a note book, were inside an 
inner envelope, on which was written in Italian, "I send 
you some of my diary : judge for yourself of what I 
have felt for you and for how long, ily heart reproves 
mo for enjoying' your dear society, at a cost to you of 
anxiety. Till you bid me, I shall" not come to see you; 
Sir Mark must soon be here ; and then — " Lill took up 
the bits of paper one after the other. Some were of 
two or three lines, some of half a page. He wrote of 
her under the name of Perla. Ah I lie had longed to 
kiss the ground on which she trod ; all the time he had 
played the austere mustier, repressing her friendliness, 
she had been dearer to him than his eyes ; her image had 
filled his sou! ; and vet he had stnitgled, and but for an 
12 
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accident, she weiild have known noUiinn- of the matter. 
[fe Iia.d even doated on her pul.iilii.ncc: it was, indeed, 
not commonplace prose, it was mere like ;i beautiful 
hymn, thought l.ill, with exultation ; the passionate 
words went to her head. (Iicre was a healing inhor ears. 
"I suppose I do love him," she said;." 1 must, he loves 
rae so much," and she put the envelope containing the 
scraps into her desk. 

After breakfast, l.ill, slill under l'ie influence of the 
spell, wrote him ii- few frank, ali'ectionate lines, in perfect 
good faith at the moment, begged him to forgive her 
cowardice; it was not alone for herself she trembled; 
ho was to trust to her lo make his banishment as short 
as she safely oonld ; she look out of his last nosegay a 
sprig of "Fergcl-me-noi.," and enclosed it; the signa- 
ture spoke volumes to tilnliani — Lill signed " Perla." 
It was almost as if she had assumed his own name. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



Sir \Uujc had arrived. Tie had seen his friend Mrs 
Townsend installed in tin: apartments secured for hot 
by Lill, and expressed himself satisfied with the choice. 

This .':!)[. roliiilion sounded strange enough lo .Lill 
accustomed in former days lo accept Sir Mark's silence 
as the surest proof of his satisfaction, and she looked at 
him lo see if he men.nl. what hti said ; then she observed 
he had a sort of paleness as if ashes had been rubbed 
over his usually florid complexion. 

■'Have yon Intd the ^oiil, eih Mark?" she asked. 

"Gout! what makos'you say that? It's not the gout; 
you and Miss Orumptou were always dinning the word 
gout into my cars, until you made me believe I had it, 
1 have had Dr. W'hyleson's opinion ; it is neuralgia; you 
women are always so knowing with vour gout and rheu- 
matism." 

"The name is not of much consequence/' Lill be.i^ui. 

"That's all yon know about it." interrupted Sir Mark, 
"(kill things by tiieir right na.mcs; sjout is gout, and 
neuralgia is neuralgia, and not goat." 

" Very well ; luivo yon had neuralgia?" asked Lill. 

"I have not had anything, Miss Tuftoo; my health 
has been excellent, is excellent, ami will be excellent, if 
you do not worry me." 

Lill here walked inwards the door, with the intention 
of leaving the cross old man to himself. 

" Where are yon going now ?" he said, pettishly. 

" Wait a minute ; .1 have something to say to you." 
Lill reseated herself, with a treacherous change of 
colour; her con science mii.de her a coward. In the mo- 
ment that elapsed before Hit* Mark spoke again, the 
wildest, most e.-dravagauf conjee! uivs whirled through 
her brain; no doubt H-ir Mark had heard in some way or 
other of her Italian lessons ; he suspected her, and was 
about to attack her on the suhjoet of (i iuiiaui ; she turned 
hot and cold, then l.iraced herself up to meet the attack. 
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"You must call on Mrs. Townsend ihis afternoon." 
said the baronet. " I told hot yon would bo with hot 
about six o'clock; slip said she wouldn't be ready to re- 
ceive yon before. Take the carriage, aod see if she 

wants to drive out." 

All dill's muscles related : she burst into a hysterical 
lit of laughter. 

" What are you laughing at ?" asked her grandfather. 
Miss Crumpton also looked inquiringly at her. 

■■Nothing; only Hint in general owls, and not fine 
holies, begin lo fly about at twilight." 

Sir Mark's eyes darted fire at (lie speaker. 

"Just pay attention to what I say to you, Miss Tui- 
ton. You had bettor not show any of your impertinence 
lo Mrs. Townsend, or by G — you'll live to repent it." 

"In what way f she said, with a peeniiar intonation 
Sir Mark eonld not understand ; it sounded most like a 
mere interrogation from curiosity. 

" I'll turn you out of the house." 

: ' 1 don't know (lmt. that would be the worst thing Unit 
could happen to me." 

" liy (I — voh women are enough to drive a man mad !" 
exclaimed Ho- .Mark, and filing out of (he salon. 

Lill turned to Miss Crumptun, the silent spectator for 
years of the turbulence of tlie house of Tuft on, not only 
silent, bat, looking on with a face as round and placid as 
a full moon in July: slill and unmoved- — but for her 
crochet-work — ■ as one of the large-lipped, serone-i'aeed 
Ethiopian statues in the T.rilish Museum. Turning to 
her, I, ill said, — 

" Shall 1 tell him now about Mr. Giuliani, or wait to 
see if he is really going to lie married ? a touch of kin- 
dred feeling, you know may make him kind." 

"I knew a gentleman who married at seventy-five." 
said Crumniie "and he lived to be eighty-six, and was 
very happy : you had helter wait and see the lady first." 

This advice was like a respite to the condemned, and 
was acted upon. 

At sis o'clock [.ill drove to the line de Cirque, ex- 
pecting to see a dashing, dark-eyed woman, who would 
overwhelm her with cajolery and roaming — exactly as 
the present iiaronue tie Tircourt had done before, she 
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married the young French baron instead of the old 
Kuglish baronet. Mis; Tiii'ton wa.s aihnil led by a French 
/'■■•iiriic do daimbr::, niiii said flint Madame would be 
with Madlle. immediately. 

Lill was astonished lo see the metamorphosis aire ail y 
enccted in the salon; every table, sola and chair seemed 
to hare been moved.; the curtains »ri' differently draped, 
and flowers wore everywhere l.lial, ;i vase or glass could 
stand, while every sent, was encumbered by cushions. 
'flic inner doors being open, .l.iil could not help having 
a glimpse of what was iroiiig oh behind them, and a 
pretty scene of disorder it was. Great trunks, with 
their lids thrown back, and the floor strewed with their 
heterogeneous contents. 

Lill was left had' an hour by herself; at the end of (lit; 
first oiiavtor of an hour the same French maid, Madlle. 
Athena is. brought in a splendid eamphene lamp, lighted, 
and a book '-pour Madlle. Ttil'tou. Madame etait deso- 
!6e, etc." 

The book was one of Balzac's, and the very iirst page 
fascinated I, ill's attention. Tt began, " Qui est Madame 
Fimiani?" "Was this mean! as epigram mic on the part 
of Mrs. Townsend? Lill had reached the last of the 
conjectures about Madame Fimiuni, when a rustling 
made her look up, A little fragiledooldng being — her 
fair hair simply wound about her head, in a black silk 
dress, made like- a peignoir, was coining towards her. 
Mrs. Townsend took Lili's hand, and raising herself on 
tip-toe, kissed the young lady. 

■'You are very good lo keep the promise Sir Mark 
made for you, 1V1 :ss Tui'ton," said she, staring at her visi- 
tor unceremoniously, and not with an exactly satisfied 

" J hope you approve of your apartments '!" said [.ill. 

"I like the position, and the rooms are well-sizrd. 
When I have changed some of tuo furniture I shall like 
them well enough. I hate Utrecht velvet for chairs, 
they catch hold of your dress so; and yellow is my abomi- 
nation — my liair doesn't allow of it, nor yours either," 
she added, "thousrh it's some shades darker than mine." 

Again she stared at Lill. 

'■ till- Mark t'liiunh; vol; oi'irh!, like to drive out," said 
12* 
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M.iss Tufton, remembering the injunctions lie had re- 
ceived. 

" Dour old ni:in ] ilid he '! very kind <jL' him ; but pray 
tell him I am mil. cra/.y; the gas if lit in the streets, 1 
believe. Do yon like li-ouch plays ■ do you go ofton ?" 

" Very seldom," was Lill's reply. 

" Arc' you one of the serioas r asked Mrs. Towwnd. 

" Not at all," and Lill laughed ; " but since Sir Murk 
lias boon away we have had no gentleman to go with us." 

" We 1" repeated JVI <■&. Townscnd, inquiringly. 

" Miss Oninipton lives with us." 

" Oli, the companion." 

"No, my mothers! cousin; she stays entirely out of 
kindness to me. Can I bo of any service to you, Mrs. 
Towiisend?" added Lill, rat.hei' nettled at being so cross- 
examined. 

"No, I don't think so — for this evening at least. I 
mean to have a cup of tea and go to hod. Tell Sir Mark 
J am invisible l ill to-morrow afternoon," 

" Then I will leave you," said Lill. "We dine at 

" Always?" asked the other lady. 
"Yes." 

"When you have no evening engagements ?" 
" It is our regular hour." 

"You must change it. I can't bear dining before nine, 
it makes such a horrible long' evening. 'J 'oil Sir Mark 

f-ou are very diifereui from what I expected; much better 
ooking." 

" More than T can say for ynu," thought Lill ; "poor 
little half-dead looking creature, with not oven pleasant 
manners." 

" Well '." said Sit' Mark, when lie mei his irranddan i.'.h- 
ter in the drawing-room before dinner, "how did you 
and Mrs. Tow use ml get On, 

■' We examined one avu.iher very mii:!.t:'.'y. and Mi--. 
Towusend desired me to tell you she was not crazy, 
therefore did not take a morning drive by gaslight." 

Sir Mark laughed as if delighted. 

"Well? anything more r 

" And that I was quite dillerent from tvhal she ex 
pected, and much better looking." 
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" Not a bit of feminine jealousy about her; you won't 
hear ker pulling otln.-r women to p.eees; and Misa Lill, 
clever as you think yourseif you'll find your match then) 
for mother wit. Lord, what a wonderful creature she 
would have been hud she had u,n edneul ion like yours !" 

Lill waa not, only in most perl'eet astonishment at Mil- 
Mark' s way of speaking, showing' as it, did some of the 
us iiti.1 marks of u reai preference, lo.it she was moved by 
it. She had half a mind to throw herself on his mercy ; 
he was become more human ; who could tell but that he 
might be glad to get rid of her? 

They were yet at dinner whuu a ring at the bell of the 
great entrance door aunounoed some visitor.. 

".Probably Mr. Edwanl," obsr.vvcd 'Miss Urnnipton. 

" "Why the deuce couldn't lie have come sooner ?" said 
':-.',' Murk gruffly. 

" It is not a 7ieat all, come to disturb your digestion." 
said a winning voice. 

Mrs. Townsend was siamli'ig hr.ighiiiy by 1 his side, in 
the most coquettish and becoming of bonnets, a sortie 
tin hul over her shoulders. 

Lill was amazed »■'.. Ibi.i 1 runs form alien wrought in the 
lady's appearance since six o'clock. Pretty she was 
not, rather something more, very piquant, her largo 
sunken eyes launching foil li Hashes of light. 

With a careless glance at Lill and Miss Crumpton, 
she said, 

" Don't, let me. disturb any one ; .1. am so glad you are 
at dessert I shall sit by you, Bir Mark; and you must 
give me quantities of dragecs." 

"You know Whyteson said your way of living on 
sweet things was what, hurl: your health." 

"That," snapping the smallest, fingers woman ever 
had, " for Whyteson. I do not care to live a year or two 
longer if I am never to do as I like ; so give me my 
sugar plums." 

" Why have you not a 'nowjiU,' Lill?" began Sir Mark. 

■' Oil, don't, seold mil. Sir Mar:;, .scold the chef." 

"I won't have any .uenhling here," raid .Mrs. Tovwi- 
send. '"I have some to carry you off to the Palais .l.Joyal 
Theatre; I have got: a box, and a carriage is at the 
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'■'Why, how have, von managed ?" Sir Mark asked. 

" Fwir.e. dr. vciUmti. sir. I foil dreadfully stupid after 
Miss Tui'ton went away, and T acnt Athenais to find out 
if there was a (■<(/<:( rft j^icc to lie iiad about the house, 
and that brought duu-u Ma/lam--; hi, prupriMairo. from 
the- troinime. Sir Mark, he en your guard, she is an 
uncommon pretty Parisian : she and [ fraternized or 
sorrowed at ouco ; she managed the whole business. 
I don't know the least what the play is, but madama 
told me she knew that some of the Princes were to be 

Lill, who had Keen growing mure impatient at each o( 
Mrs. Towusend's words, felt for an instant as if the last 
speech had been personally aimed at her. It was almost 
a reproduction of what she had once said to Giuliani, 
and the odiousness of such trilling was now made ap- 
parent to her. While Mrs, Townsend was eating her 
sugar piums, dipping sweel biscuits into her wine and 
chattering to Sir Mark, her eves were busilv scanning 
Lill. 

" i see you don't wish lo go, Miss Tnfton," she said at 

" Lill ! not like to go to the theatre !" exclaimed Sir 
Mark; "why she is forever teasing me about boxes; by 
the by. Miss Tui'ton. have yon screwed any more out of 
Unit hero of Mrs. Caledon's ;" and chuckling the while, 
he went on to lull the story as he understood it, of Lill's 
having made- a stranger she met at Colonel Caledon's, 
give her a box at, the Italians'. 

" You are mistaken in one point," said Lill; "I paid 
fur Miss (li'ior.plen's ticket r.nd mine." 

Sir Mark looked furiously at her. 

11 You did, did you ''. Where did you get tiio money V 

" You had better not ask me before strangers," she 
eaid. 

"Never mind me," said \lvs. Towosend, hsnghing. 

"Well, then," continued Lill, "1 have no idea of cheat- 
ing any one. and as I had no money .1 sold some of iny 
ornaments." 

" Quite right." said Mrs. Townsend. storing Sir Mark 
in the face. "There is no reason for your being unlady- 
like because Sir Mark is sack a serew ;" Ibuu siie added 
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in a low voice to the astounded baronet, " What a 
tempting prospect this story opens to me 1" 

Sir Murk made no reply, but tin; look he threw at hi? 
granddaughter was awful. Once more Mrs. Town send 
whispered to him, ; 'lr' you fly into a rage with Lill, it's 
ail over between yon and me ;" then aloud, she said, " I 
see you would really rather st-:iy at home. Miss Tul.'tou ; 
don't lift afraid, Sii' Mark shall not make you do anything 
for me against your inclinations. I shall beg Miss 
Oruinpton to be our chaperone, for I am not going alone 
with your grandfather." 

It was so arranged. "When they were gone, Lill burst 
into a fit of tears. She reme inhered Giuliani, hi* ten- 
derness came back on her as the thought of green 
pastures and clear streams does on the parched traveller 
in the desert; she must be happy with anyone like him ; 
she would get out of this wretched thraldom to Sir Mark 
and his set. Let lihn do Ins worst, she would be safe 
with Giuliani, Time was, that Lill would have Laughed 
at the late scene instead of crying; the evil spirit hail 
come out of her, but wiiat if seven worse should take np 
their abode in her? She was vol weeping, when kdward 
Tnl'tou, fresh from England, came rushing in. She had 
never been so happy io see his well-known face; even his 
loudunmusieal voice was welcome ; she felt, as lie almost 
shook her hand olf, as If she had found a support, one 
who would help and like her without analyzing whether 
ehe were right or wrong. 

"So they are all oat but you, Lill ; what a lark ! Weil 
what do you tiiink of grandmamma to be?" 

" I pity her," said Lill. 

"Pity me ratlier and yourself; but while you are 
mistress here, order me some tiling to eat. I am starving." 

Lill rang the bell. 

" What will you have?" 

- Oysters l.o begin with, then any cold meat that the 
eojk can spare me." 

Presently the two cousins were seated at the dining- 
table, an immense dish of oysters before Edward. 

" There, you eat those," he began. givi:ig nm a phiteli;!. 

" No, I can't." 

"Yes, you must, you look horridly down in the mouth, 
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I can tell you. You have got n. siispieior. of a hollow 
in your left cheek ; what's the matter?" 

'■ Nothing's I In» matt or, only T want to km w something 
about Mrs. Town send." 

"A queer fj=!i. ain't. she ? such a spirit in that little 
body of hers; she cows Sir Mark uimously, don't she? 
I'll stake a hundred to emi- t]a:l. in a year she'll bring him 
to be only the husband of Lady Tufton." 

"But is it all settled then V and who is she?" 

" All rigbl, as to res nee tab ;b I y and that sort of thing, 
for that's what you are driving at, 1 know; us to your 
first question, you must, ask her. T say, Lill, don't you 
go for to be taking a dislike to her because of her odd 
ways. She's not, an ill-natured woman, and she is opcu- 
hauded as the day ; and she can be, when she likes, the 
best fun in the world." 

"The idea of a grandmamma the best fun in tho 
world 1" repeated Lill. 

■' You should see !lie stale uiy mother is in, she wanls 
me to go into the Cluiroh and secure the family living at 
all events; she looks on my chance of the baronel.ey us 
gone, and declares this nun-rage will he her deathblow. 
Every day she writes me some new plan ; her last is that 
you and I should unite !o prevent, ils ever taking place. 
If wishes eouid kill, alas ! for Sir Mark." 

■' A la '/nice tie Ih'nu," said Lill ; " as for me I don't 
grudge sir Mark bis happiness nor his money, but. now 
good night : he was in a rage with iue as usual before he 
went oat, and 1 don't want to meet liiin till he has slept 
it off." 

"Then, perhaps .1 had better loddle lo bed also," said 
Mr. Tufton. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 



O.v (he break i'aM table next mo-eiing lay it tiny note 
for Lill, written in pencil ; it ran thus: — 

"What is the first duty of woman on arriving in 
Paris? Guess, and eomc in Hit' earriagc »t. half-past one, 
and tell me." "Honora T." 

Lill had lately had such an uncomfortable time of it 
with herself, that, truth to r;iv, she was rather glad to 
have some olliv-i- subject. fVjri.-.i^fl upon her. 80, on the 
whole, she woleomed M.rs. IV.vnsend's note, and was 
punctual to the hum- mentioned. As a matter of course 
she had to wait hull' an hour, and therefore had the op- 
portunity of HniLshinsf "Madame Fimiani. The hero, aa 
every one known, lives up iu a garret., and gives lessons 
in mathematics, which dees not make him the less of a 
fine gentleman, or (lie less beloved by a very line ludy. 
The story interested Lill. as stories do which trench on 
the domains of our own private history. 

The two ladies drove lirssl. (.0 l'e Taste's. Lill sat there 
for throe quarters of an hour, patiently enough, amused 
with the variety of materials exhibited; but at last .Mrs. 
Townsend's caprice bewildered and fatigued her. That 
was nothing, however, to the impatience that ensued 
when, the dresses being chosen. Hie quantities required 
were to be diseussed. Mrs. 'J'ownsend disputed every 
poinl, a.ecnsed l.lie shopman of wishing to make her take 
too much, and ended by ordering more than he had said 
was necessary. 

"1 declare it's nearly dark," she said, as she was 
walking to (he carriage. 

"Wo have been four hours here," answered Lill. 

"Ah ! well, if it Inul not bce.il for your solemn face. I 
should have been longer ; it will be your fault if I have 
taken what 1 don't like." 

isir Mark's tine horses had been da. willing ami standing 
in an east wind all this lime; Ihe coachman looked down 
upon the ladies, willi a face as rough as Lite wind itself-, 
I. :ll observed this lo Mrs. Townsend. 
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" What else is he a coachman for ?" she said, which, 
however, did not prevent hot sending him a large poiir- 

boire when she got home. 

In the meantime they drove (o Jeoll'roy in the Rue 
Kicheiieu, where another hour was spent in choosing 
cu:)l'uresitiiil bonnets; then elsewhere forartifieial flow-ei 1 .-^ 
elsewhere again for gloves, for shuns. At half-past eight 
Lill put down AU'S. Townsend at. her own door, who, as 
tin: aiigiited. exclaimed, — 

" I shail not dine with you to-day, hut come and .see 
me early to-morrow." 

Mrs. Ton-use rid had engaged herself to dine with the 
'i.'ui'l.uiis. and Had made I. hem idler iheir dinner-hour. 

The next day Lill walked with Edward Tufton to the 
line de Cirque. They were arm in arm, and really made 
an interesting couple. Many ol the passers-by turned 
tu look at tlieni, aiid all had mere or 'liss of a smile on 
their faces, the pj.eisau; sensation with which one greets 
spring-time. 

"Well matched indeed !" was the thought of one who 
had been some time (himself unseenj eon lemi dating 
them. As the cousins were about to turn into the Hue 
de Cirque, this mural km' passed them hastily, and with- 
out giving iiuy sign of recognition: Lill dashed crimson : 
■'he must, have been behind them, he might think all 
sorts of things ;" she made a da-ih forward to step him, 
she half called out his name, avid then stopped. 
. "What's the matter'.'" asked Kdward, patting his 
head forward to see her face. 

Of course the answer was, " Nothing." 

" Yes, it is something ; that fellow who passed us Is 
thai Grimgrifi'moff yon were in such a passion with me 
about." 

"Perhaps it was," said Lill ; "J suppose he did not 
recognize us." 

Mr. Edward looked rather sulky. 

That Saturday evening Lill could not go to the Pon- 
sonby's, but she wrote an apology and explanation. 

Within a week of M?±. Towrisend : s advent in Paris, 
she, had a dashing, low, open carnage, with a pair of 
spiriled ponies, in which she drove herself and the 
beautiful Miss Tufton lo the liois de Boulogne, and ia 
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ii. us. 

doing which Ijfj1.li ladies met with their ihic share of ad- 
miration ; the out Tor her beauty, tlie other for her 
graceful, daring coachmanship. At the end of that 
week the Lwci were mounted on equally lirsl-rate horses, 
with plenty of cavaliers besides Sir Mark and I-'dward 
Tnfton; cavaliers agreeable. galla.nl., and talkative, to 
whom Sir Mark ami his heir presumptive, only were iiu 
exemption, their ruie being to be sulky anil silent. The 
Indies were also en eci'ltiira in the evenings. After the 
rido, or the drive, came the dinner. Tiiere was always 
either company io dinner or in the evening; or they 
went to a theatre, or a concert, or a ball, or a soiree. 

Mrs. Townsend could not endure a family party, anil 
wherever she went, Lill must go, or else Sir Mark 
should not accompany her. Lill yielded to this exi- 
gency with evident reluctance at first, then more and 
more readily. 

Thil. wherever she might he. or whatever she might be- 
doing, abroad or at home, alone or in a crowd, the re- 
collection of her promise to Giuliani, of his right to 
claim its performance, lay heavy and eold on her con- 
science, why did she linger so? was a question never 
candidly answered. 

She wa.s already once more living in the zone of 
fashion, breathing easily in that malignant air which 
leaves no one the master of either his thoughts or 
actions. 

All that can be said in .UK's defence is that, through- 
out this period, she never laid herself out to attract ; her 
manners, indeed, were so rcairin.tr, that more than one 
of those wdio dangled in her train supposed her to be 
the betrothed of the ill-tempered looking youth who was 
always at her side. 

After lhai morning when Giuliani had passed her in 
the Champs 1'ilysees without, any sign of recognition, 
Lill had had man; t'.impscs of hira when she was on 
horseback, or in the dashing pony phaeton ; and each 
glimpse had sent the -blood violently to her heart, leav- 
ing her face colourless for an inst-.i.ut, only to steep it in 
crimson the following moment. Giuliani never .seemed 
to seo her, but she was certain, as of her life, that he 
always did. 

Oil'.! dav in particular she bad had a sood n;-piiai.iou. 
13 
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146 WHO BBEAKS— PATS. 

Slip had been riding with Mrs. Townsend avid a gay 
party in the Ohninps Klysees, and she bad caught, sight 
of him about. ti> enter the coin-1 y;ti-d of a building on 
which was a lingo board v.it.Ji. sturinyr gold letters, an- 
nouncing it as a " Pi-./i.y/t-'inin./ -(lOia- jkimcs tie m-A c/. ■''-.?.'' 
She saw perfectly well that lie looked pale and thin. 
She had line gentlemen on either side of her, well 
mounted, and as sleek and shin; as their steeds : they 
were all trotting, mid Hie cloud of dust, they raised 
reached Giuliani. He stopped and shook it from bis 
coat. This accidental cireumsbince smote her heart In 
the smart of the moment, she curbed her horse so 
tightly, fh.at lie reared: the gentlemen on either side 
made a snatch at hot' bridle, but. she struck the spirited 
animal with licr whip between the ears, so that he set 
off at a wild gallop. No, hr. should not see any man 
paying her afl.c'iliou. And Giuliani thought the gull op 
a liruvado ! Did not Lill well know his aversion to a 
woman's riding! 

On her return home, si ill under Ihe impression she bad 
received, Lill wrote to Giuliani a very few lines, but 
strong witli real feeling; she concluded by saying that 
nothing should prevent her going to Lady IVmsor.by's 
next Saturday evening. She gave her note to Ruth, 
bidding her take it to [be post herself. Ruth, hod often 
seen notes addressed by ln-r young lady to Mr. Giuliani. 
and had not given a though! to the matter. She waa 
accustomed also to Lill's forcible manner about trifles, 
yet this day the lady's-maid imagined, for llic -first time, 
that there wns something between Miss Tuft on and Mr. 
Giuliani, and hers was the memory of a servant for those 
sorts of things. 

Giuliani received the. note with mure of surprise thun 
pleasure; be read it. and laid it down with a quietly 
muttered " Pauvre enfant," His heart was as heavy 
as a stone. 

That, morning ho had beard that he was sure ofbeing 
named lo the professorship of hisl.ory v I, I be college of 
the provincial [.own of T5- ■ . "An evil fate follows me," 
he had though! ; "the nomination is of no use for the 
end I solicited it, find will only serve In separate me 
from the besl. of friends, jiluJ a life that, suits me. I have 
deserved this." 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



"No, no. no,— T can't spare yon Hips evening," said 
Mrs. Towiiaflinl to Lill, who \v.\s pleadmir a pte-etitrage- 
ment. "I don't know another English woman I can 
ask to meet these French people. You will do me 
credit; besides, I can't bear to see any one pursing up 
their mouths in. fear of what may be coming next, or 
else dropping out from the end of their lips, in answer 
to a joke upon some of our national absurdities, ' That's 
exactly what: v.-;. :;riilo ottrse'ves- upon in England.' " 

The mimicry of some of their cotict monit acquaint- 
ances was so capital thai J .iii burs! oul laughing. 

"You are a charming oreuiure." said Mrs. Townseud ; 
"I knew you could not resist me." 

" I must this once--onty lliis oneo, dear Honora." 

"Where do you want to go <" asked the dear Honora, 
her sunken eyes fixed on Lill with curiosity. "lam 
your eliapttroiie now ; Sir Mark gave you into my charge, 
and I have a right to know, and 1 will know." 

luihnac-ies !;:;' n r a 1 ly end in beius' tyrannies. Lill Wfi3 
by this time aware that what Mrs. Townsend said in play 
site often mea.til in earnest. 

"There's no mystery in the case," she said? " I wish 
to go to t.n.iiy T'onsonby's Saturday reception." 

" You never mentioned Lady l'o:i~.:utliy to me before. 
Where does she live? who is she? why have yon not 
iutrodueed me to her?" 

"I should lie very triad to do so; she is a charmhig 

Eirsou; oh, so L'ood, so mil ike any one lever saw." said 
ill. warming with Iter subject. "I used to go there 
almost every Saturday evening before you came, and 
she has a right to be oil'eiidcd at my neglect of her 
lately." 

"Is she old? has she sons?" pursued Mrs. Townsend. 

"One son at home, (he other is in India; but you 
needn't, imagine any love affair between Valentine and 
uie; he is just Such another as Kt.lwii.rd Tufton." 

"Ah ! by the by, Lill, why don't you and that Neddy 
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make tip a mulch, and keep the title and wealth in tho 
family I" 

" Heavens, no [" exclaimed Lill, again laughing; 

"til lit WOuUI 1)0 pVCposi.ei'OLLS ; hi 5 n ifc TO hi! EiHlUid itiil 

be in the nurseiw. Hesidcs, we expect von to he Lady 
Tnfton." 

"Era! hm ! lira! come, confess, mid I'll let you off 
thii! evening, Notre co-ur a ilfijtl jvirid, eh! some mer- 
curial Parisian whom we think to meet at this Lady 



" No. indeed,'" said Lill, firmly. 

"You swear it is not so — very well ; then you must 
g:ve up Lady I\ nnd all ('air amiable hutaclan," 

Lill was afraid to insist, so she sent oil' at once a note 
to Lady Ponsonby. 

" Plca.se not to think ill of me — but, indeed, I do not 
believe yon ever judge cue unkindly — I would give 
much to bo with yon this ovcnin<:. but T am prevented. 
"Your most affectionate, 

"Show it to Giuliani," said Alicia, who was suspicious 
that all was not right del. ween t.ho Italian and Miss Tuf 

Lady Ponsonby accordingly placed it in Giuliani's 
hand as soon as he came in. It wan the first time she 
had ventured on the slightest, itot, 1.1 1 li t. could give a hint 
other being aware of his feelings for Lill. 

He read the few lines in silenoe, the moment was not 
come for any outpourings of the pain he felt. Alicia 
picked np the nolo afterwards, so crushed, that the 
writing was Lieai'ly illegible. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

Sol tee Tomisena, 

Tim re was a pleasant subdued light in Mrs. Torni- 
send's drawing-room, when Lill entered it. with Sic Murk 
and Edward. 

A lady and kn gentlemen had preceded them. The 
lady was presented its M adaioe tie Venieuil, one gentle- 
mtui as Moris. Ix, the other as Mons. Vertengris. The 
■f^irli'i ''.arrSc 01 .c it:-il their circle to iidmit the new arri- 
vals. Madame de Vemeuil retreated to a sofa, In one 
corner of whieii she shrank herself up, looking — no 
other description will answer for her — like a portrait 
by WftUea.il. Her hair, of that peculiar shade called 
black in England, ttud chd'.ain in bVaiicc, was drawn 
back from her face, falling in the studied disorder pro- 
duced by a clever Im.ir-dresser, behind her ears down ou 
her white throat. The blue knitted eapuchon on the 
back of her head remained as she had put it on, to walk 
down from The (roisih)n- to .Mrs. Towuscnd's second. 

Mrs. Townsend looked that evening in her flowing 
white dress wit.li green ribbons, like Lorelei, so said 
Mons. Vertengris. The something strange that, charac- 
terized her appearance, was one of her attractions : site 
made people look and tnnk again ; it was easy to imagine 
her Lorelei or any spirit in pain, even a victim to some 
supernatural influence. The extraordinary brilliancy 
of her dark gray eyes was really suegcsl ive of an inward 
fire graduai'y <:-o]i!?Tiiihini!.- hi>i- : and the inevitable impres- 
sion of every one on seeing her for the first, time was 
wonder, how 'so frail a bark could carry such a cargo of 
life. 

The conversation broken by the entrance of the Tuf- 
t-ens was not. oitsdy re knotted. M.rs. Townsend called 
Lill to sit by her, and introduced Mens. Vertengris to 
her. Mons. Vertengris was much youngor than Mons. 
Tx, and was exactly the sort of a person whom gentle- 
men like Sir Mark and Kdward Tnfi.on consider as the 
worst species of 1/renchmcn. lie was tall, well-made, 
hair and eyes black as jet — -both lustrous; in short, very 
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handsome. Mons. Vertengris made a little sign expres- 
sive of his approiiaiion (if Miss Tr.i'l.on's ;jppcai'ance 1.0 
the lady of the house, with whom he continued his con- 
versation, which, however ingeniously In; paraphrased 
her observation;, did not prevent [.ill's al (nation wander- 
ing to what win pas-big between lions. I \ and Madame 
do Venicuil. Mons. Ix might bo a man of forty, but he 
wore a wig, at least so it seemed — a scratch auburn 
wig, which came down in a point on the forehead, and 
retired very muah from oil' the temples. He bad a soni- 
tani'/iiig eye, and not a pleasant, month, with dazzling 
white teeth, as had also Mons. Vertengris. His thin 
lips twisted scornfully as ho spoke. To Madame de 
vernonil's observations as to Lill's beauty, he an- 
swered, — 

-'Yes; she rather justifies l.hose charmingly impossi- 
ble tlngiish engravings, bu( she makes me think of ee 
rosier blanc. qui doit mi: ih/irncr des roses noires ; in 
short, fit to obtain a prize in, some I lower-show," 

"Very unjust," responded Madame de Vorneuii. " Que 
votdtv-vtiwi? vi.oi fat ie iiHt'hr.ur dc «■« pas avoir (h 
gout pour les blondes frftt.s d' Albion. If it were only 
their unnatural habit ol' shaking hands with every man 
they meet, I could never adore them. I should prefer 
to be the first man l.o press the hand of my future wife." 

Madiiuio de Verneuil, by a glnnee, guided Mons. Tx's 
eyes towards l.ill, who, b> her deep blush, showed she 
had overheard ihe criticism. 

" Jl.avo you seen the dear political, theological, senti- 
mental princess? how goes on her ii.inial.de meruit ing for 
the cause of Italy?" 

"Badly, since she broke with the Guronne. Italia: 
her tine eye- have ijuito failed in meliing Ihe hard-hearled 
Giulio ; he holds ooi against all her stratagems !" 

" iiiulio? don't know him," said ix, nonchalantly. 

"The man of wood, son of the Uavaiiere Giuliani:" 
here wore seme wen's unintelligible to Lill, whose whole 
attention was engrossed by (his conversation. 

"All! ah! Tin; pri>ld : ie of Gioberti — he that is to 
marry the daughter of an English Miledi." 

"But the princess will have him if she cares to do so; 
her motto is : ' Labor vinc,it improbm.' " 
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A bnstlo at tlie door announced u new arrival. A tall, 
dark woman, between, the two ages, to translate the 
graphic French phrase, i.mM oilmI, leaning' on the- arm of a 
gentleman. Inil heard tiiio same lady aecosted a.s Hotm 
clitre pri-nw/ic. and coaxed and cajoled by Madame tit! 
Yerneuil and Mods. Ix. 

"I come with such a history," exclaimed the princess, 
"What a world : what a base, hypo critical world, Mons. 
In ! You don't hit it hard enough in your writings. I 
Khali- become a greater pessimist ihau you, I shall re- 
tire to the summit of Mount Lebanon." 

■'1 ask nothing belter than tone allowed to accom- 
pany you," said Mons. Is. "There under the broad 
spreading cedars, tk:-oi;:,;h the line leaves of which comes. 
filtering the silver light of i.he full moon—" 

"Ami when there is 110 full moon?" interrupted Ma- 
dame de Vernenil. 

"Or no trees '(' suggested .Moils, Yerlengris, believing 
he was very original. 

" My faith, the ease is not foreseen by poets," answered 
Mons. Tx. 

"But ray story, my story ; has no one any interest in 
my story ? listen !" .Kvot-yl.ii.nly was silent and the prin- 
cess began: "Count — , — ah! 1 see you guess the 
name — wants to marry Ms. sou. Well, he hears of the 
daughter of a, wealthy merchant, in L — . and sends a 
ei'iilidenthil agent io enter on the preliminaries. The 
father, Mr. "II—, presses for the name of the future — , 
the agent Is not authorized to reveal it, but allows that 
the father of the young' man is a count and hereditary 
peer. The well pleased coniident returns to Paris and 
finds his principal at dinner with his intimate friend, 
Count D — , Count V, — tells liiiu In speak out, for that 
D— is his bosom friend, whereupon the agent announces 
the success of ids ncgoiinfions, gives the cipher of the 
young lady's dowry- a. sum that makes the mouths of 
both counts wafer — and winds up the narration by say- 
ing, that the father had greatly urged him for the name 
of the person who was in treaty for the young lady's 
hand. 'To pacify the good papa,' continued the agent, 
'I told him that 1 was acting for a count and peer.' 
1 Bieu,' said Count C— ;'you may communicate the name 
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and title. Count J) — look Ms loare immediately ultrr 
dinner, went by rail to L— , introduced himself to the 

merchant; lit! was a fount, and hereditary peer; href, 
the young lady's iiuiiil was promised to Jit's son when 
Count's G— 'a agent reappeared at L — ." 

There was one burst of laughter, as the princess con- 
eluded her story, from nil in "the room with the excep- 
tion of the Tufi.ons : Sir Marl; ami Kdward eould not 
follow the lady's rapid French, and I, ill was indignant. 
"Tl wa.s down right elioal mg," she esolairaed. 

"You are right, mademoiselle," said Mons, Is, ad- 
dressing li.:v wilh a sort of benevolent look. " See what 
ft is to be young! there is still a fibre of honesty in 
your heart; 1 perceive if is a, bad thing to be no longer 
young. Mail em oi sell e, 1 congratulate you on the power 
of being indignant; in ten years yen will laugh like the 
rest of us when an infamy is related. 

"I hope not,''- said Li 11, with a little too much empha- 
sis for society. 

Bu:h r'.-lf-". rhirc prin-r.vwv ami Madame do Vernoui] 
stared at I/ill coldly, lint Mons. L\ had made his repu- 
tation, he wielded a waspish pen. his boohs were popular ; 
therefore when he spoke every one listened, and look it 
on trust that wdiat he said was wii i.y or sagacious. 

Mens. Tx sal for a time with his head hanirhig down 
on his breast; then, as if awakening he said,— "Yes, 
my mind is made up. Youth is our consolation and 
supreme resource: the best thing in the world, — you 
shrug your shoulders, Indies,- -not for its smooth skin 
and l.n'taht evos. tliu;ii;li such irii'ts are not worthless.— 
far from that ; but I adore it for its folly .and exagger- 
ations, generally the exaggeration of some generous 
sentiment." 

Mons. Vertengris kindly wished to interpose some 
praise in behalf of those whose youth had fled ; he re- 
sorted us usual to a paraphrase of something he had 
heard or read. " True, a smiling plain is charming, but 

"Bravo," exclaimed Ix, with a twist of his mouth. 
"Well, for my part, i accept your simile with grati- 

A.fler this lx ensconced himself between the princess 
and Madame de Verneuil. and of their conversation only 
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unconnected sentences reached Lill ; but they interested 
licr, for the subject was Italy. 

" ''Waiting- for his star ;' ii will be long enongh before 
it comes to him," said the princess. 

'■SaUeiuU iiton autre." Lill knew that was Charles 
.Albert's device. 

Here more quests entered, and what followed was lost 
to hoi". Sir Alark at every uew entrance turned a re- 
proachful glance on \! rs. 'LV.vusend, wbi> did the honours 
with a perfect grace, that even Mous. T>; allowed to be 
worthy of a Parisian. Suddenly Lill saw Mdlle, Arse- 
tlieff. The Russian came up to ber, and in her careless, 
lead way, said, — 

" I drop from the clouds ; J. believed yea were already 
on the other side of the Channel. You have, then, 
turned a cold shoulder to Italy?" 

Lill asked for Lady Ponsonby. 

"Ah ! poor lady, she has had' bad news of her son in 
India ; but there is compensation, — he is about to return 
to Europe." 

Mdlle. A.rseniefV's business ihere was io play, and not to 
gossip; so she lei'! I.. ill with her curiosity <|uite unsatcd. 

"A [ways (hat. German music," exclaimed the princess. 
"Italian music is as much avoided ;is if it were a politi- 
cal prisoner. Hon ili-eu! howl detest those t.i, ti, ti, 
echoed by torn, torn, torn ! Ah ! dter ami.'' to Mens. lx, 
"la guerre sorHra da ecu faux accords," said she re- 
turning to her former subject, 

" That may we'll, be ; they arc very irritating to the 
ear," said Is, laughing. 

'■ The idea," continued she princess, perfectly uncon- 
scious of the quid pro quo ot what, she had just said, 
"of a pope at the head of a liberal movement, and 
i'rancis of Modena granting eoucesssion ! God give me 
patience! we are not yet in the millennium, when the 
tiger will lie down with the lamb." 

Lill only once caught a word which she believed re. 
ferrod to Giuliani. 

".As to him. lie has retrograded into a censlil nl.ienal;st, 
sees no hope for lialy but in Piedmont: that party in- 
creases. It is net he individually, but his name counts, 
mid he is honest." 

To an observation of Mons. Ix the princess replied,— 
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"Affaire de ecsur. Rail I one of those mail who haa 
no blood in his veins." 

Moiiis. Yertougris ■.vo.s ringing, and just nl. this inter- 
esting crisis sent forth a rolumc of voice that over- 
powered every other sound. 

Mrs. Townscnd afterwards tried to persuade T.ill to 
sing, but in vain, spile of Sir Murk's frowns : the English 
girl was really afraid of the two .Parisian ladies. 

The guests ai last slipped away one by one; Mons. 
Yerton«ris standing before .Mrs. Townsend for at least 
three minutes and a half, and then for as long before 
Lill, with his feet drawn close together, his hat in both 
hands in a line- with his knees, and his brad benf down on 
his chest. It was Mons. Yertcngris' way of taking leave, 
and expressive of his most distinguished sentiments. 
The ladies bowed and euruied themselves away under 
Mons. Ix's guard, anil the Tuflous alone remained. 

" Who is that woman with the moustache f asked Sir 
Mark, gruffly. 

"Woman? what woman?" repented Mrs. Townsend 
with an artless air. She had drawn Lill down on the 
sofa by her side, ami was playing with a curl of her 



The names were too historical for even Sir Mark to 
sneer at. 

" And the other, wiih her saucy face V 

"Madame de Verncuil. I believe she has no title to 
offend you," 

"And where are the husbands of iheso great dames?" 

"The prince is in his own country, and as fur Madame 
de Yemeni!, she has too much rxprit. to be any filing hid 
a widow;" and. with one of her sweetest smiles, Mrs. 
'J'ownsend pointed to the clock-, which marked an hour 
after midnight. 

Home the throe Tnflons drove in inimical silence : for 
silences have a- many meanings as words. Each received 
their candle with a muttered good- night. Certainly, 
never in any family was Ihere less of ceremony, less of 
politeness, i.han in' that of (lie Tiiftons : it may be added, 
less of cordiality also, which, in many eases redeems the 
rudeness of home n" 
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Sir Mark had always boon iiiul was the last, person in 
the world to whom Lill ever applied for any indulgence, 
or advice, or sissislniico. .She hail never heard the door 
close against him but with a sensation of pleasurable 

As for Tidward Tufl.on, he was a specimen of the sort 
of youth Mr. Carlyie would keep for sotn'j years under a. 
tub; full of lively sympathy for the powers that be, very 
good-natured when he bid his own "way. 

Lill did not, intend to ho eraol to Ruth, lint she allowed 
her to go On brushing her luiir itideiinUely. Twenty-one 
days since she had spoken to Giuliani. She was (.Had 
now she had been to Mrs. Townsend's. Poor Lill J to 
think of her finding coiisiihi.lion in Ihc windy words of 
two women of the world ! Nevertheless, it was a balm 
to her pride flint Giuliani was canvassed for by a prin- 
cess of groat lineage: Ihat liis naine was held as a power 
by one of the mm' noldo of liis own nation. 

Madame do Vcrm.'uil and Mens. J.,\ spoke of Win as on 
ft par with this lady, whose escutcheon had (inured in 
the Crusades, 1 lis giving lessons had not been alluded 
to. How she wished Sir Mark and Edward Tnfton had 
hoard how respectfully he was mentioned! they wonld 
not. dare then to treat hito with eon tempt, .\l.ons. J v. ilid 
not seem to think there was anything oat of the way in 
Giuliani's marrying Miss l.'onsonby; anil she was the 
daughter of one harenet and the sister of another, 
i]uile of the same rank as Lill herself. 

'■ If English people," mused I, ill, " were only asltberal 
as the Freneh ; but they are so ferociously exclusive. 
You must he English to the very marrow of your bones 
to please the English, . A (jniiu of confmenlalism, and 

She remembered feeling in this way once herself. Poor 
Lill I what a vexed sigh she gave ! 

It was a curious illustration of the impression of 
truthfulness Giuliani his.il made on her. that she entirely 
set aside as nonsense all the gossip flint associated his 
name with that of Miss Ponsonby. 

At last Kuth. who had failen asleep in her operations, 
gave her mistress's heart such a knock with the brush, 
that Lill uttered a liltle scream, and repentantly sent 
Ruth away to her bed. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



MATMiUOTSELJ.H AlISKNJKKP W;1S .1 CoSSacli from the 

borders of Hie Don. £oareely yet turned by her two 
years' residence in Paris, Lady Ponsonby and Alicia had 
rescued her from a peculiarly disagreeable position, and 
had assisted her to alinin her great end, viz. that of be- 
coming a pianiste. For these two ladies Mdlle. Arse- 
nic if entertained that, sort of attachment which a savage 
may be supposed 1.0 feel for a benefactor. By any means 
right or wrong, his benefactor is 10 be protected and 
benefited. Admitted as one of the intimates of the 
I'onsonby family, the Russian girl had discovered Alicia's 
attachment (o Giuliani; and from the moment she had 
read in his eyes hia ad mi rat ion of Lill, she had taken 
fur Miss 'i'ufton an unreasoning aversion founded on her 
gratitude to A.lieia. Bhe haied Giuliani for being in- 
sensible to Alicia's superiority; in her heart she accused 
him of mean worship of wealth, and after all the Pon- 
sonby's kindness to him ! Hi.it .\Ldlle. Arsenieff possessed 
tlie powers of dissimulation, us well as the Mind devotion, 
of a savage. Slie veiled her attacks under a show of 
frankness, which went weil will] her broad open face. 

Lill, on the contrary, had taken a liking to Mdlle, 
Arsenielf, and whenever she heard of any one requiring 
music lessons, or some pianiste for the evening, she al- 
ways recommended Lady Pousonby's profty4e. It was 
Lill who had proposed to Mrs. Townsond to invite the 
Russian. Nothing moililied by.ihis good-nature, Mdlle. 
A rscnieff conducted a series of covert attacks against Lill, 
morocspeeiaily"he.u Giuliani \vas present, and always with 
rare precision li [ i L-i r :■ _u- on incidents peculiarly distasteful 
to him. She described and exaggerated the expensive 
style o( Miss Tui.'toifs dress ; spoivO of her as being sur- 
rounded by a phalanx of admirers; one to hold her 
smelling befi.le, others her fan, her bouquet; relating 
that she had entered a balf-roeni leaning on Mr. Tuff en's 
arm, and that, her manner was snob to l.hc young man, 
that every one said, if she were not his ftanrii; sho 
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eught to be; that Madame Townsend was it woman to 
nii.n a steadier girl (ban Madde. J_.I1 1 ; and. in short, wi tb- 

ont bringing any real j.ceusannn aa-ainst Lill,sheraanaged 
t<j give Giuliani a lively image of pride, coquetry, and 
indiscretion. 

There is a coarse, light way of relating, that throws 
listeners off their srnarJ; besides, Giuliani had strong 
prejudices which uliuwod !iim to be led and misled when 
persons far Ids inferior!? in intelligence escaped the trap. 

tine evening Viilo'it Lnc: ex."! aimed niter the departure 
of M.dllc. Avscnieff,— 

"What motive an n Mdlle. ArsenielT have for constantly 
speaking ill of Miss Tufton?" 

Tin!! was after ihe |n"ai:^1e had successfully mimicked 
Mons. Vertengris and J'Jdward ' l.'i i i"l.o ■ i . and declared that 
there would ho a duel between them to decide who 
should carry off the belle. 

"No motive at all," said Lady Fousonby, "but that 
she is amused by the vagaries of a set of persons hither- 
to undreamed of by her." 

"Well, mother, T don't, agree with you. H!ie persists 
too much in one strain for i: to be natural ; it's very like 
a jealous woman." 

As no one answered, he asked, — 

" What, has Miss Tafi.on done to you all, that you seem 
actually pleased with—" 

■■My dear Valentino !" interrupted the mother and 
daughter. 

"Let mo fini-l: my sentence: yes. yon arc pleased, and 
do encourage Mdlle. Ai^omefVK d'-uatnre by your laugh- 
ter. Whatever Miss Tufton may do, I am sure she is 
never unladylike, and that is what you cannot say for 
your Russian favourite." 

" Valentine, you mistake ; no one here wishes ill to 
Miss Tufton," said Giuliani, gravely ; '■ at the same dine 
it is not easy to approve of iter entire neglect of your 
mother. With carriage and horses sue might have made 
her way here once in Hie last, three weeks ; formerly she 
never allowed two days to pass without calling." 

"There's soiuelliing wrong, about which, I am not in 

the secret," said Valentine; "but J'knew Miss Tufton 

before anv of you : I ha.ve seen her surrounded by men. 

14 
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audi swear she never flirted with one ova dozen, or 
gave her [lowers or her lueiilkercbiei' to any one to hold : 
she is as proud as a queen ! But all women love to pull 
ii pretty girl to pieces." and out of the room (lung honest, 
Valentine. 

"Valentine is right." said Alicia; " we have all been 
eneourn.gbig Millie. Arsenicl!'. I shall speak seriously 
to her to-morrow ; and as for Miss Tnl'i.on's visits here, 
probably she only stales (.he fact when Hue says it is not 
her fault that she does not come." 

This outburst of Valentine's had i!s effect on Giuliani ; 
it th'termined liitn to uccopl. ol an invitation to dinner he 
shortly after reer-ived f.'rojii .Mrs. Galodim ; the note said, 
to meet Mous. Villemasson, the p'rent philosopher, and 
warm admirer nf Italy. Ihe '.I'uffons, and a few other 
friends. He would go am! judge for himself. 

Thi! Tul'ions were already in the Galedon's drawing. 
room when Giuliani was announeed. I.ill had heard he 
was expected, and hoped l.n he able to mamlain a placid 
interior when she should see him. But the sound of hi? 
voice— she could not look up- covered her face and 
'Jiroiil with a scarlet blush, Edwn.nl Tufton was on one 
side of her and Mrs. Townsend on the other. Mrs. 
Ualedon had hold of Giuliani's arm and was presenting 
him to Mors, Villeinnsson, her great boa, a most llourisli- 
i 1 1 p.- speeimen of a philosopher ; !lo win "■grey hair combed 
back from a face with a coin]) lex ion that looked like 
strawberries and eream, a figure portly as a bishop's, 
hands like those of a priest ; — this nice old gentleman 
stood conversing" with Giuliani for sometime, and Li 11 
hoped that every one wonhl remark the extreme cordi- 
ality of the celebrity. 

Mrs. Caledon was worse than the most terrible child 
for getting herself and her guests into scrapes;, she 
presently brough; Giuliani up to I, ill. saying,' — 

" The master must take the pupil down to dinner; it 
will bo a good opportunity for him to see whether she 
has forgotten her Italian." 

And, having 1 done tins, she wen!, away smiling. 

lull eould not tell whether Hir Mark or Edward 
Tufton had beard or understood this speech, for almost 
immediately there was a move towards the dining-room 
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and her arm lay on 1 hat of V,i iliani. Neither had jet 
said a word to the other. If Lill had been aware in 
time that she was going; to meet Gi'ilinoi in this way, 
she would not have had i he eoarage to appear at Mrs. 
Caledon's. He took pity on her excessive embarrass- 
ment, and, meanine- to bro;;eh some indilferent subject, 
askial, " if she bad been riding tliat morning?" 

Lili fancied his question contained an allusion to the 
day when she had galloped away from his sight con- 
srionco-siriokeii : oe.i:e ae'ain she 'lushed, saying, — 

."I know yon disapprove of hid i us riding, but I cannot 
help it." 

" My prejudices arc not worth your remembering," ho 
replied, with u forced smile. '-Ah! what is that our 
neighbours are saying J" 

Avery pleasant looking, handsome English woman, 
withthatSiiioot.il, ros.t f/niimi-qioi-nt- which denoted that 
ahe found this world {lie best, of si.ll possible worlds, was 
answering .M.oas. Villeinasson. the amateur of Italy. 

"My dear sir, J. confess I have neither patience nor 
sympathy with i.weuiy-six millions of people for ever 
gnashing' their teeth, and crying out for some one to 
come and help them." 

The benign philosopher, who. perhaps, found it easier 
to row with the curs-em than against it, at all events at 
dinner-time, bethought him of a means of showing off 
bis friendship for Italy and his Roman Italian at tho 
same time ; lie burst forth: 

" I'vi.wii ch'i': h&/>' luii dondf: I/al/'a min" &C. 

Kind Mrs. Caledon's eyes tilled, and she glar.ced to- 
wards Giuliani, though the only words she had under- 
stood of the baron's quotation were, " Piangi" and 
" Italia ;" they v.i.L'e- enough, however, to encourage hei.* 
tears, 

Lill had winced a:, ike handsome lady's attack on 
ItaliaLi3, and looked down on her plate ; but Mrs. Cale- 
don, in her happy confusion of ideas, exclaimed, "Oh I 
Mr. Giuliani, do say sornel.hisig for your own caosc." 

General attention being thus attracted to him, 
Giuliani exclaimed, with soaie warmth, — 

" The question, J. believe, is. why do the Italians not 
free themselves. .Ask Encc:ndns why be does not shake 
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off the mountain under which he is buried; or Pro- 
metheus, why ho doc:- not break hh bonds and be free. 
There are attempts even beyond the strength of giants. 
Do you know, madamo," more particularly addressing 
the handsome lady, " that Austria exorcises an iron 
sway in Lombardy and Yonelia ; that she keeps, in spite 
of pope and cardinals, let alone the populations, garri- 
sons at Fcrrara, Uomacchio, and Flaisance ; that the 
rulers ofMoucuu, Farma, and Tuscany, are oil-shoots of 
Austria ; that all act, with the exception of Piedmont, 
as Austria- bids? Are we then so wrong, after all, if we 
eali upon Europe to undo the work of inutility which in 
an evil hour she has done — if we protest against the 
breach of the most solemn promises '! Yes. the promises 
mado to Italians, to induce them to join the allies against 
the common enemy, have been forgotten, and Austria 
lias been permitted to turn Italy into a prison. The 
Croat encamped within the very he-art of our country, 
a hundred thousand foreign bayonets, was what peace 
blessed us with— a peace that was a bitter derision. 
Never was oppression, never was compression, for us, 
more pitiless." 

"What a i'oo] :" niutlcred Sir M;:rk to Mrs, Towoscnd. 

" Ho he is," she answered, " to be- talking sense here." 

"Well," exclaimed Mrs. Cnledon, ■'']' always thought 
yoiisc.eh a moderate man." 

"There are matters in which moderation is cowardice, 
Mrs. Caledon. And now," he added, smiling, "my 
violent lit is over, and I return to my iialurai disposition 
of a lamb." Then, addE'essine; himself to hill, he said, in 
a loiter voice, " T am afraid L have disgraced myself 
irret-j'ievaidy in the eyes of your fail' roinpatriote. It is 
not like a gentleman to be warmlv interested in any- 
thing, is it?" 

""Yon speak English so well, Mr. Giuliani, why don't 
you say ' countrywoman' and not ' campatriote,' " and 
I, ill glanced at him with u pair of laughing eyes; she 
was so pleased with this return lo his former friendly 
manner. 

" Compatriot is Kngii-sh, T assure you," he said, with 
amusing gravity; " it is in Craig's dictionary." 

" It is '! then believe me, I. am sure you have made a 
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warm friend of my fair roir<pti!riotc. We ^English ara 
given to enthusinms," ami she blushed from sudden con- 
sciousness. 

I To changed the conversation by asking her if she stili 
continued her lessons of Ghopin. 

■' Given up," she said, "because I have no time, or 
ral.her because T can no longer command my time ; I 
wish you wouid believe mo Mr. Giuliani." 

" 1 do believe you," lie answered ; " 1. regret to do so 
though, for, however amiable, it is a weakness to allow 
yourself to be so easily guided." 

Before Lill could answer Ih ere was a general move 
into the drawing-room. As they passed thither, Giuliani's 
handsome adversary attacked him again with — 

" T don't give up my point, Signer Giuliani. Let the 
Italians remember the proverb. ' Providence helps those 
who help themselves.' You see I am dreadfully com- 
bative : shall yon lie afraid to come avid sen iue'(" and 
ilie lady handed liim a card. 

Heated by t, ill's side at. dinner, Giuliani had been 
unable to have a good view of her ; while he was listen- 
ing to Lis new friend, his eyes wandered to the other end 
of the room, liou.utif.il ;;lweys. but something bad been 
stolen from her beauty; something new given to it. 
There was less of brilliancy in her complexion ; her eyes 
seemed to have grown d-.'.rker. their former proud bright 
look was sol'lened, and there were Traces of anxiety in 
the down drop of the mouth. Hhe was leaning back in 
her chair, as if fatigued; in short, Giuliani discovered 
alterations in her woieli went, io his heart. He did not 
in the least suspect how much tenderness there had 
conic into his own eyes while be thus eontein plated Lill, 
nor how abstracted be hud become ; he was passing sen- 
tence on himself as over severe. 

The, handsome Iniiy, being a gooi'i-nn.torcd person, left 
him to his meditations, mucli amused, and not at all 
offended, Io see hew -eon after be was by the side of the 
lovely Miss Tufton, who, accordi ng to Die custom of 
young ladies, no .sooner perceived him coming than sho 
turned her head in tlie opposite direction. 

" How is it Miss Urumpton is not hero?" began Giu- 

14* 
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"And yon, do you synijiiiihizij with Miss Crumpton':" 
"Not at all," answered I. ill, warmly; then sobering 
her tone anil looking n-hnosl doprecnliiidy :i.i Giuliani, 
she added " I like her. ami 1 cannot say why." 

" Tlic expression of your face reveals Unit, you are ex- 
pecting some reproof i'rotn me. Was I. then, so severe 

The words! they wove nolhhig. as words often arc; 
but ihe voice, how eloquent it was! Lill did not speak, 
sho wiis frightened at the tone; she looked round quickly 
to see who was near, she even made a movement as if 
she would have taken flight. 

"Do yon wish me to go away?" lie asked. 

"No, stay;" yet the leans] went eyelids lay obsti- 
nately over the sweet eyes. At last, with a great cft'ort 
compelling herself to speak, she said — 

"Yes, you arc inclined always to he severe." 

"Do not call it seventy,''' he said, then added, "But 
how can I expect you to understand what passes in a 
man's soul when ho has nothing but the bread of the 
proscribed." 

"Prone?, mr.n nv.rx." whispered a merry voice, and a 
slender figure insinuated ifselt betweeen (lialiani and 
Miss I'nft'on. " Mrs. Caledon will be with you immedi- 
ately, you look so melancholy a couple; and, dear wo- 
man, wherever she has seen any one with a triste air, 
she has gono up to them with, ' I'rene-/. mon owrs.' She 
had oiFered him twice to Hir Mark, and once to cousin 
Edward. Look how she makes him dance I how well ho 

Mrs. Caledon was, indeed, moving anxiously about 
with her arm within I hat of Mous. V'illemasson, present- 
ing him first to one person and then to another. Lill 
tried to laugh, and Giuliani smiled. 

" If you will let me bring in my chair," continued Mrs. 
Townsend, "I'll tell you a story. There, now we are 
comfortable,''' she said, much as a child might have done. 
She began, " Onec npon a time there was a famous 
pacha — I forget his name — " 
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" Scliahabahaui !" sngi;esled (Giuliani. 

*' .How strange you should know anything of vaude- 
villus," observed lira. Townsend. staring at Giuliani, 
" Uiicoiiuijuiiiv sensible, though. Well, Mr. Schahaba- 
liam had a favourite, whom lie prized far beyond his. 
sultana, or his first minisicr, thottgli thai, personage was 
half an idiot; and who do you think, or what do you 
think, this favourite of the. pacha's might bo ? Do you 
give it up ? why a great bear — the Great Bear prob- 
ably — an esculent creature in its way, and which, 
under prete\l of beiog a boar, never spoke. .Poor beast! 
in spite of being adored by pacha, minister, and the whole 
nation, one day it died. It's dreadful in any country to 
the bearer of had tidings; but in the kingdom of the 
Pacha Sehii -- " she looked at Giuliani. 

"Hchahabaham." 

" Exactly ; there it was dangerous to men's heads; so 
you may-imagine the prime minister's joy when he heard 
of the arrival in the enptlal of ll;e pacha's dominions of 
two European merchants. They would be a novelty 
which might divert tli.e pacha's grief when he heard, as 
hear he must, of his irreparable toss. But to every pro- 
position of the minister to present tlie strangers at 
court, they shook their heads saying ' Prenez mow. 

"Lill, my dear young friend,"' exclaimed Mrs. Ckiledon, 
"you are looking' "'cry serious lo-uight. Allow me to 
introduce Mens. Villemasson. Miss Tuff.on — Mons, 
Villein as son." 

"I am afraid T am rr.ther an '.m'ikcly person io drive 
away a young lady's melancholy," said the benign old 

"You will find Miss Tufton incorrigible," said Mrs, 
Townsend, " because she knows a pensive attitude suits 
her so well. She has positively resisted my story of U 
Ours et l'i Pacha." 

"Ha, ha! jrrenez mon. ow«," said the Frenchman, 
promptly; "but. one must sec it acted to feci the droll- 
ery," and he laughed the. good-natured laugh peculiar to 
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preriious guest.. Mi's. Townseml, bcv bright I'yis 1'dII ow- 
ing tin; strangely u.ssurlod couple said to Giuliani, — . 

"Have you ever forgotten that men and women were 
men and women, and looked at llicui as yon would do at 
the animals in the Jiirdin des Plantes. Keally, when 
narrowly examined, huin;nii1.y is not so very pretty, that 
any of us have a right to be proud of it. A crowded 
room always disgusts nie with my fellow mortals. How 
clever of the Greeks and Romans to have draperies to 
hide the poorness of the human figure 1 I can hear the 
sight now and then of a mini's head ; don't you believe 
the soul to be in the brain?" 

"We must call back Mens. Villemasson, he is just the 
man to answer your query," said Giuliani. 

" To offer me one of his own peculiar hobbies, you 
mean ; prensz mon ours, in fact." 

"As for me," rejoined Giuliani, "I confess I have 
never tried to discover in what particular niche of our 
bodies the soul may be (iiian.ercd ; I know it is the prin- 
ciple of our life here and hereafter." 

Mrs. Townsend buried her face iu her bouquel. (lien 
said, — 

"There! no more of such i'i-cmiIM churchyard words; 
let us live the day nnd be satisiiod. Lill, there's a pansy 
for you — it means .sweet thoughts," and the little lady 
sauntered away. 

" You must, nut judge of Mrs. Townsend by her man- 
ners in society," observed Lill. "She is very chari- 
table, and always ready to oblige." 

"She is interesting,'' he replied. " but like one whoso 
mind is jangled and out of tune. I should say she pos- 
sessed unusual penetration; her' eyes actually seem to 
pierce into one's mind. 1 suspect she has a marvellous 
power of reading the thoughts of Those about her, and — " 
ho stopped. 



J, ill did not make any attempt to continue l.licconver 
sationand Giuliani, hurt at- her silence, said no more, but 
be kept his place by her side. Once Edward Tnfton 
came to Lill, under pretence of asking her if she would 
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have an ice. Tlinush .she decided it, Kdward :vmaii"u'i| 
standing: before her, endeavoring to engross sill lier at- 
tention, pre I aiding: perfcef iiriuoiisr.;ioi[*nyS5 of Giuliani's 
being there. 

Vtiieri tlie moment of departure oa.mo, the two men 
each offered her an arm. Lill felt bound to accept 
Giuliani's ; not for (he fe.ir of twenty Sic Mark Tuftons, 
would .she have mortified him by showmir a pretence for 
Edward. 

Tim Italian it was, also, who pot lier cloak round her. 
Mrs. Townsend was Hirtin^ with Sir Mark, who naturally 
had no eyes- but- for her, wln»n she eluwe to be agreeable. 
Young Tufton looked on as sulky as a bear. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

Seeing is believing. 

Edward Tufton's sulkiuess having outl listed bis 
slumbers, Lill resolved to get out of his way and go 
over to Mrs. Townsend. 

As she was leaving the breakfast-room, Edward 
called out, "'Where. are yon going so early?" 

"I beg your pardon, I did not distinctly hoar your 
question ;" she opened her large eyes on him and spoke 
in a. peculiarly quiet tone. Tic was in his right place at 
once; he muttered sumi! words she did not euro to hear, 
rang the hell furiously, rind flaked for Ga'ujpiani's Jlfes- 

f.ill found Mrs. Townsend in her own room, lying on a 
sofa in a piiif]-nr,i.r. her low* I'n.ir hair escaping from the 
comb with which it had been hastily naught up. On a 
table before her was something like a. toy, a piece of 
wood in the shape of a heart, mounted on three tiny 
wheels ; in her hands a book with a yellow paper cover. 
Aa Lill entered, she pushed the hook under the sofa 
pillow, and said. "Hit down by me, Lill, I have some- 
thing serious to say to you." 

Lill remembered Giuliani's words, and was sure that 
she was going to be ;:rnsj-e.\amined. 

'■'I ha.ve been consulting I'Luir.ketlo about you," went 
on Mrs. Townsend. 

" Who is I'lrniehette ':" asked Lill, doing all she could 
to seem at her ease under the scrutiny of the little 

" There she is," said Mrs. Town-end, pointing to the 
apparent toy. " Heeinrr is lielievuig." So saving, she drew 
towards her a lilank sheet of fo'io paper, and upon it 
placed what slie called Planehette : in the broadest end 
of the heart was a hole, in which was already liiod a 
black-lead pencil with the point downwards. Mrs. Town- 
send put her hand on the wood, exactly as she would 
ha.ve done on the keys of a piano-forte. 

"Now, 1'lanclieUe," she exclaimed, "let us sec what 
you can do." 
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In a second or two Pla.nchette wildly scoured a 
tlie paper, first one way, then another ;"Mrs. Towns 
hands obeying every c.:].pi-.lc i(.ms turn of its wheels. At 

last they came to a standstill. 

"Xow then, Lill. see what she has written: there's 
no trick in it, J. assure you." 

" I can see nothing hut a set of unmeaning strokes." 

" Give it to me, child." 

Lill handed the paper to her friend. 

"What is the nie : .miiig of this, Pknehctl.e?" ericrf Mrs. 
Townsend. '-Why do you persist in writing 'river;' 
every time I have tried her this morning," continued 
she, quite gravely, "she Ims written the same word 
' river.' Don't smile ; it means 11. warning to you, for 1 
told "PlanchcUe that it was for you I consulted her. 
(Ionic, Flanehette, iknir J.'!a:u:hoUe, do be a little more 
clear," and Mrs. Tower- end with g»eiit seriousness, put 
another sheet of paper heneal.ii the wood. 

" You (ifj'i't i ii i'ii.: i i.o say yon are in earnest," said i .ill. 

"Of course you won't believe inc.," answered Mrs. 
Townsend. "A truth is always condemned at first: 
Galileo said the world moved, and il was called a heresy. 
Well, you may believe I move Flanehette ; I can only 
reply, ' e pun: ri- mu-ove.' " A bright red spot of excite- 
ment was on each of the speaker's cheeks. 

"it was one of your favourite Italians" (this was a 
side thrust at Lill) "who gave mo Flanehette. and if I 
had always aUcudod to I'lanchette's counsel, 1 should 
he wiser and Letter than 1 am. "Many a beautiful letter 
of advice she has written me, alluding (o events no one 
knew but myself; and prayers, ah 1 Lill, I could show 
you such sublime prayers she has written." 

" My dear Mrs. Tovvnsom.l ! dear Hon oral" exclaimed 
Lill. quite shocked. 

" 1 believed as little as you do once, but as I said be- 
fore, seeing is believing ; and one day 1 was dining out 
and people were talking of spirit-rapping: and table- 
turning; I laughed and said 1. would believe if the din- 
ner-table rose up and slapped my hand. I held my hand 
high above the table ; vim do not think 1 would tell you a 
fib, Lill. I give yon my word of honour, suddenly every- 
thing in the room seemed to wave before niy eyes, and 
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the table, a great heavy diniiig-i.ahlc, jumped up am? 
slapped my hand". .11 was tho same evening 1 first saw 
Planchette and found out I was a medium. Oil ! the 
comfort I have had hi Planchette ; she has been a Mend 
to me in my loneliness." 

t.ill began now seriously to 1'oar that lira. Townsend 
was mad. 

"No, my dear girl," said she ; "I am as sane as you. 
Poor Lill ! I can read your face easier than this warn- 
ing of Planchette's, 'River! river 1'" she repeated. 
" Come, you put yonr hands on it with mine." 

It was quite droll io see ihe two ladies sitting silent 
and expectant with their hands on the wooden heart, 
which, however coaxed by her devotee, remained stub- 
bornly immovable. 

" Take your bauds oil'; she knows you are an unbe- 
liever:" away ran Planeheiie freed from Tail's pressure, 
"Ah ! she has written ' Lilian', and put a great cross 

" Lilian is my christian name," said Lill. 

"There now, do von believe 1 I swear to you I did 
not know you were called Lilian, though i must say I 
have oi'icn wondered what year real name was." 

Lili did not choose to contradict her IViend, or oven 
to say that the noi'd she declared was Lilian might ha 1 , a 
served as well as any oilier in ihe dictionary. 

" Lilian, and a cross, and river ; 1 can't make it out," 
ana Mrs. Townsend pushed away Plaucheti.e, except 
that she means you are likely to lie crossed in love." 

" iShe ought, then, to have written ' willow' instead of 
'river,'" said Lill. with a faint, attempt at a laugh ; "or, 
perhaps, 1 am to drown myself as peer Ophelia did," 

" Who can tell '!" said Mrs. Townsend. " Have you 
seen Pedagogas to-da.y — that ugly man whose eyes were 
like burning-glasses last night. ? Ah! Lill! Lill! stop 
in time ; it's such arrant folly." 

" What can make you suppose — " LIU began. 

"I don't suppose," ioieiTupled "Mrs. Townsend. "Do 
you think Pedagogus is the first man in love T have 
seen, and you the first, giri, half fascinated, half fright- 
ened. Do you know what's the jrreat cause of wicked 
ness in the world, Lill? Poverty ! Do yon know why 
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I am trying to bring myself to marry Sir Mark ? Be- 
cause i am poor ! my dear girl ! shun poverty more 
than death." 

hi ere Mrs. Townsend rang a tittle hand bull ; it was a 
summons for Madlle. Af.henais. 

l; Give mo my drops quick ; you may give me a hun- 
dred. I married fur love." continued she, alter having 
swallowed her dose. " With pour habits it would be 
the same with yon as with me : borrowing, borrowing, 
Lili, first from one man, then another. Impossible, yon 
say, you should do Sue!) things. You know nothing 
about it. Your husband's intimates see your distress, 
and one or other helps yon, and then one gels uceusl.omed. 
There's a whole set of men T hate, to meet. If Sir Mark 
would pay them Mr. Townscnd's debts T would marry 
the old gentleman to-morrow. Oh! dear, and thou the 
end of love. What years I passed with a drunken, 
furious man. about as like the one 1 married as Satan to 
the angel Gabriel. Lill 1 Lill ! what a life mine has 
been! I was meant for better tltiugs ; nothing saved 
from the wreel; ; and time is going so last, so fast, and I 
shall newer have known what happiness is." 

Lill kissed her, though unable to sympathize much. 
At Lill's age one i'eels so strong to overcome, so sure of 
winning where others have failed. 

"You don't know Mr. Giuliani." she said with some 
spirit; "he is a gentleman by birth, education, and pro- 
fession. He was a soldier when quite a boy." 

"An amateur soldier," said Mrs. Townseud, with a 
sneer. 

"He will be a eount when his uncle dies ; and it is 
only because he loves his- principled better than his life, 
that he is poor." 

" Ah 1 yes— his principles ; I have an idea of the sort 
of man: he would sacrifice you too, my dear, for his 
principles! I hate Italians. My sister, my "beautiful 
Caroline, would have her own way. She married one of 
these Hectors, and von should seethe wreck. She is 
younger than me by years ; she looks like my mother; 
grey-haired, Im.geurd, neglected. What does her fine 
Marco care about her. He does not drink, to be sure, 
but he leaves her for the pleasure of co:ispiraev. While 
15 
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slie sits al, homo, iroinlil Fnj=:; for his life and liberty, mend, 
ing her children's clothes by the light of a miserable 
brass lamp, be is contributing liis thousands of franca 
for some mad plot or other. I wish yon could see her, 
or read her letters ; you would Mien learn what comes of 
marryinff a man with principles. Better far marry 
Edward Tuftoti, manage him and live respectably in your 
own country, thai i go roaming the world with a man 
whose [fraii-l6*t roeoinmeml,.tion is bis beard; he'd do 
famonsly for a, Chasseur." 

IT Giuliani truly was deficient in the presl i;;-o. ei'beauty, 
his physiognomy ui; one nevertheless fell of serenity 
ami nobleness, significant that the soul reigned supreme 
over the body. 

" I cannot sit quietly by and hear you talk so of a 
person I respect ; one, too, whom 1 have the greatest 
reason to respect," said I.ill, bcr eyes fnll of a-ugiy tears. 

"It is all for your good T speak/' replied Mrs. Town- 
send' "He maybe a good Italian, a while fly; but you 
don't love him T tell you, or you would behave- very 
differently: you like his love, but. not. himself. Every 
girl almost has u scrape of this kind, out of which her 
friends extricate her, a:»d she's all 1he better for it after- 
wards : it steadies her for iife : I wish to God some one 
Inn: hehied me." 

Mrs. Townsoiid was not to be recognised in this mood 
for the little eoquetish sylph who seemed as if she had 
been fed on sugar plums all her life. She caught a view 
of herself in the mirror opposite, and was struck with 
her own appearance. 

" I shan't say any more to you. I .ill ; see wh::i a fright, 
talking sense to you has made me. For the last time, 
take care what you are about. Sir ^fark would be glad 
to see you starve, if yon married thai, Italian. He had 
the face of a i -get all dmaer-time yesierday; and Edward 
Tufi.on frimod up bis i'unr.y little moustache just liko an 
n» t;ry cat." 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Tlio Little Man and his little Speech. 

A great surprise tLivii.it.od 1 ill on her return home. 

Edward Tuft on asked Iter, wish a very serious look on 

his baby faee, to so with him into the boudoir : into that 
little room in which were the birds, and the flowers, and 
the memory of the Italian lessons. 

"What oao yon want there? It's my Siinc.i-.im. mid 
not for visitors," said L ill. imivi' ling to have Mr. Edward's 
company there. 

"Isn't it. tlionsrii?" burst out tlie anirry youth. "Didn't 
you have that — that foreign I'l.Oloff t.hore, day alter day '!" 

"Edward ! Paris air doi-s not aju'eu with you, ) advise 
you to go back lo England." 

"I'uris air be — ■" 

"I don't allow anybody but my is'rar.dl'atlier to make 
use of ugly words ir. my presence ;" and the young lady 
turned disdainfully from her cousin. 

" Don't bo angry with mo, Lill," said Edward, coming 
up to her with a piteous face. 

" I am not inolined to be angry with you, if yon would 
only be good natured and merry as you used to be," 
answered Lill. 

" But I can't ; how can 1 be mewy when I am misera- 
ble ?" 

"Miserable ! ilion. von :i:ii;ghi,v boy, you have got into 
debt." 

"I think I have a right, to he considered something 
more than a boy at nearly twenty -two," re turned Edward, 
in a highly offended tone. 

" Naughty man, if that pleases you better. Tell me 
wlo'.t makes yon miserable." 

" Can't you guess, Lill [" and he came close to where 
she was standing, in the embrasure of one of the win- 

"Not a bit: how do you think I can guess men's 
scrapes? Good heavens! perhaps you are in love, or 
siii-ivl ly married." 

" It's not right to laugh at a fellow, and trample on 
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his heart as von do, 1 111:13 n't bo worth m-nrh, but 1 dn 
care for you, I. ill, mora than for anything; in the world." 

LiH was grave enough now ; she turned white and red, 
and red and white twenty times in sis many seconds be- 
lore she exclaimed, as she did very distinctly, — 

"Oh, nonsense!" 

"It's not n mine vise at all," resinned Rdivard; "Tknow 
now that I have been in love with you all my life; bnt I 
never found it out till last ri ii>-1i L at Mrs. Oaled Oil's. I felt 
ready to lull Dial Bombaotes bairioso, when he was- talk- 
ing so close into your car, and you tahiug everything he 
offered to you. avid nothing from me ; it's too bad of you, 
Lill: I sen by your eyes you live laughing at me; but 
because I can't vnaVe rhj mes and talk humbug poetry, 
it's no reason why i shouldn't be aide lo love you dearly 
all the days of my life." 

"I am not la!i;;-li :.np- nor inclined to laugh ; I am very, 
very sorry yon do care so much about me," said Lill, in 
a little sad tone. 



won't you, Lill?" 

"No;" and she said it decidedly. 

"It's ail these cursed lessons—" 

Lill stopped him. 

" Edward, don't trouble yourself to find out any cause 
for a woman's refusal ; it is not manly. I very well see 
what has been the case: that you have been asking 
questions you had no business to ask of Miss Crumpton ; 
which is ak>m. sis honorable as li-n:nl:ig at a door." 

"Very well, go on hitting sis hard s:s you please; but 
I'll tell you what : yon shall not lower yourself, and if 
ever that foreign scoundrel dares to offer you his arm 
again, or lo conic near you. I'll knock him down." 

"Heave Mr. Giuliani to take care of himself," said 
Lill, Irving hard not to show her passion, but it got the 
better of her. " As for you, I thoroughly despise you," 
arid with her head very erect, she left the room. 

She went in search of Miss Crumpton. 

"Please' to fell me exactly what questions Edward 
Tuft on has bad the audacity to put to you about mo, 
rrnd what you said to him ?" began Lill, in a voice whose 
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vibrations fold Ouinmie that her unwise confidences lmd 
brought for tii a crisis. 

" My dear, it wns son eih nig Mrs. Caledon said which 
put Mr. Ldivard on the track." 

" Track ! what a nice word ! track of what ? of Mr. 
Giuliani ?" 

Here the chaperone'a love and fear made her bravo 
(lie lightning of Li'd's eves, t.lic angry quivering of the 
delicate nostrils. " Oh ! Lill, my dear child, do be ad- 
vised ; don't go any more 10 Lady Ponsonby's." 

" And so you have been giving him an account, of her 
visitors. I am surrounded by spies !" and away rushed 
Lill to her own room, locking am] double-locking her 

"What was she to do ? How was she to ant ? Every 
one about her warning her against Mr. Giuliani. Even 
Mrs. Town sand, who, if any one could be so. must be un- 
prejudiced. If she could only undo what she had done ! 
'.I'll at she miglij do so she knew, lor she was sure that 
her folly (she called it folly unconsciously) was unknown 
to any one but their two selves, Slio win wilhout fear 
of his claim in<r -.'.tight of in r unfnrecd promise to him- — 
unforced, yes ! but Ids face, his tone of voice, had over- 
come her. His face, the face with which he had told 
her he loved her; his air, the day her horse's hoofs had 
covered him with dust, rose before her. She clasped 
her hands before her eyes to shut out the apparition, 
but it pertinacious'.;- thrust itself between her eyes and 
lingers. She could never — no, never — have the courage 
to play hint false : to indict misery on so good a man, 
so fond of her. He had always been so unhappy, so un- 
fortunate; she must bear the consequences of her own 
act. Lill said so to herself, but her mind still worked 
to find some outlet of escape. Mo one prays audibly to 
the devil for help — but he is cognizant of the slightest 
conceived wish for his aid. The serpent reminded Lill 
instantly of Edward 'J'nl'ton's menace against Mr. 
Giuliani; she told herself that she was n'raid to" brave 
that, silly boy; impossible, therefore, that she could 
venture that biaturd;iy evening to Lady Ponsouby's. She 
dared not risk ;i collision ln-i ween lite two men. 

Edward must go a.way after what had just occurred, 
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Lill 

iug time. Slit:: had uol. tcmmp: to write another note of 
apology, she had done so lor three sin t.ur days running; 
it would be almost insulting: alio would let it appear a 
chance. In the meanwhile she could consider whether 
it would be better or not to avow her situation to Lady 
Ponsonby. Lill did not sound the depths of her own 
sincerity, or slie would have owned that she feared too 
much what Lady 1'onson'iy's advice ini^ht he, ever to 
ask it. After having advanced nishly she had neither 
the courage to draw hack penitently nor to choose 
the martyr's palm. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

Now let us look into the attic room of the Rue de 
Berlin. Giuliani in spile of Tsimsolf had been beguiled 
at Mrs. Caledorvs info renewed hope of Lill's affection, 

by the touch of sensibility in her manner towards him, 
and most of all h\ her courage in aecepliug his arm in 
presence of Sir "Murk. Giuliani dreamed and hoped 
again. As for ber lilile failings be loved her enough lo 
bear patiently with them. What right bad lie to export 
perfect ion ! God knows be was far from it himself, and 
how eould he be constantly weighing lior faults and 
virtues in a balance when she cave up for him what was 
of such value in her estimation ? lie would make lii'e 
smoother for her than she expected. Once his wife, she 
should be won, and not constrained, to think less of the 
world; at any rale, bis gratitude should not take the 
shape of teasing her into the adoption of his opinions on 
that matter ; she had seen the las;, of his severity. Ho 
winced as he recollected her deprecating, subdued look 
whenever she imagined what she was saying might be 
disagreeable to him. 

■'■ I. have ali along ihoughi too much ofmyself,"he went 
on— "too much of my own ideas— been mure selfish, 
poor child, than she can ever be ; rcipi iriag self-sacrifice 
from her and giving no example of it, myself. Always 
'i" think so, /despise this or that, th/rrcfora it is right 
that you should so think, and so despise/ And so beau- 
tiful, so elegant, so accomplished, yet she boro with me. 
God bless her ! whatever happens." 

It was in this strain of i'e.diag Unit Giuliani went on 
the Saturday to Lady Tousonby. Tiill would be there 
he was sure: she bad missed many evenings, but never 
without sending an apology, and tins Saturday he knew 
from Alicia that no note had come from Miss Tufton. 
This evening he would tell her that lie was sure of his 
professorship; lie had not done so before, because he 
had allowed himself to bo angry with her neglect. She 
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had owned that she let oilier;? guide her too easily ; this 
would not be a great fault when she was in the guidance 
of a loving friend. Never had Giuliani been so little 
like hiinsoif as since lie had met l.ill the cvt;iiin<? before. 
The vexatious restraint of the past week, his doubts of 
her sincerity removed, his spirits hounded higher than 
they had ever done. Yes. he hoped, besides, that even- 
ing to explain his situation io his pood friends, the 
Ponsonbys ; he lunged for their sympathy. 

" What good news have you to give us I" asked 
Madlle. Arsenief as he passed her. 

" I have heard none," said he, unconscious of the ex- 
pectant happiness radiating from his whole face. 

It was nine o'clock and Miss Tufton was not come, 
half-past nine, then ten; Alicia's eyes turned as anxiously 
as Ciuliani's to the clock on the jnanl.lepiece ; her face 
changed as his did. LI is old indignation was rising again ; 
if Miss Tnfton did not know tier own mind, he knew his. 
He would not be played with. He. left the salon. Alicia 
followed him into the ante-room and laid her hand oti 

"Are you ill? What are you going to do?" she asked, 
anxiously. 

.He stared at her for a minute. "Yes, my .head aches ; 
1 most have air." 

"Shall wo sec you again this evening : .'" She wished 
to detain him to say something soothing, and iihe could 
only utter commonplaces. 

" No, the noise and the lights; I must he alone, if you 

Alicia hiul grown timid and distant with Ginliaui, how 
timid and distant, she was not conscious of till now ; she 
felt the impatient, movement of his arm under her dc. 
tainii'.g hand, and lifted it quickly. 

" Good-night," and he almost sprang away. He hur- 
ried on, giving himself no explanation of what ho was 
intending to do, hurried inlo the Oliamps Kiysp.cs with- 
out lessening his aimless speed, until he reached tho 
house in which Sir Mark Tufton had apart menls. A few 
carriages were stationed near the door ; loud strains of 
music filled the air — dance music, so inspiriting that 
some working girls passing by wiih f heir lover workmen, 
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were swinging round in Mic joyous pdksi ; astonishing 
how well and gracefully these common l-Vciteh people 
moved. A little knot, of ( il i k a r h , f li rn it 1 ic d by the different 

Eorters' rooms, and by ilic cr '/<£■.-, were nodding their 
cads approvingly iii time to the measure. 'The bram/lies 
oi' the newly leitlVd trees, ilhnr.med by the letups midway 
between their trunks, iiad a paie splendour like what 
we fancy in fairy grottoes. The dancers, t.hoir poor dress 
coloured by the fantastic light, ihe gay sound, made a 
good picture of Arcadia, for lookers-on with hearts at 
rest enough to let. their fanny play. To Giuliani's ear 
the spirited music was like the braying of discordant 
trumpets, the merriment was bitterness, his- eyes were 
Used on the open windows of the first floor. The salon 
was light as day; lie drew back to the edge of the pave- 
ment, so- as to have a good view of Hie inferior. Couples 
were whirling there also ; a. iigure in flowing white mus- 
lin was clasped close by another in black broad cloth, 
long fair carls were wafted by the quick movement to 
mingle with protuberant, whiskers. "Love, exclusive, 
deep-rooted love," muttered the unhappy gazer. "Amuse- 
ment, that's the real business of life— perhaps she's 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

What Happened luring Forty-eisUt Honrs. 

Off the Sunday moniina' after the Saturday evening's 
(lance improvised ky Mrs. 'I'ownseud, which had sent 
Giuliani home frantic. with angry disappointment, and 
almost resolved never agaiu to seek l.ill, the restless 
Honora made her appearance jus!: as Miss Crirrnptoti 
and Lill were sallying liirl.li to (he Chapel Marbojid'. 

"You must, bed; come with me to the Rue Taitbout. 
Mons. Mouod is going to preach there, and every one is 
going." 

Xow the avi.ti'.-i'Mry »i haii/lend and (lie Church of 
hlnglaud were M its Cnmioton's Strom? points. Her faith 
in the infallibility and siiperiori:y of both was beyond 
danger. Nevertheless, she dreaded to enter even a 
French Protestant chapel lis much a; she despised con- 
tinental nobility. Lill had once conv.ed her into the 
Madeleine, but, us soon as (he little hell previous to the 
sacrifice of the mass wa.s rung, she had bounced up from 
her seat, exclaiming, " Tliey are going to do it now," 
and had, to the great scandal of the congregation, forced 
her way out, drugging T.lil after her. 

Miss Crunipton attempted no mere interference wiih 
Mrs. Townsend t.lnui she wonld have done with Kir Mark 
himself: so she quietly, though with a sere conscience, 
left the Held lo the enemy, and went a way by herself to 
the Chapel Marbceuf. 

Lill took her seat by Mrs. Townsend in the hackney 
eoaeh that lady had come in ; Kir Mark's observance of 
the Sabbath consisting in forbidding his carriage and 
horses to be used for church-going-. 

"There's not much crowd/'' observed Mrs. Townsend. 
as they went up the stairs to 1he room where the service 
was to be performed. :i More like a. concert-room (ban 
a church," she whispered, as they took their chairs. 
"That bit of bine above- (he pulpit, I suppose, is for the 
preacher to address as heaven ;" then looking- round aa 
members of the congregation eanic dropping in, " Re- 
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ligion is not a great, beautifier ; how ugly every one is 1 

" Hush, pray !" said Lill, who did not at all share in 
[icr friend's want of veneration. 
" Oh I here comes the avant-eourier," again exclaimed 

Honora; "what a girlish fii.ee lie has: doesn't he look 
like a greengrocer droned up ? he would make a pretty 
Woman though." 

This was Apropos of a very young man who had en- 
tered (lie pulpit 

" Good heavens ! he is not "dons, "Monod, surely," cried 
Mrs. Townsem], as the youth gave out a, psalm. 

A very austere lady who was seated next to the Eng- 
lish holy here handed her ;i psalm-book, Saying, — 
" Non, ce n'est pas Mont:. Monod ; n'est mon filts." 
Mrs. Townsend, wilh a. grimace, accepted the booh ; 
but proposed In J.iid that they should make their escape, 
.Lid would not listed to Iter, nor even look at her. 
Mrs. Townsend put on a resigned air, sayftig, — 
" Fancy a hrat like that setting up to teach." 
"When the sermon-book was produced, she arranged 
her bracelets, unbuttoned and rebuttonod her gloves, 
turned over the psalms, and did all she could to forjret 
that preach ins was going on. At last, however, from 
want of anything else to do, she looked at the young 
preacher. His blue eyes were sparkling 1 ; on the thin 
cheeks, pale as marble when he had lieenn. now burned 
the bright red of earnest enthusiasm. The tenderness 
of the woman was stirred by the terrible delicacy of his 
appearance. Poor fellow 1 speaking must be death tor 
him. His voice was singularly clear and piercing; he 
was saying, as his words cau.yht her attention, — 

■''With the first fear of sin conies the first dawn of the 
joy of its pardon. Fear of God, my dear brethren, is 
not a terror of danger. There arc two kinds of fear- 
fear of danger lo ourselves personally, and fear of offend- 
ing God, because of the olleaee lo His love. Our fear 
of giving offence to one we love is not the fear of risk to 
ourselves, is ii? My brethren, I appeal to your hearts 
— to my own — and the answer is, no ! it, is fear of tho 
pain we necessarily inflict by our offence. Many a timid 
soul exclaims, ' There is pardon ; but not for those in 
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180 THO BREAKS — PAVS. 

ceriain eases. T know the right, 1 erred, then returned 
to the right, and again forsook it.' " 

"That's a hit at'me," here rant! ore d Mrs. Townsend. 
" Dear brothers and sisters, lake courage : remember 
David,— is he not called the man after Coil's heart, 
though sinning, doubtless, morn deeply than the timid 
BOul I may now be addressing? With the, first fear of 
his sin came to him Use dawn of the joy of its pardon. 
I entreat you all hold this in mind, if Cod were ex- 
treme to mark the tnii|niiies of tlie best of us, who do 
J ou imagine could stand before. Ilim? When, we look 
aek at the way we have left behind, wo see it crossed 
by our culpabilities, our repentances, our backslid ings, 
each of thorn standing up clearly along the path we have 
trod; we shrink — do we not'? — from the road that still 
remains for us to tread, we fear for the future. Let us 
suppose that the most toilsome, suffering journey lay be- 
fore us, at the end of which would be some once dear 
friend whom we had betrayed snd alienated, and that 
we might make sure of receiving his forgiveness and love 
again, if we would venture on that terrible journey to 
obtain them. Which of us would hesitate to undertake 
bo much for a dear earthly friend '! Which of us, whose 
heart drops blood fur the offences given to those who 
arc gone before ns lo the silent land, would draw back 
from any sacrifice, any trial, any restraint, to have the 
sting of remorse drawn from his" heart? Would we not 
reuse ourselves from ail langnor of hopelessness, and, 
faint, worn, and sobbing, set out bravely on our hard, 
forlorn way ? Do 1 blame you because an earthly love 
would excite you tints? No; God himself Ins shown 
us that hunuiu alfecfion teaches us heavenly affection. 
The Magdalene's human love for her Saviour and par- 
doner led her to heavenly love. Up. then, poor pros! rate 
soul, prepare for the sleep rough road; reconciliation, 
pardon, awaityou in God's bosom. Crossed, perplexed, 
disappointed soul, there you will read aright, the enigma 
of your destiny here— of that anguish which has cruei- 
iied your heart, lie sure, my dear brethren 1 be sure, 
as I am, that, once, you have climbed Unit height, all the 
consolation, all (lie joy you have sought and missed so 
long, yon wilt find there." 
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That afternoon "Mrs. Tow-mend did not call to take 
Lill a drive iu the JJois de liouloguo, as she Lad done 
every Sunday before; nor did Monday morning bring 
any nol.e of a programme of busy idleness for the day. 

" What's the matter with you and Mrs. Townsenii '!" 
inquired Sir Mark of Lill, with grim suspicion. 

"Nothing." said Lill. 

" What a true woman's answer ! a world of subterfuge 
hid in a word !" he went on. " I tell you I will know. 
She was denied to me yesterday afternoon, and in the 
evening also." 

"I am not .Mrs. Townsemls kcepc"," said Lill; "pro- 
bably she was at ohnroh." 

Sir .Mark gapcil ;it his gnir. Slaughter : "What had 
she t.o do there?" 

" Pray," said Lill, "as it would be well for us all to 
do." 

"A new freak," exclaimed lie. " I like your fine lady's 
religion, dancing in Sunday morning, and then to church 
for absolution." 

'■'They stopper! dancing last, night, Sir Mark," said 
M iss Crutupton, " before midnight struck, 1 assure you." 

"I am delighted to hear it, madam," returned he, 
with a mocking bow. -'And (v.twanl Tal'l.ou; what (.ho 
deuce has come to him, that he says he must be off U) 
T/iM-!:inil to-day?" 

>Sir Mark slopped his walk up and down the room, and 
stared at Lill. 

She said : " I suppose we are ail going away soon ?" 

ITcr heart beat, fast while waitiug for the answer. 

"1 thought yon wanted to stay in Paris, Miss Tuf- 

" J wanted 1" repeated id! I, with some trepidation. 

"/wanted," mimicked Sir Mark. "I wish to God 
the wind would shift as well as your mind !" 

■' Oh. dear me. Sir Mark, I hope you don't- feci your 
neuralgia," put in Miss Crumptoii. 

■' Yea. madam, 1" do fee! my foot — 1 always do feel it 
in this sort of weather. T am not harder than wood, 
and 1 believe 1 am right iu saying that it's the weather 
that mad'-: that -.able crack just now." 

Lill rcioiced iu litis chance of liie conversation, though 

16 
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she felt sure Edward had dropped some deleterious ninta 

in Ki.r Mark's oar. 

"Go and sec alter Mrs. Towusend, Miss Tufton," said 
Sir Marls with a gnma.ee of pain. ■' 'I'iiaP the carriage, 
for I want Miss Urnmpton to rub my foot, and mind you 
come back straight without going elsewhere." 

Mrs. Towns™ il was not at home. Madlle. Athenais 
said madame hail pine, out, she thought by appointmeut. 
Li II was sorry, Him had grown accustomed to TTonora's 
companionship; it. was a useful excuse, and helped to 
prevent her from thinking. Lili was far from imagin- 
ing that the Saturday evening's polka and fne Sunday 
morning's church were iking her i'ale tor her. 

Sir Marl; kept his whole, household thai, day in a fer- 
ment. It was on these occasions that Miss Crump ton 
honourably emerged from obscurity, taking the foremost 
plaee of fatigue and danger, and astonishing the agitated 
French domestics, by her obstinate complacency under 

To be sure, while she only rubbed and moaned, he 
only snarled and growled; but when she ventured on 
any initiative, his roar was really terrific. It was droll 
to hear her answer his savage mnnifc stations by, " Poor 
Sir Mark ! is the pain so bad I" 

In the evening Mrs. Towusend made her appearance. 
Sir Mark sent to beg her to come into his private room. 
He hid his wrapped-up foot under a I'ohl of his dressing- 
gown, receiving her wit'i a eboerfulness that made Miss 
Crumpton, with inolVable nni-::i-M, exclaim, — 

" Well. Sir Mark ! you are a wonderful man for hiding 
pain 1 Mrs. Townscnd, you have no idea how dreadful 
his poor foot has been." 

Sir Mark's upper lip rose, showing his teeth; he was 
as like a vicious terrier as possible. 

" What's come 1.0 you T lie said, when Mrs, Townsend 
sat down quietly, without the least approach to any joke, 
"You have made yourself look like a Quakeress." 

"Sir Mark. I have had other things to think of to-day 
than dress." 

" The deuce you have ! money to my for it, perhaps ','" 

A faint pink coloured Mrs. Townsend : s paie cheeks; 
she put a visible coiviraiui on herself as siu: answered, — 



Hosed by GoOgle 



" What would have been the consequence, Sir Mark, 
if I had married you three months ago when you were so 
urgent 7" 

"I should have been minus some 2001.,'" returned he, 
unconsciously unbuttoning his coat. 

Mrs. Townsend's little puritanical air gave way under 
this provocation; she burst into one of her merriest 

" Don't lie afraid, I am not going to borrow even the 
fourth of the sum you would have had to pay for Lady 
Tuftou; my question was meant as a consolation. You 
would rather part with me than your money, wouldn't 
veil, Sir Mark '( ' she added in her coaxing way. 

"By Jove!" he said, excitedly, "you are a perfect 
Cleopatra." 

"I shan't add Antony to your name," quoth she, 
rising: "you wouldn't lose the world for a woman, I am 



"You are very harsh to Lill," said Mrs. Townsend. 

" 8he is so delimit, yet she is n"(. aboveboard as you 
are ; your truth is wiiat 1 like in you." 

"Thanks — I. thought you liked i.'VOi'vlhinj; about inc." 

"And so I do — I do," said the delighted old man, 
trying to take her hand. 

■'Promise that you'll grant my request, and I'll let 
you kiss my bluest', vein. Cleopatra said that; you 
know my authority — Shakspeure." 

" Well, what is it V asked Sir Mark, rather peevishly. 

"Afraid of his purse," pretended to whisper Mrs. 
Townsend to Miss (.'rumpl.oii ; [.hen to Hir Mark ; " Re- 
peat after me these words ; 'I promise faithfully upon 
my solemn word of honour to behave with decent temper 
to my preity granddaughter in all cases, and -never to tarn 
her out of doors without a dowry, whether I, Sir Mark, 
marry without her consent, or she marries without mini*, 
in faith of which T kiss the liibie and Mrs. Townsend's 
hands;' I will have it so," she continued, as she drew 
hack from the small Bible she suddenly presented to 
him, adding, — 
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" Kiss both or none." 

Sir Mark yielded, glueing his withered lips to the 
delicate hand. 

"There, that will do," she said, drawing it back. 
"Yon. are a witness, Miss Crump ton : now good bye, 
and rvood luck to you all." 

" What are yon going uwiiy so soon for?" ashed Sir 
Mark; "can't you stay? You magnetize my pain, you 
little enchantress." 

" Sorry I can't oblige you," she said, nonchalantly ; 
"dnty calla me away." 

" Xonsense ! come, ask me for something more — 
something for yourself." 

She shook her head. 

'■.1'leasant dreams, old friend — dreams of the sums 
yon have saved by not having me for a wife." 

" You shall have the horses you set year heart upon," 
he l.iegan ; he stopped, for she was gone. 

Sir Mars mused a little, then he bid Miss Crumpton 
seo if Mrs. Townsend was with Miss Tufton. 

" Tell her I want to say only two words to her. I 
must see her again, do you hoar V 

Mrs. Tow 11 send had left the house. 

■■Send ait or her," said Sir Murk, angrily. " Go your- 
self, Miss Crump ton." 

In a quarter of an hour, the ehapcrone returned. 
Mrs. Townsend was not at heme. The annoyance helped 
to bring back a paroxysot of pain. Half a dozen times 
messages were sent lo l&ic do Cinpie- always ihe same 
reply: Mrs. Townsend was not at home. Sir Mark 
would not allow Kdward Tufl.011 lo leave for England. 
No one in Sir Mark's house had much rest (.hat night. 
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CHAPTER, XXXI. 



]5r.F0iiE half-past nine o'clock the nest morning Lill 
went witli Knth to Ibe Uuo de Cirque, No Mrs. Town- 
send; but (i, letter fur Sir Mark, w'iiic.h Madlle. Athonais 
dolivoredwithgrnai voluhdiiy. pr^smg herself I'oi: having 
followed Mrs. Tow liberal's instrueiions faithfully, "Ma- 
dame had desired that no one should know of her do- 
llar ture till the next day, and Madlle. Athenais has been 
liard-heurted to every anxious inquiry. Madame had 
left plenty of money tor her apartment and for Madlle. 
Athetiais, who would seize the occasion to take a trip 
to see her parent:' at Orleans." 

"Ts Mrs. Towiiscud gone to England?" asked Lill, 
who had at first been struck dumb with astonishment. 

" T could not say. mademoiselle ; mada.me gave me no 

"Her luggage— surely yon saw the directions?" 

"Ha! that makes nie think," said ihufomme d-e chum- 
bre; "madame Las written j mademoiselle's came on 
various small articles." 

Xfadl'o. A'.iieriiiifi^fi <U U-ida fuiiliti. 

Alademoisoke Tuftcir. would be so good as to give her 
an acki.iowledenicnl. Mia* she had received Ihese arl ieles. 
'I.'he letter to 6ir Mark would, without any doubt, explain 
M"n.damo TownscneVs movements: but if not, Madlle. 
Athcnais would be lempied to think that Madame Town- 
send was still in Paris; she took away her trunks in 
fiacre; but Madlle. Allieuais had only heard madame 
tell the coishcr to drive to the Ace de i'Etoile ; but that, 
as Madlle. Tufl.ua could understand, was merely throw- 
ing dust into the listener's eyes. 

At this stage of the conversation madame la proprie- 
taire came down in her petticoat and camisole, her hair 
not yet dressed, looking ion years older in her morning 
thiiii she did in her evening costume. 

'■ Oette cliere dame ! ;ili ! j'ai gru.mle pear," and hero 

came a significant tap on the proprietaire's foreliead, 

16« 
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186 WHO BREAKS— PAYS. 

" Qnelqtte coup do tele, soyez sure, mademoiselle; et la 
voilure e! les jolis ponies. (Ju'ost-ee. qu'on en fera?" 

Miss Tufton supp^-ed there ivore directions in the 
letter she held in her land, add rested lo Sir Mark ; "she 
would Six- inadaiae la proprlriairo again after having 
spoken to Sir Mark." 

The letter consisted of half a dozen lines, — 
"Dfi.iR Bin Mare, 

" It will be of no use your trying to Snd me, as I don't 
intend to marry you. J make yon u present of my car- 
riage and ponies, and 1 <Av<: Lill Tufton all the baubles 
villi lavished on me. I am £ l)m S' where (.lie adorning is 
not lo be that, ol plaiting the hair mid of wearing of gold. 
Let Lilt have the trinket:-; it) peace. Don't, forget your 
promise as to her. Take example by me, and think of 
the next world before it is too late. 

"HoNOiiA Tow_\si:y7\'' 

Sir Mark's face, as lie read it. took t.he ashy hue it 
had had on his arrival from England with Mrs. Town- 
send. Lill thought. lii;l. she in is: lit. he mistaken, that 
there was a tear in each of Sir .Mark's eyes as he threw 
down the letter on the table. 

" May I read it, Sir Mark I" asked Lill. 

" No ;" and ho put it into his pocket. 

He would wish Lill and every one around him to be- 
lieve that there was still some link between him and 
Mrs. Townsend — that all was not broken oft'. 

"Wc mast start for Kugland directly, Miss Tufton. 
Can you be ready this afternoon ?" 

"Gracious me!" ejaculated -Miss Crumpton; "and 
your pain, Sir Mark." 

" I am in ho pain, Miss Crumpton." 

"But Sir Mark, it's a. physical impossibility to be 
ready to-day— not if I were to be on my knees before 
trunks from this time till sunset." 

" No later llian (lie midday train to-morrow," said Sir 
Mark, "if you have lo leave all your frippery behind. 
Do you hear, Miss Tufton ? to-morrow at midday— my 
business won't wait," 

Sir Mark said his business wouldn't wail, to every in- 
dividual he came aoro.ss. Ilic anxiety to hide the wound 
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ho had received gave him courage to control all out- 
break of passion. 

" I have Borne visits I ought to pay before going 

nv.'ii.v." said Lill. 

■' i>o what von like ; but remember, ready or not, I go 
to-morrow." 

Lill had heard and understood all her grandfather 
was saying, but, her brain was busy with her own situa- 
tion. She must see Giuliani; she must explain the 
present crisis to him. How was she to manage? No 
chance of finding him at his own lodgings in the fore- 
noon, and even if b;s were- at home, what, would he think 
of her going to him alone ? And dared she ask him to 
come and see her '.' Suppose Sir Mark should liuil liini, 
or even Edward Tnfton ? well, then she would tell the 
truth and take the cor,soi;i!eu;jes. Kir.it of all, however, 
she would see Lady I'uLi^onby : she war determined now 
to ask that dear eld lady to- advise and guide her; how 
she wished she had done so sooner; but who could ever 
have dreamed of such a calasi.rophe. Where could Mrs, 
'J'owiiseinl be? Was she in England? Did Sir Mark 
know? Lill doubted ii. but she had no lime for conjec- 
tures as to any one'.- affairs but her own. 

She drove to Mrs. Oaledou's mid paid a hasty visit 
there, long enough, however, to bear that Giuliani had 
been named ton professorship somewhere in the south 
of France; Mrs. Culedou could not remember the town. 

In a fever of excitement Lill then went to Lady 1'ou- 
sonby's. The concierge lold her thai M.iledi was out of 
Paris; she wa.s gime to Marseilles to meet her sou just 
returned from the Indies. Liil's heart sank — fate was 
against her. " Go to the "Rue de Berlin, '' she said, bravo 
from excess of fear. 

"Mr. Giuliani was nor. ft t. home." She wrote on one 
of her visiting cards that she bogged him to call next 
morning on Iter as early as eight, before eight if he could, 
she was setting oil' for hug-laud the nest day. 

Sir Mark went through' nil the business preparations 
consequent, on this rapid move with peculiar quiet. He 
did not swear once, that either Lill or Miss Oumptoti 
heard. They saw 1 title of him. however. Edward Tuftotl 
being there to execute his orders. 
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Lill sat in a sort of forlorn wuy, watching Ruth pack 
hertruuks. She had not energy enough even to open 

till- biivos brought !ii 1 L ■ ■ L" liY MadMe. AtheDOiS. 

When bedtime came, she called Miss I'rumpton in her 

Cruminio. you inusl. kelp too this ouee ; Twill never 
ask you again to do anything of the kind : this once you 
must ; if you don't 1 am so thoroughly miserable I shall 
commit somo folly ; promise mc, Crummie." 

"Ah! well, my dea.r, if it must be so." 

" I must see Mr. Hiiiliani before! go: I have asked 
him to come to-morrow morning ii(. eight. I am sure 
he'll come, dominie, yi>umust slay iuilit drawing-room, 
while I speak to him in the liltle room. If you hear any 
one coming, cull to us; will you, Crummie ? I must ami 
will see him. whether you agree or not. Tou may bring 
a downright misfortune on me if you won't help mc." 

Orummi.e, oi course, promised. 

hill gave Ruth Ihe strictest orders to call her at six ; 
and loft her blinds open thai, the light might rouse her. 
There seemed ai. lirsi. every elmr.ee of her being already 
awake at six o'el.oek, for she hoard all (he small hours 
of the jii'-ln. sir ike and was awake at iive. but she It'll 
■ ■ ■ ■ ■''■'- She 



iX. except for the dark purple circle round her eyes. 

"Ruth," she said. " f expect Mr. (iiuiiani 1o eail this 
morning — my Italian master, you remember." Lill was 
trying to impose upon her maid. "Show him into the 
luck drawing-room. I waul, yen to watch for him, that 
there may be no mi-slake about his coming for >Sir Mark 
or Mr. Tuflon, i don't want to disturb Sir Mark." 

Lill fetched Miss Un;:iipl"u downstairs; not a word 

Eassed between them. As eight o'clook struok, Lill 
card the door of the apartment open quietly. Ruth 
understood her business.. At that instant, Lill wished 
she had not asked Mr. Giuliani to come. What should 
she say to him 1 She ran into the little room with the 
feeling of one seeking escape from an avenger. She 
knew he was in the room with her, but she could not 
look up or speak. 

He spoke to her in his usual voice ; she did not hear 
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the words, but started, saying, " ITush I don't speak bo 

■' Why are you so agitated, Miss Tufton? Of what are 
you afraid ?" 

Then she raised her eyes to his face. He was per- 
fectly composed; more, he had a sort of smile on his 
lips. Something iu his look and bearing stung her to 
the quick. 

"Won't you sit dawn?" she said mechanically. 

'■ Tli an!; you, no; you must have a great deal lo 
arrange for your depat'fure; very unexpected, 1 believe." 

" tjuilu," she answered. ''Sir Murk only said we were 
to go yesterday morning. I let you know as soon 
almost as I knew myself." 

lie did riot reply. 

"Mrs. Town send is t.lie cause of this move," she went 
on ; "I did mean— I did uot mean." 

'Why would he not speak? She was ruffled; it was 
not fair of him ; he ought to make allowances for her, 
so she took the offensive. 

" Mrs. Caledou told me yesterday you were going io 
leave Paris. Did you mean to u'o without telling me ?" 

" Probably." 

"You are very unkind, Mr. Giuliani. I don't think 1 
deserve that." 

" Oh I Miss Tufton." 

"Why do yen eall me Miss Tufton ?" sin; (lushed out. 

" Do you wish me to call you I'arluV" and he half 
smiled. 

It was a curious bat.He, In which "l.ill would be sure 
to wound herself more deeply. 

" You play with my feelings ; you make me angry on 
purpose." 

• " God forbid ! I wish, on the contrary, to make you 
understand yourself." 

" My dear," here called ill Miss Cruuipfon. Ruth had 
put her head anxiously iislo the .ir a wing-room. 

" Miss Cruiupten warns you— us," said Giuliani, 
" thai it is useless io prolong'this scene.- Miss Tufton, 
farewell! I will remember you in my prayers always, as 
Perla." He clasped her hand for on instant, and waa 
hastening from the room, but she ran after him. 
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Mr. luliani, Mr. Giuliani, ohl don't go so; will yon 
write to me ?" 

" I wilt answer any letter yon address to me." 

" You are not angry with me," and her pale lips 
worked with the effort not to cry. 

" No, no, not angry," he said, mueh as he might have 
spoken to a child. " You conld not help what you have 

Bhc c'lmg to his arm, "I cannot bear to see yon go 
away ; oh ! pray, if I only knew what was best." 

He held her in his arms one instant, the next he 
placed her in those of Miss Crump torn, and Lill heard 
the door close. 

■' Don't Vt mc surtjiim, Crummie," she said — "don't," 
and she hid her face in her old friend's bosom. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 



Whim Lill, with a jarred heart and head, was with 
Sir Mark and his party on the road to Dover vid Calais, 
1 ady I'onsonby ;iiiil Alicia were journeying from Mar- 
seilles te Paris, with theic itile resting invalid, Sir Fred- 
cr r ik i'onsonby. 

Kir Frederick is that eldest son of.' l.i'.dy For.sonby 
ft] ready mentioned in the last- chapter. He is come 
hack to Europe on sick leave, and looks eertaiuly a litl.lo 
bin said, just sufiieier.tly so to alarm bis ;cudcr u: oilier, 
lint, in Tact, the jonniey home has almost set to rights 
whatever had been the mutter v.iih Ids health. 

Lady Pons-onby had not recognized in the tall, hand- 
some, moustached man. the slender stripling of sixteen 
who had left her ten years ajro. Kite was now obliged 
to look np to linn, and she did so with a mother's pride 
in his strength and comeliness. 

An intellectual face, or one expressive of frnnkuess 
unci benevolence, is all that a man need have id' beauty, 
to insure him his portion of that, peculiar affection which 
Ifivcs savour to life. Besides hauii;: lids intelligent 
face, with the -rood expression, Kir Frederick Tonsonby 
bad uncommonly regular feat.ures : iine dark gray eyes, 
a straight nose, a perfectly well shaped month, glossy 
chestnut hair; in a word, that sort of head which our 
iieighhoiii's over the water licline as a /Ms do Cirri's'. 

l.ady Foi;sonby was full of ii.dmiration for this un- 
known son. She sat opposite to him in l.be railway car- 
riage, and when he shortly fell asleep, as gentlemen 
occasionally do c>u railways, she watched him with 
exactly the same adoration hi her eyes, as had been there 
when she kept vigil by his cradle some si \-antl -twenty 
years ago. &he had bad man> fears for him during the 
iast half-score of years ■ ■ fears of bailies and murder, of 
cholera and cobra eape'los, of debts and duns, and the 
sundry other dangers, which, as every roil ec, till £ mother 
knows, exist for her son Pat us she studies her Fred- 
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crick's hrow, almost as smooth ns when he left her — 
when she truces no network of lines round his eyes, sees 
no dragging- down of the corners of the mouth — she 
frills assured he has come nut safely from thy tempta- 
tions of that wilderness called the world. 

Lady 1'ousonby arrives in Paris a happy woman and 
a nroud mother. Ibr friends are enthusiastic about Sir 
Frederick ; ihey are more attentive in calling than ever; 
even Madame da Bochepont do Tii viEsrc- rinds the young 
baronet endurable. "He was a man," she declared, 
"for whom a woman might be excusable in having a 
heartache. I maintain, ""she added, "that the Knglish 
are the handsomest nation hi the world," and her con- 
temptuous glance at Giuliani save point to the asser- 
tion. 

Certainly Giuliani wits not at that time it specimen of 
his country, that would do to set up as a rival to Sir 
Frederick. The Italian was thinner than ever, his face 
more rugged with deep lines, ins magnilieent eyes (they, 
at least could stand a comparison with the young En- 
glishman's) wore sunken and without lustre. Jlis whole 
E'erson revealed the indescribable marks made by the 
and of sorrow. Jlo appeared what he was, the incar- 
nation of disappointment.: Sir Frederick, that of success. 
The one man li;:d been gathering thorns all his life; the 
other, figs. The one had seen his country ia deadly 
throes of iravaii for liberty, when site had had no Strength 
for the birth ; the other had ahviiys known his mother- 
land mispress of herself, triumphant in every quarter. 

A blighted oak is a desirable object on canvass, or in 
a word-picture ; a good subject to moralise or poetize 
on, but we all prefer to have fine flourishing trees in our 
avenues. Giuliani, was as much out of his place in 
Parisian society as a lightning-blasted oak in a parterre, 
fie acknowledged this himself, by the disposition he 
showed to retreat, from its musk-perfumed atmosphere, 
and when forced into it, felt no resentment towards 
those who made him the turret of their honmots. 

He felt the discrepancy that, existed between him and 
his admirable friend's beau-ideal of a son. They had 
met svit.li the cordiality of old acquaintances ; they never 
got beyond this outward show. 
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When Sir Frederick Lad been in Paris, lot us say a 
month, his mother and sister remarked a, ceri.alu method 
in his- disposal of his day. Regularity had not beoQ the 
disiinguishini; trail: of his life on Ins first arriving in 
Paris. For the five years provious,a lucrative staff ap- 
pointment had banished him to an outpost somewdicrc 
in the mountains of Scinde. Well, Paris was a gi\eat 
change; and Sir Frederick had not enough of eyes or 
ears for all ht desired to see or hear. 

At the end of four weeks, lie subsided suddenly into a 
methodical person ; Ills day was parcelled out minutely. 
He seemed to have pur. himself to sehool again ; a pro. 
lessor of the French language al hauled to enable liim to 
tub up his French, which bad rusted considerably diu-insr 
the ten years in India. Ho had lessons of sing- 
ing, attended some popuiur lectures, hut. invariably at 
the hour of four in the al'terneon he went out, either on 
horseback or on foot, dressed in a manner that deuoled 
a special wish to do his handsome person justice. On 
his return, there was always some cosily i lower in his 
button-hole which was ait or wards Lrausfirrred to a par- 
ticularly elegant, vase, on his writing-table; and which 
had not been placed there by either his mother or sister 
Many other small articles of bijouterie, in exquisite 
taste, rather than costly, came to keep (ho pretty vase 
company. 

Occasionally Lady Ponsouby met her son's valet with 
a letter in his hand, not for the post ; and T am sorry to 
add, that her ladyship's bonne made an opportunity to 
inform madame. that a comuiissioiinuii'e brought a biitet 
pour monsieur every morning before monsieur was out 

Lady Fonsouby saw, heard, and was silent. She had 
a great respect for every cue's personality, She was 
rewarded by her son's never wishing to exchange her 
roof for a separate uparlmcut of his own. 

Sir Frederick was in love ; nothing surprising in that 
at scven-aud-twenty : but who with? 

That at present was wha< he kept to himself. 

At last, one day in July, Sir Frederick did uot go out 
at four o'clock, but at Ihat hitherto sacred hour walked 
into his mother's talon, languid and listless, like a fish 
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out of water, or rather, perhaps, like n, wan in tlie first 
days after retiring if ■ ■ j ;i business. IJ a had (JaHghaui's 
Messenger in his hand. 

Giuliani was wit.li the ladies, n ml Sir Frederick per- 
ceived at once that, whatever might have boon the sub- 
ject of their eoiiv.'rsaiimt. tl.oy (i'ulji ■;(;(! it us soon as he 
appeared. This of itself did not, please him — it would 
not have been easy to please him at that moment' — so 
he retired unsoeiably in so (he depths of an arm-chair, 
and seemed engrossed by his newspaper. Lady Jr'on- 
sonliy made one or two efforts to draw him into conver- 
sation ; she was very sensitive as to his showing any 
slight to the Kalian ; hut l.''rederiek was determinedly 
sulky. Suddenly, however, he asked, — 

".Haven't. 1 heard some of yon mention Miss Tnfton ? 
Do, it was "Valentine told me she and her grandfather 
had been in Paris." 

There ivas a little awkward silence in the room, .such 
as always occurs when some one mentions a subject in 
ignorance of hew interesting it is lo one of those present. 

Lady Ponsonby said, — 

"What nukes you (hint of Hie Tuflons at this 1110- 

"Miss Tuft.on's name is here." he replied, tapping a 
column of Galiijnn-ni .-''at. ilie head of some preposter- 
ous description of the dress she went to court in ; such 
htimbnsr, filling a newspaper with milliner's jargon. I 
am thinking, mother, of running over to England to 
take a look at the old Priory and Monk's Uapel farm, 
and as these Tuftons' will be my nearest neighbours, t 
wa.nl.ed to know limy yon liked them." 

'■Sir Mark is a character," said Lady Ponsonby. 

"Which means he is disagreeal.de; and the young 
lady I" 

" A pretty creature." 

Here Mr. Giuliani took his leave. Another pause. 

" I suppose there are some habitable r jma in the 
Priory?" went on Sir Frederick. 

" Are you really off in such a hurry, Fred ?" asked 
Alicia. 

"Oh, yes 1 Paris is insufferable in this weather. 
Why shouldn't you both go over with me, eb, mother t" 
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"Not at this fh.s!i-"f-i;ghtning spued, ray dear boy. 
You forget J am an old woman, accustomed to do as I 
like. Now. that is, perhaps, the only thing I shouldn't 
he able lo do in Hug-land." 

"My deaf mother, what do you do here that you 
couldn't do in England'?" Sir Frederick's voice showed 
disturbance. 

"Fred, in our dear native land, all is convention, 
constraint, or fiction ; everything done by rule ; there's 
a particular way of eating, drinking, and spoakhig. 
Fancy your d.isiress if .1 blundered in the way I held my 
knife, or ate my soup, or pronounced some word, or, 
worse still, made vise of some word banished from gen- 
Icel society. Alicia,, too, would get into all sorts of 
scrapes, which yon would hiivi": to take the responsibility 
of. There arc it hundred other difftcollies I could never 
conquer now; I am too old to learn. The servants ! — 
no, my dear, I should be frightened to death at an 
English dinner-party; you know 1 have not beer, to one 
for twenty years, and your sister never." 

"All which means, mother, thai you have given up 
your own country." 

"My good Fred, I am grown a citizen of the world, 
1 do not believe any nation has a monopoly of goodness ; 
there are probably as many righteous people on this 
side of the Channel as on 'lie oilier. I stay here simply 
because fate fiMn-planted me long ago, snid T have taken 
root in the soil of France ; old trees don't bear moving 
well, Fred. I would try if, however, for your sake, if I 
saw that yon needed me ; hut you do not just now, when 
you have no house lo put me in ; and London I protest 
against. The Thames would kill me in a week." 

" Oh, mother, mother ! and you dare to say that with 
Bitch nosegays of s! reels as you have here." 

" Habit, my dear, has long since appeased my sensi- 
tiveness with regard to these; it is the being' called 
on to accustom myself to a new atmosphere which i 
deprecate." 

The day before Sir Frederick slorted for England 
I.adv Pousonby paid a visit lo Mr. Ciuliani in his attic. 

"I have come to ask yon." she said, " whether it might 
not be as well to take Sir Frederick into oar eoniideuce. 
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—to explain to him how Miss Tufton is situated with 
regard to you." 

(Jiulinni's olive rnmplcum turned ;i : shade darker u* 
bo listened to this speech. He took time before ho gave 
bis answer, and then it was given with deliberation and 
decision. 

•'No: certainly not, Tn fact, it is Miss Tuftoii's se- 
cret, not mine ; besides, I am not the man to put forward 
claims, so as to isolate it girl, to hem her within a magic 
circle, out of which die cannot escape hut into my arms, 
or by 11 painful exposure. My dear friend, let her alone., 
and look upon me :i.s one recovering from a fit of insan- 
ity. I have swallowed one remedy to-day. I bought 
the Gal-i.itiiari.i which has her name in it. How reason- 
able it is to e.xpeet Unit the young lady figuring at the 
proudest court in Europe, on an equality with the proud- 
est aristocracy in the world, eonl.d accept of this garret, 
or one similar to it, for her home ! To suppose that 
Miss Tnl'toi) would consider the world well lost for love 
of me is simply absurd." 

J.ady Ponsonby sighed, but had no argument to op- 
pose lo what Giuliani said. 

"I do not affirm, however," lie added, "that were 1 
still in the position in which I was born, that I would 
not have struggled against all rivals tor her love. J do 
not affirm even now, that did my conscience allow me to 
pursue her, I might not make her love me, She is not en- 
tirely worldly, and all Englishwomen, to their praise be 
it said, believe in love, and desire to marry and be mar- 
ried for love; so ilmt it' she knew how J loved her. — 
Well, in all probability she will never be enlightened on 
that subject." 

Lady Ponsouby sighed again, and said, — 

"To be candid with yon. Giuliani, .1 fear the impres- 
sion she may make on my son, unless lie is forewarned. " 

"He is forearmed against her. dear lady, and even 
were this not the case, I say again, lot her alone — I 
must-be all or nothing." 

■' Forearmed !" repeated Lady Ponsonhy, in an eager 

She was not too perfect io feel very lively curiosity, 
and particularly in this instance. 
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Giuliani bowed with a look thai, said plainly enough, 
" You will hear no more from me." 

The intelligent, syrnpaihiziug friend left the uttic, 
wimilui'ing at ami admiring (jinliinii's si reugl.h of char- 
acter, while ids heart, poor follow, was scorching in the 
furnace of jcntoii^y she hud li l- ji Li-t.l ; while III! was ready 
to throw up Ids amis nod ct'v out, : " My (rial is beyond 
my strength!" There was additional pain also, in the 
certainty (hat this faithful friend was imeonscious of his 
grout burden of sorrow. So it must always be. It is 
among the hard lasks life g : .ves lis to ioarn, that of the 
I'ruillessness of tlio hunt wo all undertake for the one 
who will sympathize with, and u odors land, and rightly 
judge us. It is not only death, which every one of us 
must meet alone, but every temptation, every agony, 
that assails us throughout" our mortal career. If we 
require an example of the insufficiency of the best of 
eartidy friends in our great needs, let us road the twenty- 
seventh chapter of St.. Matthew. We shall hud there, 
also, in what spirit we are to bear the loneliness, tho 
desertion, the anguish, which perchance we reap unde- 
servedly. 

17* 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Conutrj' Heigh boors. 

The method of English life, laughingly caricatured by 

Lady Ponsonby was tolling on Lil'l. After a montii in 
.London she was inclined to "believe she had dropped 
down in Paris into a sphere immeas orach' removed froru 
that in which she lived in England ; beginning tu shrink 
from the recollection of many things she had done in 
Paris. Had she been in London, they could never have 
occurred ; she had been moonstruck, possessed. She 
had ruined her life. There was an unfortunate similarity 
in this judgment on herself to that which Giuliani 
passed on himself; wilh this difference, that the resnlt 
she feared as ruin would have been bliss to him, and 
vice versd. 

Liil certainly had never been so patriotic as since her 
return from (he Cool inem . She allowed i bat she had not 
known before bow beautiful her nalive land was. She 
could scarcely restrain a cry of delight when she first 
caught sight of Wavering, as they were driving from the 
station to the hall. The sun was selling, its long, slant- 
ing rays drawing a broad line of gold along the (ops of 
the hedges ; (he summits of the: wavy uplands beyond, 
sheets of brightness; the woods nestling- within their 
folds of deep purple ; the village houses clustered round 
(he gray-walled church like a, lirood of chickens round a 
mot her hen. Liil was completely captivated by the spell 
of familiar scenes. 

" England seems io agree with yon Itetler than France, 
Miss Tufton." said Sir Mark, in the course of the eve- 
ning. "You studied loo hard, perhaps, in Faris." 

Sly shots of this kind never failed to provoke Lill 
To her, as to most impulsive people, suspense on any 
subject was intolerable. Better be hilled at once than 
be always fearing death ; so she replied,-— 

" It is very good of you. Sic Mark, to find so praise- 
worthy a motive for the duluess you seem, to have 
remarked in me, but you are mistaken as to the cause. 
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I never was so idle in my life as during the last month 
of our stay in Paris." 

" Yon liiid better not irritate me, Miss Tufton," was 
all he said. 

"How ranch or lnnr !,'■ ti;:- ilo you thinfe he knows?" 
asked Lill of Miss Crumpton, the first time they were 

The chaperone's answer hj? nr.it consolatory. 

" I never knew so e-utiiiiiisr h. man ; lie says things quite 
at hazard, just, to throw people off their guard." 

I, ill thought: the lone of voire in which this speech 
was made was very like that of one who had suffered 
from Sir Mar!;'* shrewdness. Hhe dad her own ideas of 
the quarter from whence Hi.r Mark night have gleaned 
information, but she spnreil (lie old lady. 

"I must write to Paris, Crnminie," went on Lill; "I 
have not written n. line since the note to say we had ar- 
rived." No answer from Miss Crumpton. "And then, 
Orummie, you will be so kind — will yon not?- --as to take 
my letter to the post-oflice at Wavering yourself. X 
cannot let the servants see the direction. Hul.lt would 
know the name, if none of the others did." Still a 
silence on Miss Oi'umpton's part. "Yes. Orummie ; 
and please, you most, write (he address ; [( Mrs. Pybus 
remarks it. she will fancy you are writing to some one 
on business, si ihI she- might not. think that, if she saw my 
hand. Dear Crumuiie, I. am in the scrape, and you must 
help me." 

" Oh, my dear girl, if you would be advised !" 

Hill put her hands to her ears, 

" Or 1 1 in o lie, it's of no use." and she ran out of I be room. 

Certainly half-aii-lionr had not elapsed before (he 
young holy reappeared with a. letter in her hand. 

" Done already !" exclaimed Miss Crumpton. 

" Yes, anil now, Cnnniuie. direct it." 

Miss Orumpton yielded - she always yielded -and 
wrote the address. 

"Now, Orummie, yon go at. once, and T will come in 
the, pony chaise, and meet yon at the White Gate; and 
we'll go and call on trie 'Pontons, to gratify you with a 
Bight of your model of perfection, M iss Alt.hem.iah. Now 
go, dear Crnminie, and don't let. Sir Marl; catch you." 
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"Poor Crummie!" went on Lill to herself, as she 
Rf.ootJ at the window watching Miss Orumplon .stealing 
through the shruhocry, " you have cleverly adopted the 
stage walk of a traitor. \Vhothat. see you could doubt 
you were bout 0:1 some unholy errand." 

The Wavering post-ohioo was at ihe village grocery. 
Every one knows what it is like : it stands high above 
the road, has a low white gate; then three steps of brick, 
and a yard of sleep pu;liv,'ay but ween box borders ; little 
plots, in which are heartsease, and a red geranium or 
two, some tall larkspurs, and a great red dahlia, dark 
red roses clustering up to the very roof, its they never 
will cluster on a gentleman's house; a latticed window on 
either side of the door, above which is a while board, with 
"Kezia I'yi.ms licensed dealer in lea, tobacco, andooJfce." 

As Miss Urumpton came in sigh; of the liitie gate a 
tall gentleman was in the act of mounting a fine horse. 
"Who could it be? Miss Orumplon has 110 idea. A 
stranger. She hurries a little, but before she is near 
enough to have a good view of Ins face, he throws a small 
silver coin (.0 "KV/.ia's youngest boy. who has been hold- 
ing his horse, and rules away billing in his saddle in that 
lounging way which makes uiiinilialod spectators wonder 
that the rider remains a rider two seconds. Miss Crump- 
Ion had intended to drop Lib's letter into the hox, with 
a hope it might puss unheeded, bat the sight of the care- 
less horseman made her alter her mind. She opened 
Mrs, i'ybus' door, which, as all similar doors do, rang 
out a loud peal. 

" Your servant, M iss Crumpton," said Keaia. "IIow 
are you, miss, to-day ?" 

Wavoym;; folks ■would have Iho'ieh'. if bad manners to 
have said " ma'am " to a lady who was not rimmed. 

"Quite well, thank you, Mrs. Pybus," and as Miss 
Crump ton laid down her letter on the counter, she saw 
anolhcr lying there with " France " also on the counter. 
"And Miss T11! ton, iriiss — is she. pretty well? We 
haven't seen her since she came home; 110. we haven't. 
Sure then, and yours is a 1'urrin letter too. St ran go 
times for us, miss. France seems a niiglily deal nearer 
in us than it used to be in my Young Mays. Yes, it do 
indeed." 
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"I did iioi make mil. wim it was on liorsobixelt at. jour 
pii.f." said Miss Orumpton. 

"Lawktis!" returned ICezia, "avid don't you know, 
miss? Thiil's Sir l/red eric I; t'oiisonby ; lie's been down 
at- Monk's Cupel Priory. Let me see, how long be Sir 
Frederick hero. Chavloi.te V iurning to hor sonsy daugh- 
ter; "what willi Ike letters, mid the stamps, and i.lie 
groceries, and Pybns' church duties, reitliy my head ain't 
what it used to he — no, it ain't." 

" Sir Frederick linen well nigh on to a month here,," 
put in Charlotte. 

"Dear me !" ejaculated Miss Crmnpton, " is he living 
at Monk's Capcl. all alone in that mouldy barn of a 
place?" 

"Yes, he be. Miss Crumplon : hall o: tho windows lie 
out; but he's a living in ihem t'-to big roe-ins up-stairs, 
which Fori.ll nun done u|i last year in ease, he could let 
the shoot. I hear Sir Frederick a taken the shoot his- 
self, and bought .1 Sill f'ordlia.iu's bhici; hunl.er; leastways, 
that's what I heard 'em say, Miss Crumpton." 

Miss C'nmiplon, probably l.iy accident, managed so see, 
without liei'Sjiectne'es, tlnti: Hie name in The direction of 
Sir Frederick's hitter was not Ponsonby. 

Lill drove — as she did everything else — impetuously; 
that, pony-chaise, with the olisiinat.ebn.lc Shetland pony, 
was among the trials of the cliaperone's life. The news 
obtained from Mrs. Pybus was. therefore, related in a 
painfully disjointed manner; the rattle down the last 
hill fairly shook out of Miss Cmnifiton's head the best 
point of Iter story — the letter to some Madlle. Mathilda 
or MGbinie something. 

"We shall have every particular here," said Lill, 
jumping out of the chaise to open a gate. "Now, 
(Jrnimnie, drive up in style." 

Vale House was an unpretending, long, low building 
of red brink, blotched by Years and hi onus to a charm- 
ing warm gray. The drive to the door was not an 
atrocious circle round a centre plot, of shrubs; no, it 
was hroad and straight, between two sloping banks, 
covered with fuchsias and red geraniums, widening as it 
approached the porch. The drawing-room and dining. 
room windows looked out on a line lawn, terminated by 
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a grassy bank, on which at that moment a t;u>gnificeet 
peacock was pu.rm.Urig:. As soon as t lie vain bird saw 
tlic ladies, he came struiting forward, his spread tail 
cu.tchirig the wind ; In: almost tumbled under the nose 
of the mischievous pony. 

The instant the. bail dour opened, you knew you were 
in a sailor's house. .A couple of oil painfiug's decorated 
the walls. The first. showed a blue sky overhead, and 
on the bine sea, iin<]i;.\- the soil azure, a schooner and a 
brig-, the distance between them bridged over by grace- 
fully curling- smoke: this was a representation of the 
capture of the stave briji Santa Maria by H. M. 
schooner Marmot on ihe Great, Bahama Bank in the 

Siar 18 — . The second picture portrayed a night 
aftle, a savage scene of tire capture of Ihe fwo-topsail 
slave scho.oner Du!<:/r,i:,:, by II. M. sliooner Scapegrace, 
after a chase of t '.verily- lour hour?, and an action of one 
hour and twenty minutes with in pistol-shot. The 
slaver's sails were riddled and falling down, and so was 
the mast, into an inky sea ; so pitch black was the sky, 
that it was only by the gra.ee of (he moon peeping out 
of one corner, that you could see the Scapegrace's 
victory. 

These two pictures proved the honourable way in 
which Admiral I'anbm, a- man wilbont a scrap of interest 
or a drop of blue blood in his veins, bad uome to be an 
admiral before be reached his six J ietk birthday; a fact 
that had occurred live yearn before Miss Tnfton's pony 
chaise slopped at the porch of Vale Tiouse. They were 
actions fought at long odds, (nit no one will care to hear 
about it now, when such deseripl ions are in the papers 
as that of the battle of .Voliunio. Yet why not be in- 
terested about that old heart of oak, Admiral Pnnton ? 
lie and glorious Uaribakli are chips off very similar 
blocks : the old far fought to free slaves also, did his 
duty ; and what can a man do more '! The opportunity 
is not given to every one to show himself a hero. 

Above the one pie-lure, were a ship's cutlass and a 
sword ; above the other a bit of manattee skin, made 
into a whip, and the backbone of a shark, at least Ad- 
miral ('anion said if wa.s a backbone. 

" Tell me the shark has no backbone ! why, sir, tk.'U 
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it is before your own eyes ; you'll believe them, if you 

A loud hum of voice? reached the hall, eYen through 
l'ie closed door of the drawing-room. 

"The colonel is here," whispered I. ill to Miss Crump- 
ton ; " they are battling at the hop question." 

Mies Tuflon and In:;' chapcrone found tho whole 
family assembled. Mrs. i.'antoii, the two daughters 
Altheraiah and Eliza, the admiral, his brother the. 
colonel, and another to whom the colonel was holding 
forth in a loud voice. This sirangcr was introduced as 
Sir Frederick Ponsonby. Lill at once held out her 
hand, greeting him cordially, as she explained, for her 
dear Lady Ponsonby's sake. Let us look round the 
room while Sir Frederick is answering Miss Tuft oil's 
inquiries for his mother. 

The admiral, a rouijd-stor.Mervd m-ddle-siKed man, 
will not take up many lines; his face is wonderfully 
variegated, all shades of red ia it from scarlet down to 
dark purple, his eyes are weak wii.lt staring at the sun 
and heavenly bodies. He and his brother, the colonel, 
are two impatient men. always most peculiarly so to one 
another ; they never wait to hear the answer to any 
question the one asks of the other. 

Mrs. Pantonhas no great pretensions to individuality. 
She resembles hundreds and hundreds of other ladies of 
her age. She lias thick bands of iron-grey hair, neat 
features, a I'nded fomjdexioii. ratj'-r bunchy ia figure, 
though by no means stout. Her eldest daughter con- 
stantly invents new caps for her; but the admiral has 
never been bmu^hi: to 1 hick e.ay of them bee tuning. 

"Why do you wear caps, my dear?" he invariably 

"My age, my own husband." Yes, that speech is 
Mrs. Panton's one peculiarity. The admiral is lier " own 
husband." 

Althcmin.li, named after a three-decker, is not pretty, 
but why she is not it would be diilieui !o tell ; her eyes 
are good, and her nose, and her mouth, and her teeth, 
and her hair, yet she is not pretty; perhaps she is 
neither fair enough nor dark enough, or too short for 
the size of her head, or her shoulders too broad for her 
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height ; but pretty she is not. Mrs. Panton will ussuri) 
you that, Althemiah has not a fault- i.lic most dutiful 
child parents ever had. Among Mrs. Panton's friends, 
however, her pet da-: Loiter was g^ie-ally called " a nice 
unnoticeable little thing." Altkemiah's every phrase 
begins with "M.umuiu thinks," or " Papa is of opinion." 
Mrs. Panton often thanked Cod I'orvoully that Lill Tuf- 
ton was not her daughter. Excellent woman 1 she had 
novcr felt any regrets that the poor girl had no mother 
to guide and protect her. 

jlut Lizzie Panron, called Dolly after Polly Y anion, 
aged sixteen, was pretty even by the side of Miss Tuf- 
ton; such sweet hazel eyes, like a dove's, aii-ez rctrov-^t, 
a clear nut-brown complexion, a short, round, active 
figure; met tripping along in the lanes or Hold, she was 
as pretty a model for a May oi.-.eeu ;l s one could wish to 
see. The dear little thing has been sitting in a eorner, 
silently nursing a lovely white kitten, wil.li her soft eyes 
fixed on Sir 1' rede rich —a bad habit hke has acquired, 
Hue came our of her corner to greet her dear Lill. 

And Sir Frederick — how did he appear to the visi- 
tor? She thought him handsome, but did not approve 
of his distrait air ; he looked too much as if hi were ac- 
customed to break ladies' hearts. His dress also struck 
her as being finical, like one of the figures in a French 
fashion-book. .Miss Tuft on saw all this in tho manner 
in which well-bred young ladies manage- such examina- 
tions. Sir Frederick had no idea that he was being 
tried, and judged, and sentenced, by the pair of bin o 
eyes, the curve of whose half-lowered eyelids he was 
admiring. 

When Miss Tuft on al last remembers that she must 
be civil to Mrs. Pa.nfon and AUhemia.h, the colonel 
pounces again on Sir Frederick, 

" Now, if you will just, listen to me, I will make it nil 
clear as day to you. If the duty were taken off, then 
the Caulsh'ire hops would come into the market on a 
par with the Stonyslnre. My brother and Fordham 
won't see this ; but, sir, this county would be ruined — 
ruined — " 

" Why the diokciis," interrupted -lie admiral, who was 
humble under criticism us to nautical affairs, hut ram- 
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pant on the subject of farming; " "Why the dickens, T 
say, shouldn't brewers and consumers pay the duty, and 
not the farmer? '.' It's infameus, 1 say. that the produce 
of one county should bo taxed, and not Unit of another! 
it's a crying injustice.I" 

" ily good gracious, sir — or; uoii.l precious- now jnst 
stop a minute, and I will explain it nil ; put it all down 
on paper." 

Here ensued n. confused duet of " tloyerument," "By 
deorge." "Profit," -'Taxes," ■' Sixtv pounds," "Shame- 
ful," " Duty." 

The admiral stuttered with impatience, the colonel 
bearing down on him, and over him, with a rapidity of 
utterance only to be paralleled by a first-rate comic 
singer. Mrs. Pan ton rhroughoui talked placidly, some- 
times smiling when the uproar swelled. 

Sir Frederick's eves, full of good natured mirth, went 
in search of those of Lill. ITe seemed quite at homo 
with her already. A man and woman while listening ro 
very common -place remarks may receive verystrong im- 
pression of each other. How otherwise account for the. 
ivt.i ueh i iteuts we see and bear of, and which we know posi- 
tively have neither been sown nor nurtured l>y scientific, 
philosophical nor Sentimental disonsidous ? Certainly 
the epoch at which two persons meet who afterwards 
love one another is seldom marked by clever conversa- 

"When Miss Tufton rose to take leave, Sir Frederick 

also shook hands. The whole Panlon family went with 
them to the door, the admiral adjusting the aproo of 
chiiisc. and complimenting Mis-; Tui'tnn en her ponyand 
her driving, and presenting her with a rose and a spray 
of jessamine. They were a cordial and kind-hearted 
family, these Pantons. See. there is Doily fearlessly 
shoving a lump of sugar Info the mouth of Black Prince, 
Sir h'rodoE'iek's horse. 

"Takoof.re Dolly," says (lie colonel to his. pet, ; "don't 
put your silly face so near Unit fellow's lips. Come 
away, I say." 

Sir Frederick rode by (he side of the pony chaise, 
reining in Black Prince to keep step with bill's shaggy- 
maned Shetland ; asking the usual questions venue seri< 
18 
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tlemen ask of young ladles in the country. Was she 
fond of riiling? Hid she ride? Ever go to the meet, 
or to the balls at Z— ? Sir Frederick had hoard of a 
picnic to be given by the regiment there, to the ladies 
of the neighbourhood. Lill after an instant's skirmish 
with her conscience which reminded her of Giuliani's 
diplike for ladies riding, confessed she was very fond of 
riding; she did not o.vpcc! 10 luive an invitation to the 
picnic, as having been abroad, Sir Mark had had no 
opportunity of showing attention lo the military now at 
Z— . 

"The Pantons wore going." t~£i- Frederick said ; "ho 
was sure as soon as Miss Tnflon was known to beat 
Wavering she would lie invited: in that case would she 

to?" and Sir Frederick's line grey eyes pleaded most 
atleriugly for an affirmative, jhit Miss Tuttou was a 
beautiful yoiiiLa- lady of fashien, used to flattery ; if the 
same look had been diroetod to Doliy Pauion. she would 
have blushed and said, "Oh! yes," in a small, trembling 

Lill wns sufficiently embarrassed, however, what to 
say as to Sir Mark's calling on the young baronet ; 
she dared not answer thai, he would, though it seemed 
quite a matter of course lhal. he should do so. 

It was a glorious day, a little sharp breeze tempering 
the sun's rays, a iil.t.le breeze hist strung enough to make 
the aspens show the silver side of their leaves. Blossom 
and fruit, were all around: the bronzing wheat-Helds were 
pleasant 10 look upon, and the kzy cattle standing mus- 
ing over their own rellccfions wherever they could lind 
water ; there was no song of birds, but. the air was musi- 
cal with insects' hum. Beautiful shadows coursed over 
the wavy uplands ; as they rush over the hedge of the 
road, liiaek Prince lays back bis quivering ears, and 
protests against them. Lill was pleased with the way 
Sir Frederick patted Ins horse's arched nock, in which 
every vein showed, and cent-y encouraged him by voice 
and hand to make acquaintance with the objects of Ids 
alarm ; any show of goin.lencss in a groat strong man, 
fascinates a n'oman's heart. 

" My pony lias hied your politeness long enough, Sir 
Frederick," says I.ill at last ; perfectly aware neverlhe' 
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less, that her well-bred escort would not have remained 
such I'm- five minutes hud hi; not. liked to do so. 

Sir Frederick sees lliov arc skirting the park pnltog, 
and understands he is dismissed ; he raises his hat quite 
oil' his head, and hows low. 

" A very good imitation of a Frenchman," observes 
Lill, saucily to Miss t.'rumpl.on as he rides away. 

"Far better looking than his brother, Mr. Valentine," 
answered the old lady. 

"Better looking? Why, Crummio, Sir Frederick is 
handsome, and poor Valentine is only just tolerable." 

'■That's what T meant, Lill; J. dare ta.y Ladyt'on- 
sonby is not a little proud of this young gentleman." 

"He gives me the impression oi' being too handsome 
for anything." 

J. id mentioned to Sir Mark at. dinner, 1he having met 
Sir Frederick Pousoitby at- Admiral Famuli's thalafter- 

"The son of the old woman in Paris? why hasn't ho 
called here t" 

" Because, T suppose, he is aware, that in England, it 
is the custom for a stranger to be called on, by those 
who wish for li is acquaintance," 

"Is he going to build himself a house en his large 
property of six hundred acres ?" 

"ITe did not. mention bis plans to me, but as Lady 
Fousonby was very kind to me when J. was in Paris, I 
should be sorry we showed any slight to her SOU." 

"Why didn't she come with her son';" asked Sir 
Mark, who had a pleasure in teasing Lill wilh questions ; 
it amused him lo see her colour ri?e and her eyes Hash, 
and the effort it. cost, her to muiotain her composure. 
The same sort, of spirit which makes men and boys rouse 
Jogs to snap, and bark, and fight. 

Sir M.ark, however, could be gentlemanly and cour- 
teous when it pleased liiin. ami he had no sooner -seen 
Sir Frederick than it pleased him to be both. The tall, 
handsome, elegant venter man gratified Sir Mark's taste 
for the beautiful, "As lie looked at Sir Frederick, he 
wished Heaven bad given iiini such a son. fie fancied, 
as all do, that if this and ihat ci renin stance in his life 
had been otherwise ordered, he would have been a dillcr- 
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ent and happier man. Why should that old-fashioned 
Lady Ponsonby hu.vo such a sou to inherit those few 
litres of Monk's Cupel, and the wide lands of Wavering 
go to a poor baby of a youth who eouhl but just claim 
kith with him. "Ay, just the way all tilings go in tho 
world, carefully arranged for man's disappointment," 
summed up Sir Mark. 

Sir Ma:'k promised tin; young baronet leave to shoot 
over his preserves; — an unknown event in the recollec- 
tion of the uuiii'd parches of Wavering and Bloom field : 
moreover invited him to dinner, asking ihe choicest, of 
the neighbourhood to moot him. 

No wonder Sir frcderick mentioned Sir Mark in hon- 
ourable terms in his letters to his mother. Of Lill he 
observed. — 

"Slki is an extremely pi'el.l.y poison, her manner rathor 
too formed for her a;re. She reminds jno, not her. feat- 
ures, but the expression of her face, of Leonardo's Monu 
Lisa, her smile is not frank. Is she mocking at mo and 
the world in general: Her voice is sweet, but lias 11 
tone of defiance in it. A shade nore of gentleness and 
she would be charming 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 



A yoono man in (lie. country, neither a clergyma'o. nor 
it farmer, without mnlher, sister, or wile, is expected to 
seek the society ol' the female rolal ives of his more for- 
tana.tely endowed male acquaintances. Music and riding 
a- '"3 move iiian excuses, they are excellent reasons Tor 
daily moo tings with one's near neijlhboTii's. A canter ou 
the short tv.rf of a breezy common, is among the pleas- 
antcst and most innocent diversions of life. Sir Freder- 
ick was therefore of km to bo seen on P.lack Prince, by 
the side of Miss Tuft oil's horse, and the Miss Pulsions' 
ponies. Duets and Irws were practised in the morning, 
to he sang in the evening. 

" It seems to me," said dill, one day to Sir Frederick, 
" as if you and I had mot before ; your face and voice 
are so familiar to me." 

" Probably some family likeness to my mother, or to 
Valentino or Alicia." 

In'll smiled, bat did not say, "No, indeed, your voice 
and your face have thru in them of which none of the 
others of your family can boast." 

Sir Frederick was indeed one of those men who are 
sure to bring a pleased smile on women's lips. lie was 
clever, accomplished, handsome, never seeking to lead 
the conversation, i.mt in following it, let such gems of 
information drop carelessly. Unit, it gave the idea, that 
if he chose to take the trouble, lie could be something 
superior to what he was. He laughed at sentiment in n 
manner, that inferred he had a great share of it. For 
instance, one evening the following' skirmish took place 
between him and Lill. 

" I saw by the wny you arched your eyebrows, Miss 
Tufton, when I sal. down to the piano, that you do not 
approve of men playing- -you consider billiards and 
cigars more manly amusements." 

" More common certainly; T hope you have a piano at 
the priory?" 

"Yon think it niusi reouirc a, strong head to resist 
18* 
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the danger of k>:ig evenings, and nothing particular to 
do." 

"Indeed I was not reflcrjiicsr. on the perils of solitude 
for you." 

"You are not. so charitable (hen, as some other of my 
lady friends, i have been Irving to ease tin: anxiety of 
one, by promising to look out for an intellectual middle- 
aged housekeeper." 

"It puts mo out of all patience." said [.ill; "to think 
of the vulgar, jocular advice which is always given to 
every unmarried man. That is how the spirit of society 
is spoiled." 

" What ? by the promotion of marriages ?" he asked, 
with laughing eyes. 

" Yes, T think so," she paid, pettishly. 

"[.ill, it must he understood, had rushed to tile conclu- 
sion from the licpliiiiino; of Iheir acquaintance, That Sir 
Frederick being Lady I'onsonby's son, mast know the 
situation of Lady J'oiLsonby's frieml. ("iinliani, with re- 
gard to herself. "Believing "this, sho talked to him with 
the aplomb of a girl who considers herself out of danger 
of being misunderstood. 

"It is quite a relief," continued .Sir Frederick, "to 
meet with some one. who.-!"' opinions 30 entirely coincido 
Willi my own. Tsce von are not the least romantic, Miss 
Tufton." 

" 'A primrose by I he river's "brink, a primrose is tome,' 
and nothing more, Sir Frederick." 

"Yon prefer comfortable stone houses to the most 
splendid 0!' fecial eastlos," 

Shu an 3 we red : ' ; The moment- one awakens from a 
dream, all pleasurable- emotions are over, the comforts 
of stone walls remain." 

Miss Tiill.ou spoke of Sir Frederick as very amiisinp;, 
with his nonsensical assumption of bein.s' matte r-ol-faet. 

No diplomat i.-t thai ever was. or will he. ear. otter the 
contrary of what he thinks ami fuels, with such a suc- 
cess ful air of irnili as a ynnug lady under twenty. 

Never had Lili been possessed with such a spirit of 
life and movement as now, She seemed to have forgot- 
ten what weariness was. Her heart, had thrown off Ilia 
lethargy which had crept into it. from the day she had 
promised il to Gmliani. It beat quickly and' happily; 
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far mora rapidly than ever, and with a new delight. Her 
days were full mid pleasant, too much so to leave any 
time for reflection. 

This blessed truce with euro- lasbd for JL.il! just as long 
as it over lasts for any one. 

Since her return to Wavering, if hud been her habit 
to write once a fortnight to Mr. Giuliani, giving him n, 
sort of diu.ry of her life. She never omitted the name 
of Sir Frederick Ponsonhy where if ought to occur. 
Hijc meant to be in perfect good faiih with the Italian. 
She abounded in expression;; of interest for the Italian 
cause, dwelling '..Hi!: in touching words of womanly sym- 
pathy on the fate of (lie iSaiidicra brothers, a, pamphlet 
about which she had lately been reading. 

Giuliani used lo dissect these lef.tei's word by word; 
every sentiment or expression should have satisfied him, 
and so they did. on the sixth perusal. It was the iirst 
impression that was painlid nod alarming. The heart 
has a terribly sure divination of its own. Jealousy 
never does exist without some cause. ; and as for letters, 
One may be certain thai' the real feeLng of lite dear (me 
who writes, will filter through the most unconscious or 
the most elaborate effurt at concealment. 

Giuliani always sal. down lo answer Lill's letter with 
the intention of pouring out on paper soeie of the riches 
of his tenderness for her. But no sooner did be nia.he 
the attempt, than his pen stopped as if by a spell. Some 
spirit or demon whispered to him, " Site does not earn 
for you, or your love. You will only frighten her." 
Thus his letters lo her wore essays on polities, literature, 
the fine arts; on any subject, but that of himself and 
his feelings. She might have read them aloud at any 
market cross, except that prudent people would have 
objected to her corresponding at all with one who had 
been her Italian master. 

Lill, though siie wa.s roe young, loo inexperienced, and 
id as ! too indifferent, to understand that this absence of 
all expression of his love, anxiety, and pain, was irre- 
fragable proof of the existence of all three, or that, as 
from every oilier empty vessel, mostnoise is to lie heard 
from an empty heau; still even she gathered from Giu- 
liani's loiters, what no one else would have perceived, viz.: 
thathe was for some reason or other displeased with her. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

Marty Eugliud. 

Such was (lie Mato of tuiiias wheii the ci'reat event, of 
the year to the youthful lun-ieuli.ural population, of that 
quiet nook of the world was to take place. 

The Wavering ami li'ioom'iohl school feast shut out 
oil incidents, however grand ami important., which were 
at a distance, just as a gate or a sapling ou the, fore- 
ground will hide an alp on tin: horizon. 

If was the Jay when ..] ehu .1 .ar";e the carpenter, faim-d 
for more than ti.-u miles round, came out in great I'orco 
as contriver and conductor of the revels. 

At six o'clock on that morning, he might- have been, 
seen, his hand shading lii;~ eyes, examining the sky, east, 
west, north and south. However promising the appear- 
ance of the heavens, John with Ijoth a religious and 
seiuulitic knowledge of the iiiKtaliility of all things shakes 
his head to his wife's cheerful anticipations, shakes it, 
again when Mrs. Ashfon, the rector's lady, cornea to him 
at, nine o'clock, and says in her spirited way,- — 

"Well. John, we mav have the tallies set in the 
field." 

".fust a.s you please, ma'am." 

"You don't pretend to fear rain to-day," ex claimed 
Mrs. Ashton, laughing. 

"Why, yon see, imvam, it don't do no harm to ex. 

" It does no Icrei to hope.' 1 riterrnv>*od the lady ; ;< 1 
always hope the best. John, ami the best, always conies 
at last," sii.e added to herself, as she tripped aetively 

Stretching across the glebe liehl. lying between Use 
school-house and the church, were long deal tables, 
covered with while fable cloths, looking I'rnin the turn- 
ing of the road from which you lirst saw lib mm field, like 
a sheet of water. 

The faisl would begin at two. At one, small parties 
of children debouched IVom all the lands and woods 
about; the Wavering children came also to Bloomiield 
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school, each child carrying a basket containing a plate, 
sometimes two, a mug, and a knife and fork. 

From the back of tha rectory, servants issued with 
large dishes, nn which reposed nia.gninceat cold sur'oins, 
or a rockwork of buns h.tkJ piurncako. lieibre two, (he 
Panton family arrived ; !.*■■! I y in a new muslin, rosebud 
pattern, cunningly procured hv the colonel through Miss 
Tnl'lon's help, being a facsimile of our of Lill's dresses 
which ho had heard his pel admire. Dolly was famous 
for her achievements at school feasts — "a host in her- 
self" agreed all the rectors of (he surrounding parishes. 

T,ill ami .Miss tjnunpton soon appeared. 

'■ Sir Mark is to follow us." paid Lill to Mrs. Ashton. 
'■ Indeed he is eoniing," she added, seeing some incrcdu 
lily on the face of the rector. 

" It will he the first time he has honoured us," re- 
turned Mr. Ashton. 

"How pale Dolly is!" remarked Lill to Althemiah. 
" Is she well t" 

"Mamma docs not think she is," replied A 1 the mi ah ;" 
■ but Dolly would come." 

The children were by this time clattering over the 
Benches on either side of the tallies, their glittering eyes 
riveted on the beef and buns, most ei' I. hem with their 
knife and fork nplil'ied in readiness for the attack. 

A smart lady's maid, in a fashionable bonnet and 
shawl down to her heels, is laughingly and daintily help- 
ing a footman to bring forward the large cans of tea. 
John Larke and his aid manage the beer. John is 
churchwarden, and will see to if, thai, there is no abuse 
of the malt. The schoolmistress calls oat, "Now, chil 
dren." The rector is at the head of one table, the ad- 
miral at the other, Dolly looks furtively round. It had 
been rumored that Sir Frederick, as Mr. Asliton's prin- 
cipal parishioner, would take the head of the third (.able: 
but she sees Mrs. Ash Lou whisper to the colonel, who, 
a moment alter calls out to her : 

"You come and help us, Dolly." 

The yi'iiisg iadic- begin to be very active ; it Seems 
impessil.de to satisfy i.he, demands for beef and bread. 

"Why are you net eating, liil.lo boy?" asked Lill. 

" Mustard 1" he utters guttarally. 
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"Mustard!" repeats I In 1 link's maid. enmhseeiid'TigLy ; 
"poor fellow! I'll run for ii. d i re<.:1.-ly. Miss Tufton," 

"Tou stay whore you are." says John f.arke. church- 
wardenly; " one of the inon'll go quicker than you with 
jour mincing steps." 

" Well, Mr. Larke, I am obliged to you for your good 
opinion." 

Carriages are iirrivio? : uutl more yonns? ladies help. 
Mammas and mmicil sisters arc Kitting on chairs and 
benches, or walking round the tables an spectators. 

"I say, yon Jim," cries out the rector's son, a fine hoy 
of uine yearn old, " wbal.'s 1.1 1 ■:■ matter with you?" 

" I'm fas i-ii is - . Master Harry." 

Harry supplies him, whimpering to Lill, — 

" liooduess ! and In.' has had Uvo large helpings." 

In Jim's defence, be it said, he never sees roast beef 
but at the school feast. 

The lady spectators are interchanging news about 
their babies, or their hoys and girls, or about their 
neighbours. 

" Lill Tufton is prettier than ever." 

"Do yon think so? It strikes me her complexion 
was liner last year." 

■\She is paler: but Dolly Pn.nt.oii hast, lost her colour 
altogether. Mrs. I'anton o'.iglit to give those girls a 
chance of seeing more of the world; she never seems to 
think of the future." 

"There is a fate in these tilings: Miss Tufton has 
been enough in the world, and pretty as she is, she is 
not settled." 

"Probably her own fault. By-the-by, where's Sit 
Frederick? On dit, he's looking that way." 

'■ Oh. those horrid children, what, a noise they make !" 

The beef had vanished, and so had the buns, and 
cakes, and bread, and i.lie gallons, of beer and tea. 

■'Now Miss I'mcli," says .Mrs. Ash tou. " set- the girls 
tiff playing; Miss Diixa Dani.on will hid]) you. Mr. Her- 
bert t'oliieid and bis brother are going to play cricket 
with the boys." 

The boys' side of the Held is very lively, actually some 
of them throw on" their jackets, and appear in pink shirts. 
The girls its yet are too shy so play. Dolly leads hm- 
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guidly, and Tom Titter is very slow. A horseman wares 

his hat from lin: road in reeling so the assi'iably. and 
the boys give a small hurrnh'. Doily's bice grons bright, 
then clouds over. Only Sir Mark Tufton. T-.il 1 is lead- 
ing a party, striving all she can to put some animation 
into them. "Come, then—" 

" Lildy Quoon Anne, ule Gits ill the sun, 
A» fair a, a liiy, :t« brown as a bun," ie. 

Another cheer, a very boisterous one. This time it is 
all right; Sir Frederick It;)? come ou foot, and there he 
is, bowing to the. ladies: and nuw lie is among the boys. 
The sports have received a new impetus. The true 
spirit of a leader has come buck l.o Doliy ; she makes the 
girls run. Who can catch her ? 

The sun is on a level with the church roof. 

"It's time to leave oil'," whiter- the rector's lady to 
the rector. " What arc they doing?" 

Who would have expected it from Sir Frederick? 
There he is running at the top of his speed; boys and 
girls in full chase. He runs famously : the moment he 
is in danger of being caught, lie showers down ginger- 
bread nuts, or those enticing red and yellow and white 
coneootions, winch i : ll sundry huge glass buttles in Mrs. 
T\ bus's left hand- window. She will need anew supply. 

How odd! How kind 1 Approving looks, mocking 
smiles, follow the youny baronet. Flushed, and the 
handsomer for it, Sir Frederick al. hist, gives in, and falls, 
perhaps not undesignedly so, at Miss Tufton's feet; one 
of the smiles he thinks so mysterious is on her face, at 
that very instant. He looks away, meels Dolly's dear 
eyes, springs up its if -iunir, a nil f a~neis (o Mrs. Ashton's 
side as though he had perceived thai- lady to be in need 
of bis assistance. 

A very subsi.aotial lea is provided on these occasions 
for the friends invited to the school feast. The tea is in 
point of fact a cold dinner. Ceremony belongs exclu- 
sively to hot dishes ; certainly there was very little el 
it that evening in the rectory dining room. The gentle- 
men who had a rigid to the higliost seats were in the 
lowest. Sir Mark Tufton was beside Althcutiab.; Sir 
Frederick next to the rector's (lan«ii(.er, a young lady 
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of eleven years old. Halpli Oollieiil had manoeuvred 

himself iiii.i'i a seat by Dolly. 

Every one am.1 every thing in Hint, handsome room de- 
iio ted prosperity. Ail the friKiyls round the rector's 
hospitable table wore favoured children of the earth. 
Not one had ever known the Heart-breaking, up-hill work 
of a struggle for mere material ex Lite nee ; none had an 
idea of the fruitless ro-liii;;- of a wheel, or of pouring 
water into sieves. Yet smooth as those lives appeared, 
every One was troubled and vexed w.ilh a rumpled rose- 
leaf. Even that pretty sixteen year old Dolly would 
have said, had you asked her opinion of the world, "that 
it was all vanity and vexation of spirit." 

The company parted early : while they were standing 



"This is yours, I am sure," he said. 

" 1 am at a ior.sti) guess how you made the discovery," 
returned Till, 

"Are you not partial to the perfume of violets?" 
askvd in'. J<i\-:?iii- his liioe ini [hi.! soft, cachmere. 

" How dare you '!" rose to Lill's lips. She only re- 
frained on account, of those about her ; bat she made an 
attempt to lake the cloak from Sir Frederick ; who mis- 
interpret in a- her action, or pretending to do so, folded 
tho warm soft wrap round her. That moment Lill's eyes 
met those of Dolly, who was standing whore the light 
of the hall lamp fell on her : Lili .shivered. 

"You arc catching cold;" Maid Sir Frederick in his 
rich voice ; such n dangerous voici' sometimes. 

" Good night, dear l.iolly,' ! said Lill. 

What did Dolly do. but give the extended hand a 
sharp little; flip, and ran away with a laugh that had no 
mirth in it ? 

Lill shivered again, and ilieu Sir Frederick drew up 
tho hood of her mantle, and led her to the carriage. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

False Appearances. 

Con. n it be from cold that Tall shivered on that balmy 
July night? No, indeed : it was from a sudden revela- 
tion made to her by tlie earnestly inleiTogaHiij.; eyes of 
her little friend. Till knew now tin; reason of that 
species of surveillance with which Dolly had lately 
vexed her. Who saw herself standing on the brink of a 
precipice. She had been giidmy; down a slope so smooth, 
that she had been unconscious of its descent. Only a 
violent backward movement could save her from going 

Sir Mark was in his>h good-humour during the drive 
homo, actually joking M.i.-s (.'ruinpton on Colonel P:in- 
toirs n.ti en lions. BuLT.ill could hoar nothing distinctly, 
for the piercing reitcval ion in her ear ol' one word, " dis- 
loyal." She threw back the hood, so carefully drawn 
round her head, undid the fastening of the bunions, sat 
forward with her head out of the window, panting for 
breath. Hal I' a do/on subjecis crowded her thoughts; she 
wonders the while at Ibe irreon lieied tlavao of the glow- 
worm, at the blackness of the trees against the sky ; 
every leaf (hut stirs seems (o her to have u threatening 
message. She once more cowers back into her corner. 

"Are you asleep. Miss Tin ton ?" questioned Sir Mark. 

" No, only too tired to talk." 

" I have invited a doz/iii of the people we met to-day 
to dine with us the day alter to-morrow." 

I, ill roused herself to say, -'That is very short notice/' 

"So it is. Miss Tal'toii, but I wanted to have that 
capital fellow. Sir rrederick, before he goes to Paris. 
Metal more attractive (here, than my partridges und 



Thank Cod '." very nearly Iv.irst from Lill's lips. 
" T beg your pardon/' said Mark, politely. 
" For what I" 

"For not having heard what yon said." 
Lill at that instant would have been grateful for the 
prop of a friendly word; very good impulses were in her 
1!) 
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heart, hut Sir Mark'? ironical miumcf, as it. always did, 
Braced her spirit up to defiance. 

" If yon wish to know what T thought, but did not In- 
[mend to express, it was that I was glad Sir Frederick 
was going to sec his mother. Alter being away ten 
year*, ho mbrhi give some weeks to her." 

"Upon my word, Miss Tul'toji, T am pleased at your 
austere ideas of duly to parents: surprised at your 
philosophic indifference to one of ihe handsomest and 
p Lea sail lest young fellows I ever met." 

"You ought to have said rejoiced instead of sur- 
prized.. Sir Mark, eor.s ideriiic'. as you say, there is metal 
more attractive in Paris; but for my indifference, 1 
should have had to wear a willow wreath at your dinner- 
party." 

Sir Mark, at the mention of the willow wreath, ab- 
stained from a further attack. 

Alone, with her bedroom door locked, Lull sat with 
her head within her hands. No need to reflect or ex- 
amine herself. She knew what had happened, knew 
that her heart beat wildly for some one, and that one 
not Giuliani, lie was for ever driven out of the sanctu- 
ary promised to liiin ; tier joys, her sorrows, her thoughts 
were grouped round Sir Frederick. 

'■ What will become of me V she muttered, and slow, 
scorching tears rolled over her hot cheeks, "I must 
try to do right. Oh! that I could go back to what I 
was only one year ago ; how diiferenUy T would act ! If 
any one were to ask me why I did not say no to Mr. 
Giuliani wlien he put. it in my power, I could not give a 
reason. I had such a confusion of feelings at the time, 
a sort of stupid idea that 1. had encouraged him, and I 
did like him so much till di.rcel.lv afterwards," 

Quite true, Lill ; you had liked him until he added a 
new ingredient to yonr intercourse; this addition it was 
which had soured all tin- sweet thai evisl.ed before. 

" All wrong, always all wrong ■, so weak to be always 
wrong, — no, this time 1 will do right. Though I die for 
it, V will bold to my word." 

She was pacing up and down l.be room, talking teher* 
self. She would send a letter to Giuliani by Sir 
Frederick : if the young barouet, was not aware of her 
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mens™™ nt. arid now Li!! doubled it, this act of hers 
would make ii clear to him. As for inflicting pain on 
Sir Frederick in her present mood, siie enjoyed the idea 
of doing so — she felt- rovei>-e!'n! inwards him. 
"No fear of (his fine Leander (lying for love of any 

It was a pleasure to her to mock at him. Then she 
fiu'ned round on herself " I am a detestable creature; I 
declare to Heaven I despise myself I knew no good of 
this man, but tint, lie end sing like a nightingale and ride 
like any trooper. 1 don't believe he cares a pin's bead 
for me. and yet I am ready t.o follow him to the end of 
the world, and trample on a great and noble heart to do 
bo; no doubt of what I would do, had 1 the option. 
1'oor Giuliani ! and yon actually would give year life for 
me, would make your body my shieid ixv.y day. God help 
mo, God help mo, and drive this evil spirit out of 

Love is as insatiable as death, and prayers snch as 
that put up by Lill never reached heaven. She had 
other and worse trials before her, ere rest came. 

The next morning Lill wrote her letter to Giuliani ; a 
very difleroiii one from any she had over sent him. She 
made use of words which, bad they been the expression 
of real sentiments, she could never have had the courage 
to put down on paper for him to see. "While she wrote 
them she was thinking sin. p'.y of the vexation the; would 
cause Sir Frederick could lie read them. She sealed the 
envelope, dirce ted it. and added in one corner, "honoured 
by Sir Frederick Pousonby." 

She was in the most overpowering spirits all day. 
Wlisn Ruth came l o chvss her, unlike her usual liabil ol' 
reading while her hair was nr ranged, Lill rattled away 
in an unconnected way to her maid. 

"Try howl should look wilh that great rose in the 
front of my hair, liuth ; I like it — fasten it somehow — 
exactly in the parting." 

Itutli objected, first the difficulty, and then the unbe- 
coming oddness. 

" I don't care. I will have, it so," said .Lill, wifh sudden 
violence. "There, take some of the hair, and plait it 
in," She triid to do it herself but her lingers trembied 
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220 WHO BREAKS— rAYS. 

so, she was obliged to desist. The next moment sha 
would not have any flowers "in her hair at all. 

When Tiuih hud finished her labours, and Lill was 
alone, she took the letter ['or Giuliani out of her desk, 
looked at the address, placed it. within the i'olda of her 
handkerchief, mid was about, to go downstairs— yes, she 
was resolved — her hand was on the lock of the door, 
when the impulse horn amidst a storm of emotion gave 
way. She grew faint-hearted, and the letter was de- 
stroyed, torn into the smallest- atoms. She then went 
down wish a feeLiug of relief. 

The fever in LiU's veins flushed her cheeks and 
brightened her eyes. Keen those most familiar with her 
beauty were struck by it- radiance this evening. 

" She is wonderfully lovely/' thought Sir Frederick, 
and his eyes continually sought her. 

" Where is Doliv ?" 'Lill asked of Mrs. Panton. 

''A bad headache — school i'eas-s always brook her up ; 
and indeed, I am afraid I am wrong to let her go to 
grown-up parties; Allliemiuh did not lill she was eigli- 

"And the colonel, 1 suppose, has slaved at home with 
his pet V 

"Yes ; we counted hends, for Sir Murk was so jrood 
as to tell Alfhemiuh wdio were to be of the parly, 
and we found we should be thirteen if the colonel 

Sir Frederick was slsmding by Miss T lift on ; she said, 
recklessly, — ■ 

" Onee in T'uris. at the Caledons' — do you know the 
Caledons. Sir h'rederiek ?— I. very nearly drove the lady 
of the house wild. Sir Marl; wouldn't sit. down thirteen 
to dinner, and T was late— that was where I first met 
Mr. Giuliani." 

" Indeed 1 my mother's friend ! I did not know you 
were a eo,u abated." 

"Tie is a piirtiettlar friend of mine." 

" Who is your particular IViend, Miss Tufton ?" asked 
Sir Mark. 

" Mr. Giuliani," repeated Lill, in tones as clear as a 
trumpet. 

" What ! the Iialian master';" said Sir Mark; the man 
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you got the opera box out of? Here's an opportunity 
for y offi-— send him ihe money by Fonsonby." 

"I told you nneo. Sir Mark — ,! but Sir Mark was at 

the «dJicv end of the room receiving "Mr. Langden, the 
millionnaire, who now possessed the Feusonby estate, 
all of it, with the. exception of Sir Frederick's farm of 
Monk's Ciipel and the Priory. 

Mr. Langden was a midule-sizo.d. heavy man, neither 
ugly nor handsome, neither young nor old. The only 
decided opinion that cm: Id be given about him was, that 
In: was rich ami unmarried. 

Sir Frederick hud expected to take- Miss Tufton in to 
dinner. She did not see him, so oecnoied was she with 
Mr. Langden. The young burouct's lip curled, as she 
passed him leaning on Mr. l.angden's arm. 

During dinner, the lady at Sir Frederick's right made 
bohib remark to him which led to a discussion between 
them of the comparative merit-; of Fnglisn and French 
women. Sir Frederick took care his opinion should be 
distinctly hoard by Miss Tufton. 

■'Englishwomen are, i fancy, ihe handsomest and the 
best possible women in the uuivcr.se, but in dress and in 
manner they do not shine. The best dressed English- 
woman always has something heavy and overdone about 
her; while a Frenchwoman sels herself and her dress 
oil', so that if there are impcrleel.ious, they do not strike 
(he eye as they do in her English rival." 

"And what do you say to their hair?" suddenly in- 
terposed Mr. Langden. 

Sir Frederick was so surprised at ihe quarter whence 
the question issued, that he did not answer promptly 
enough to prevent Mr. Langden from in'oeeeding. 

" When I was in Paris, 1 never conkl bear to look at 
il Frenchwoman's head — it seemed as if they had torn 
the hair out by the roots. The parting was as wide as 
my finder." And he held up a particularly thick linger. 

Sir Frederick's glance dwelt an instant on the finger. 
and then sought Miss 'fufton's eyes with a look of con- 
gratulation. 

'■ The fact is," wen ton Sir Frederick to his neighbour, 

as if Mr. Langden had not spoken, " A Frenchwoman 

knows how to be handsome without beauty; the why 

19* 
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and the how remains a mystery to women of all othoi 

LiJ] laughed a mirthless laugh, and retorted, — ■ 

"Ami all the world knows that the English, partieu 
iariy r.'ngihJ: men, have a dce-idud Vusti; for Ihe mysteri- 
ous and supernatural." 

"Indeed !' ! exclaimed Mr. Langden, "I thought that 
we were the most, matter-of-fact, people." 

'■ Some of us are, most hopelessly so, ,: said Lill, quietly, 
and dropped into silenco. 

Bir .Murk in liis loud, overbearing way, ivii-s saying,— 

" Know Mrs. Venner ! I think I do ; she ought lo be 
killed, mangled, choked ; she made me drive mice eleven 
miles to ca-L her haunch of venison, and it was cold, 
spoiled. I'll never forget it. never forgive her, never 
go into her house again." 

Mrs. Fanton's mild voice here intervened. Mrs. Pan- 
ton was always graphic in description. 

"A most respectahle person, I assure yon, Mr. Lang- 
den, only so deaf j conies of a good slock; Ins father 
was in the Church, and he had a cousin a lawyer ; and 
that's the kind of person he is." 

Lill listened, and it seemed to her that she had never 
hoaavl such conversation before. Were all these people 
rational beings? lie;' head was acliing sadly with the 
buzz and nonsense. She was thankful when Sir Mark 
frowned to her to take the ladies away. 
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CHAPTER XXXVJL 



Wijbn the gentlemen came into the drawing-room, 
Sic Frederick sat down by Miss Tufton. She took no 
notice of him, so he bog:in turning oyer the books on a 
table near him. 

"Ah! I see you are of the same school, Miss Tufton, 
as my mother and sister," said Sir Frederick, showing 
her the pamphlet of the Bandiera, 

" And you, «f course, are of a different one ?" 
" Are your opinions of a delicate phik. or are they of 
the deepest sangninary hue. Miss Tufton?" 

"I shwuld hope iliat respect for the rights of the 
people — respect and sympathy for men who prefer 
death to slavery — may be eon'esscd wit.hout bringing 
down on me the cban;e of being a red republican." 

Lill had an inner foolfis^- of satisfaction in using 
against Sir Frederick some of what she recollected as 
Giuliani's sentiments. 

"Ahl you have taken the infection strongly, T sec; 
qiiile r.aiural ; you are at the age for enthusiasm with- 
out reflection." 

"And you, I suppose, at the age which reflects that 
it is best to worship the powers Unit be," retorted Lill. 

"All kdies have a tender weakness for conspiracy 
and conspirators- for what. Is beyond the law," said Sir 
Frederick. 

"I suppose you will allow that people don't, risk their 
lives merely for Ihe piea.soro of conspiring, and that it is 
not the rule to conspire against a good government." 
r Lill was growing very angry, the more so that she 
read something very like fun in Sir Frederick's eyes. 

■' Perhaps not a reasonable nalion, such as our own, 
— hut Italians! why, conspiracy is a part of their 
national character ; they are a dramatic race, fond of 
pointed hats, and red cloaks, and of hring from behind 
rocks and walls on unarmed passengers." 

1, ill's q\^ were two Hashing tires now ; why couldn'l 
she find something sharply mortifying to say? 
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" My dear Miss Tufton, do not be angry, but do be- 
lieve that when a nation is worthy of freedom they have 
it : no class, no nation, can be kept down, unless it, has 
BOinc inherent defect or vice which justifies the degra- 
dation." 

"That is to say, weakness is a juslifii.'n'ion for in justice 
and oppression : a noble and generous doctrine summed 
up in three words,— might is right." 

" You mistake me ; 1 do not consider might as right. 
I should be delighted io see thai slyest and luckiest oT 
conspirators, Louis Philippic, dethroned: i liope to do 
so. 1 despise the stupidity of the French peop'e who 
took the crown from a royal gentleman to give it to a 
huckster." 

"You have been weil received by the "Faubourg St. 
Germain, J perceive." said Lilt, coldly. " We are horn 
to be enemies, Sir Frederick. 1 hate and detest the 
Bourbons — the root more than the branches." 

"And, no doubt, for the capital reason ladies have 
for hating and loving," retorted Sir Frederick. 

Lill had hit him with the words Faubourg St. Ger- 
main. Lit! said passionately, — 

" Women sometimes can give reasons To- doing both 
one and the other, Sir Frederick." 

At ihat install' she believed she hated him. Lill, to 
avoid singing darts with Sir Frederick, proposed games. 
When he had rejoined the ladies in the drawing-room, 
he was quite willing to make peace with his pretty 
hostess; but fi.ll through the evening, whenever the op- 
portunity had occurred of giving him a sharp retort, she 
had seized on it. For instance, when l.liey were playing 
at " Throwing a light upon it," twice running, sufficient 
light had been gamed to see that the. object to be dis- 
covered was a man; Sir Frederick bad asked the first 
time, "Is he good '!" When he put. the same question 
again, Lill called out: " How very moral Sir Frederick 
Ponsonby ia I" 

Poor gh'l, she was d rend fully tired of the pari she was 
acting, longing for every one to go and (cave her to be 
miserable and silent. 

Admiral Pan ton was the dread of all the musical 
young ladies of the neighbourhood. Never was there 
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a man so devoid of tact, that fine extra sense which best 

enables it.s pos-essur to dkpense with suitability or 
moral worth. The admiral would, with a smiling rnth- 
lessness, interrupt the most interesting conversations 
with, — "Come, are we to have no music this even- 
ing?" 

" Oh, yes, admiral," would his victim answer j " do 
mahe dear A.ttheiniah play," 

" No ; no playing- ; wbo cares for A.lthemiah's playing! 
That's not what 1 want ; it's a soiig from yon, Miss 
Harriet, or Miss Kose," or whatever the name of the 
doomed might be. 

This pariieulsir evening ho pounced on .Miss Tu.ft.on. 
ITc could not sec the almost dospsdr with which she said 
it was a pity to interrupt the game. 

No, no, no: .she must oblige him by singing "The 
Skipper and his Boy." 

You m 1 s>-s 1 1. have heard a pin drop while Lill sang ; her 
voice had in it that ring of intense IVeiiug which, issuing 
from a soul in pain, cleaves its way to the hearts of the 
listeners. Even Sir Mark was quiet; lie looked at his 
granddaughter as she led I be instrument with curiosity. 
Admiral Pan um had ar.liieved such a success by his first 
importunity, that he now attacked Sir Fredrick. Sir 
Frederick would be delighted to sing- a duet with Miss 
Tuftou, but Miss Tui'to'n said, dryiy. -'that she was 
hoarse ; he might have beard she was." 

Sir Frederick sat down to the piano ; he was able to 
accompany himself in a simple song- ; on the present oc- 
casion he chose one of those foolish ditties in which 
every verse ends, ■' Forget, thee, never !" Did he intend 
or not to throw nay particular meaning into the words ? 
That is among the facts of hishislury never to be known. 
It was out of his power to have calculated on the effect 
ho produced. The third time he pronounced " Forget 
thee, never!" Lill rose from her scat with a sort, of stiff, 
mechanical movement, stare-d wildly about her like ono 
in need of help, then, with the same species of sleep- 
walking effort, sat down again. No one appeared to 
have observed her ; -Sir Frederick bad. She was sitting 
sideways to the piano, ami his head had been turned to- 
wards her. Then-.i-.te appeal of ag^uy had thrill; 1 d through 
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him: he tried, but wasuualde to finish the fourth verse ; 
lie made a laughing apology for his want of memory. 

11 On ! sing (.he third verse ever again," implored one 
young lady. 

Sir Frederick engaged his charming petitioner in a 
violent flirtation, daring which he watched ihe expressive 
clenching of Lill's hands. 

"Since he would net sing," said his fair admirer, 
"would ho take a seat in our carriage? There wag 
plenty of room, only papa and herself." 

But Sir Frederic!; was deles-mined on a, moonlight ride 

" Is there a moon ?" suit! his frank companion. 

"Always," replied Sir Frederick, rattier saucily, and 
with a demon steal ion of changing his place, which sent 
the young lady to whisper i.u her father. 

: .Li)l heard Sir .Frederick (oiling seme one who was re- 
proaching him for being :io sportsman, ihat he might lie 
back fur the hunting sensen, Everybody was shaking 
hands wit.h her at- onee. Would they never go* 

" Farewell, Miss i'al'lon," said Frederick's rich inusieal 

"Good-live," she answered, and looked straight at 
him. " Bemember me, if you please, to Lady Ponsonby, 
and to your brother and sister." 

They" shook hands, and left the room with some of the 
other guests. Lill remained standing in Ihe same place. 
She fancied she was watching Sir Mark's very tender 
parting with Alihemiah. A.s the door closed on the 
Paiilons. Sir Mark came towards Lill. 

" Why, how tired you look !" he exclaimed. 

" I am tired ; I can scarcely stand." 

"Why don't yea sit down, then';" and Sir Marl; 
aetually wheeled forward an arm-chair for her. 

"I'll go to bed," she said, turning sharply away, that 
he might not sec the tours that rose to her eyes. Tim 
trifling sympathy shown by Sir Mark made her quite 
hysterical. 

Sir Frederick went home that r.eghr an instance of the 
possibility of wlmi some a [linn often happens; that of a 
man being in love with two wumen at once. 

There exists a great dissolving power in absence, and 
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y creative one in presence. One does not forget, 
lie clear outlines .if the past pot, blurred and faint. 
Constancy restores, to 1)0 cultivated and exercised, just 
at> our oilier virtues Jo. by self-denial and seif-control. 

Sir Frederick Ponsonbv only paid a Hying visit lo 
Paris; just trie mnnber of hours requisite, to refresh his 
wardrobe and make him presentable at the Bains d' 
Amijlie. 

"POTjr qui v,,i:l. ,'ii r, ]■■:-, :li hii-Ih-'.]. r.ri -i: ;:ur, 
l.n s,h' l |i.lii (L'Aijii'.ilij '■■■: '" p-rt I -n p-i;:. sm. : ' 

Whether repose, sen and pure air, wore (.lie peculiar 
objects of Kir Frederick's journey to (be ('auipou 1 Mon- 
tn.inie des Airs, must be left (o the readers penetration. 
Lady .Ponsoiiby and Alicia kindly took it. for granted, 
that alter having been subjected to "the damp Fnedisb 
climate, Sir Frederick felt the necessity of a course of 
drving, at the foot, of the. Hoc ho d'Antlibal. 

'The evening before Kir Frederick was to start for the 
Pyrenees, Lady Ponsnnl.iy, helievimr Unit she was show- 
ing a real turn for diplomacy, be^in a. sort of cross-ex- 
amination of her son about ids fsir neighbours at Monk's 
Gap el. 

" Well, Fred, T have been half expecting some confi- 
dence* from yon." 

JTe asTsed of what kind. 

"The' only one usually vouchsafed by men (o their 
mothers, — an intimation that at some period or other 
they may marry." 

" Does it disappoint yen, mother, that I have no such 
confession to make?" 

"I wonder a little, considerine; the descriptions yon 
have sent me of the pirls you have seen so much of." 

"My dear mother, f dreamed the night before I left 
England, that. T was jroinp to be married, and I awoke 
and found my pillow wet with my tears." 

" That is a put-off, and not an answer to my ques- 

" You shall have the frankest of negatives then, No — 
T have not the slightest idee of placing my heart under 
the despotism of Miss Tufton ; nor have I the presump- 
tion ',o believe it would be accepted." 



-c^ by Google 



" I see, then, that Miss Tnfton was the only one who 
excited your attention." 

" Quite true : Miss Althemiah — " 
" What a name I" ejaculated Alicia. 

"Miss Althemiah wtis evcellent, but monotonous. 
Her dear little sister still played with ('lit kitten. The 
member's dinij^ii.cr's eyes treated me with the most 
Lai iff Is ty in difference." 

"Tli ill will do," said Lndy Foiiscmhy. laughing ; "I 
am satisfied you have ivnnT.-'d lie art-whole." 

Sir Frederick L'oi- all answer, shruiised his shoulders : 
he was most hermetically diserect. 

Lady T'onsiui^y rola;led the above conversation with 
zest to Mr, Giuliaui. Tier anxiety about her son while 
he was in Sir Marie Tul'ton's ueiytiliovhood had been re- 
vealed to the Italhm by the excess of her precautions to 
hide it. He "could lmrdiy suppress ;i. smile at the naivete 
wii.li winch his jiood l'ri::iid be'.ieved that i.ho only danger 
to Lill's constancy lay in Sir Frederick's presence. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIH. 

T.ill iSn-aUs. 

Thr next week was endless to Miss Tufton. She 
would go out with the intention of taking a long walk 

or ride, and return tired within ihe hour. Everything 
wearied her, everything annoyed her ; Ilic least noise or 
movement in the room where sins was, made her nervous. 
Everybody was disagreeable or 10 blame, and she felt a 
profound disgust for life, indeed, for humanity in 
general. 

Miss Orumpton at last began lo lie aware that some. 
Ihing was aiai-s with J.jIII . She had known her impa- 
tient and passionate, but never languid and listless; had 
never seen her onoooi.ed for knurs wilh one single page 
of a book — for the leaf was never lurried, that the olia- 

Serone could vouch for — still less had Li 11 ever remained 
alf a morning wilh her hands in her lap, apparently 
watching the raindrops on the window running' into one 
another. Nor was it only when .Miss Orumpton and the 
young lady were !M<: & >tJv. that Lill fell into those fits 
of absence. In the evenings, when Sir .Marl; was present, 
she would sit motionless, staring at the lamp or the 

Intense thought produced this longing for j 
repose. From a child lo a woman she had had a 
vioa' for information of all kinds, but Lill had never 
shown any reflective faouliy ; she acquired—she did not 
originate. The present eal'i upon her head to direct her 
heart., singularly distressed her. She was confused by a 
mingling of sentiment and sensation. But for her en- 
tanglement with Mr. liiulkuii, she would not have been 
called on to struggle against st preference for Sir Fred- 
erick Poiisnnby. It was the necessity lor the struggle, 
the difficulty lo bo overcome, v.hieh fixed his image in- 
delibly on her soul, ilifficuily aei s on stone natures as 
a magnet. Otherwise, the probabilities are, that Lill, 
with her sharp perception of weaknesses, her high 
standard of worth, would have sifted .Sir Frederick, 
and decided that the stain of his character was not 
20 
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equal to his external merits. As it was, her whole 

being, hear!, son], mind, wore engrossed by him. She 
must sutler — might din (she was one of the girls who 
might die for love), but: it wa.s one of those terrible pas- 
sions which never have ihoir victims so long as t.hr:y live. 

One morning Lill was routed from lit::' apathy by Miss 
Crumpton laying a letter silently before her. The 
colour and shape of I he envelope told her at once from 
whom it came. The sight instantly summoned up the 
recollection of a lively ilebale she. had had with Giuiiani. 
She averring that she never thought or spoke of people, 
hut they were sure to appear in person, or el so. to write ; 
anil Giuliani asking her, if she had ever noted how often 
Eueh a onneurrenee had failed. 

"It had not failed now," thought, Lill, as she opened 
his letter; no, nor it could nut have failed for many a 
day past; never had Giuliani been so present to her 
spirit, as during these last weeks. 

Giuliani had written less iloi.M usual, only two sides of 
his paper were covered. There were neither apologies 
nor excuses for not having ivvili.cn sooner. Why should 
any one condemn himself as inattentive or idle '! or re- 
sort to so stupid a manoeuvre to escape the effort neces- 
sary to find something worth saying. To give a reason 
for unusual silence is another thing, and always as ac- 
ceptable as excuses are unpalatable. 

Giuliani begun his letter much in the same way he 
would have done hud lie come to speak to Lill by word 
of mouth, instead of with his pen. 

"You will smile," he wrote, "to hear that my letter 



youths quiz the counsels of gray -beards. You remember 
that we have high an'lini'ity for believing that warnings 
are sometimes sent in dreams. 

" T.ast night. I dreamed that T saw yon in a otvure'i. as- 
suredly a church in Italy, for the women with which it 
was crowded lni.il on nil her the pex^oiio or the mezi-aro. 
Among ihem I. was startled by seeing you, kneeling on a 
chair as Italian women do. You also wore the Genoese 
scarf over your head. Astonishing the distinctness with 
which I heard the music, it was that of a military mass. 
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As T gazed at. yon, yon turned ami saw me. The first 
expression of your (Hut) was llwt of terror, the next 
moment yon stretched your hands towards me with a 
cry lor help. .In Iho sUvigelo !.« reach you, I awoke. 

"I am not prone to superstition, not afraid to cotn- 
mence a journey on a Friday, or on the thirteenth of a 
month, not unwilling to sit down thirteen to table. Sl.iil 
this dream lias been the deciding cause of tliis letter. 
Are you in any didicuHy, any peril ? you told me onee, 
you did not want a friendship thai should show itself but 
once in a life, like coronation trappings. To some, never- 
theless, is given the chance of proving their devotion 
hut once, some never have even that one chance. Do 
not grudge nie the opportunity if it occurs; remember 
that you have one true friend willing to help you. Be 
vour trouble what il imiv, give oie :il leas! vav slia.ro of it, 
"Your faithful 

"G. G." 

Lill read this letter, revealing a constant thought of 
her, revealing love with all love's tender superstitions, 
another sort of superstition from the one disclaimed, 
and saw in it, what? only the chance of an. escape. 
Strong pa.ssien seldom sees anything beyond or above its 
own aims. Lill, so generous when heart- whole, so sensi- 
tive to inflicting inort ilicalion. now believed this letter 
to be nothing leas than an interposition of Providence 
in her behalf! 

Unconsciously cruel as a woman always is, when she 
does not love the man who loves her, she wrote on the 
spur of the moment : — 

" Yes, indeed. Mr. Giuliani ; I do believe you are my 
sincere friend, the irucsl 1 shall ever have. I have been 
very foolish, very erring; .1 most try not to do worse 
yet, ami I should do worse if 1 deceived you. I cannot 
expect you or any one to believe me, to believe that I 
meant well. I have eadeavoored, indeed 1 have, to keep 
faith with you, but 1 know 1 have broken it; not willing- 
ly, not gaily and carelessly, oh. no! indeed, —pray believe 
that at. least. 1 have cried on i. for help, and your letter 
has eome like a. good angel to guide me; I feel as if it 
were a voice from heaven. Yoo would have led me 
right long ago, but I did wish to make you happy. 
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I see I was very stupid, but not wicked, not intentionally 
so ; will you ever forgive me 'i I am sure I. shall never 
lie happy, because all my life long 1 shall remember my 
fault 1,0 you. I will always pray that you may forget mo 
and be happy. " Tour poor pupil, 

" Lill Tufton." 

She- hastily jruthered together every serap she had of 
his writing, putting tiuaii into the same envelope with 
her letter, In the centre, ca.rel'iiHy wrapped in silver 
paper, was tiering Giidiani had s'ivon her. He hatf 
chosen it to suit her fortunes, not his. and the price had 
entailed on him irsariii'okl privations. "I don't want to 
part with yon, poor little ring, but I must, though it will 
hurt him to sec you again," and a great tear tell and 
dimmed the diamonds, (She hoard again the fond, foolish 
words which had accompanied Hie gilt. " Why cannot 
I love him I" she exclaimed with a great gasp. 

She ran upstah's for her bonnet; this time she never 
thought of Miss Ummplon as a messenger. When she 
was within sight of Wavering, she slopped ; tweminutes 
more and the letter would be beyond recall ; her heart 
beat fearfully. 

At this crisis, sin- was star! led by John Larke's voice. 

11 Good day. Miss." 

" Good ^morning, John," and she walked on. 

"When I seed y>a a-ooming along so fast. Miss, says 
I to myself, now Miss Tui'um bo a-going (o the post, sure 
as anything. Leery one do have a way of hurrying when 
they bo bound for the post." 

" Because they be generally loo late. John," said Lill, 
trying to speak calmly. 

"I expects it's jusl thai, Miss. Hurry is bad, and de- 
lay is bad ; it's a precious hard job, so it is, to find out 
when it's the right time for one or t' other. Them 
Lon'on architects now, f ain't for finding fault with 'em, 
nor with Mr. Laugden for employing of 'cm, he hadn't 
no time to lose !k got Ids work dor.e. afore winter set in ; 
hut. bless you. Miss 'l'ul'ioii there ain't nothing now in 
that house that don't want sotting to rights." 

"I suppose you arc to do that.," said Lill; guessing 
the old man's wish, that she should understand he had 
been working at Longlands. 
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"Why. yes, Miss- Mr. I.angdeu "ml ine'i been agree- 
ing about a heap of things. iHitys I, Mr. Laugden, sir, 
I ain't by no means a quick man in gelling through jobs, 
—Mr. .Ashton 'II tell you that I likes to do the thing 
as it shan't want doing again. Shall I put the letter in 
the box for you, Miss V 

Lill hurriedly £>■-.! v« him her packet ; so John Larke 
completed a job that liay, which certainly would not re- 
ruin- doing again. 

After dinner, when they were alone, Lill Baid to Miss 
Orumpton, 

"You have your wish Cruiimiic. I have broken with 
Mr. Giuliani." 

Miss Urumplon iiii.d down her work. 

" Don't sa.y a word of Thankfulness," went on Lill, " or 
I shall hate you as much as I do myself." 

Kin: go: ap and walked to and fro i.u 1 Iks room several 
times, then stopped, and confiontiug the astonished 
chapei'one, said, — ■ 

" Ohristians do not exult, in tin; pain of their enemies, 
do they 1 Mr. Giuliani was my enemy : if it had not 
been for him, I should not have had a dark speek as big 
as a pin on my life: IojI still T don't enjoy paining hint. 
Why didn't you do your duty, Crummie, and toll Sir 
Mark—" 

"My dear, you begged me not." 

" Would you stand by and see me stab myself if I 
begged you f let me throw myself over a precipice, if I 
begged you? When one is mad our friends are bound to 
take care of us, to use force to prevent our doing our- 
selves harm." 

" O Lill! I am not, — I never was,- able to guide yon. 
I was wrong to keep a situation for which I knew my- 
self unfit. I was not clever enough for you ;" and Miss 
Orumpton began to cry. 

The secret of Lill's power of inspiring affection, in 
spite of a temper variable and impetuous as the wind, 
was, that she redeemed her outbreaks by such warm 
tenderness, such abundant repentance. 

'■Bear Crummie 1" she now exclaimed, throwing her 
arms around her old friend, " forgive me. .1 am naughty, 
because I am unhappy. Don't look so pitiful, Crummie, 
—you break my heart." 

20« 
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Miss Crumplon stroked the fair head so coaxingly 
Inii I (!'i her knee. 

" Ah ! poor thing, if ever any one was born to break 

their own heart, it is you ; always such a tempest of a 
child." 

" Pity me," said Lill ; " for this day, I have cured a 

wrnn«- action, by one worse." 

Tills stale of mind lasied 1 ill the flH.li day, when sins 
received a packet from Paris. She found in it only her 
own letters — they were ail there, even to the note asking 
for lessons: yes, even the very note of invitation she 
hud written by V"al en line's desire. No one need envy 
Lill's sensations when she took up these bits of paper, 
bo carefully preserved. In the faded writing, as in :i 
music mirror, she saw herself the saucy beauty, the 
eager pupil; saw the land master, the anxious frie:id — 
the devoted lover. His voice was in her ears : " Pray 
God take that sound away." She did not faint, but she 
could not see — the room had ltowii dark, and always 
thiii voice close to her ear. 

Miss Orunipton. who bad herself received the packet 
from the postman, llio-.igli fud of curiosity to know the 
contents, had discreetly left Lill alone for half an hour. 

Having heard that the best way of recoveries; persons 
from a stupor of grief was to seohT thcni heartily, Miss 
Crumpton no sooner saw 1 , ill's slate than she began, — 

"Come, rny dear, get up from off the floor; 



Lill, it's not nice to give way so, particularly about — 
hem ! hem ! — particularly in this case." 

Lill looked at her with burning eyes, tried to speak, 
but her throat was too dry, and her poor lips too 
parched. Jliss I. ''rumolun raised her up. 

" You had belter go and lie down, my dear: let me 
help you." 

Lill dragged he-self ivoarily along by Miss Cruinpton's 
arm, went up stairs slowly, and lay down ou her bed, 
without a word. 

" Drink some water, Lill." 

M.iss Crumpton drew down the blinds, and then 
bustled away, recollecting the letters left open on the 
table in the morning room. As she gathered them to- 
gether she muttered, "'Fretting about a man she doesn't 
care a pin for : who can manage girls J" 
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CHAPTER XXXIX 



.—lie would leave bulb, and at. once. He bad 
only two duties to perfo-ni bofure he began his journey. 
'I'he first to send buck Miss Tnfioo's letters, the second 
to bid farewell to that true friend, Valentino's mother. 

His interview with f.ady Ponsonby had much in it of 
the solemnity of a death-boil purling ; neither of the two 
over expected to meet again. There was it sitiecre friend- 
sliip between tlieiti, ihongh the one was an ol-d woman, 
and the other a young man. Ciuliani had always en- 
joyed Lady Ponsonby's cheerl'idlness, as much as her 
good sense. In lier bouse alone and in lier society, had 
lie felt that serenity which a :ii;lii hisiiiirtively seeks and 
needs, to restore the equilibrium of his faculties after 
the day's struggle. She, on her side, was proud of, 
even grateful for his respectful attachment 

lie gave her now bis full confidence, ending thus: "I 
am wearied of this ahn'.ess agitation ; wearied of forced 
tranquillity : my soul is like an empty ln.iat on a rough 
sea: I must have action, T cannot remain longer, where 
everything tends to enfeeble my dearest convictions. 
The a'.inospliere oi' Tuna slillcs me." 

"Where do you goY" asked l.ndy Ponsonby. 

" The world 'is all before me where to choose," he re- 
plied. " Tbe pope's amnesly ivonbl allow of my return- 
ing to Bologna, but 1 cannot bend my will to the 
condition of signing the exacted declaration. No; I 
will go to Piedmont ; there it is where our national 
resurrection will begin ; already the dead there are 
lifting their gravestones. I must conquer this unfortu- 
nate passion, or it will conquer me. I have done with, 
books and dreams. I am going to live. A Dio, cara, 

" A Dio, Giuliani." 

"I should wish to shako Miss Ponsonby by the hand 
before I go." 
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Lady ronsnnby said she would find her daughter. A 
great fear made her anxious to break the news of 
Giuliani's immediate departure to Alicia without wit- 

For all answer to her mother's sudden information 
Alicia joined her hand; together, like a child praying. 
Lady Ponsonby could see how tremulous the fingers 
were--eoi:ld see ever;,' nerve of the usually calm features 
working. But .Alicia, had been brave too long — had 
too long governed her emotions to fail now. 

" One moment, mother," she said. 

"When she believed herself mistress of her voice and 
of her face, "Mi's T'onsor.by wer.t forward to meet the 



clammy colli hand, thai invincible sign of inward dis- 
turbance, and the vibrating motion of her head, were 
not in accordance with the firmly spoken, — 

" West done vrai, qn'ilfavi dire adieu?" 

He raised (lie hand he had taken to his bos ; perhaps 
his own wretch edr.es s gave him an insight, into hers ; for 
as he looked al iter, his eyes fu'ed with tears: perhaps 
he understood at last that happiness had been so close 
to him, that he had overlooked it. 

Farewell was finally said, ninl he was at the door when 
lie suddenly tamed back, and again taking a hand of 
both mother :iud ihiagldef, Said in lew husky tones, — 

" I have a legacy, a last wish, to leave with you. dear 
friends. Do not desert, htr, poor young thing; life is 
always dil'ieult. tite world hard, for such impetuous, uu- 
calcuhtting natures." 'L'ne knot in his throat made his 
last words scarcely audible. "Tic kind to her for my 
sake." 

" J will," was solemnly pronounced by Lady Ponsonby 
and Alicia. 

"Adieu, adieu, adieu." 
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CHAPTER XL. 

A Qncstion i>f Buying and Sailing, 
Summer, with its de;>p greens and luminous skies, 

autumn, with its purple and gold, have vanished; winter 
is at hand, with il.-s sli"W gr;iy days and its long nights : 
no more walks in the early morning to watch the. trans- 
parent mists lifted from the face ol' I lie. hills ; silent now 
are the tender Inu'monies, ahsent the aromatic scents, 
choice gifts of the dyi^g year. 

Upwards of two mouth-shave elapsed since Lill re- 
ceived back licr letters from Mr. Giuliani. She knows 
uolhing farther of him, nor of Sir Frederick Ponsonhy; 
she has uot had ike courage to write to Lady Ponsenby ; 
nor lias the young barmen's m:me dropped from the lips 
of any of the Tautens wlm might have been exacted 
to have had news of him, as the admiral and colonel 
crm stun fly saw Sir Frederick's tenant, h'ordkam. 

Sir Frederick skeined forgotten, for neither did Sir 
Mark nor Miss Crump-ton ever allude to him. Lill re- 
sented this general forge Lfnln ess of one who had been 
.1 .....i.jgiy S0U g]i ti _ fl '. ru i w iti 10U t whose company none 
irs had appeared to consider the assem- 
s together worth while. She learned the 
" " n then, of how very little any one per- 

low very soon :: \'ac;:nt place is tilled. 

Mi's thoughis did not dv.ell constantly and with co- 
herence on Sir .Frederick; they flattered about the 
recollection of him with a distressing confusion. Oc- 
cupation, which required any exercise of intelligence, 
was intolerable to her. Music sickened her ; she was in 
that, sad condition when an inward depression shows 
itself in outward disjde«suro against every one and every- 
thing. Everybody was wrong or disagreeable, because 
her soui was dull and heavy. 

This was the moment that poor Miss Crnmptoix chose 
to enlighten I. ill as to Sir Mark's attentions to Miss Al- 
fhemiiih Panton. 

" It will be all the same a hundred years hence, ('rum- 
tnie. Whatever is to be, will he ; so don't puzzle your 
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pour head as to what may or may not hn.ppen. HavVt 
yon hoard that men are the sport of eircmostance ? Fate 
will overtake u.s, make what haste we will," 

Tt was just before Olirisbnas ihat Sir Mark did what 
lie hint never done before in .his life, invited Lill into his 
private room. Nor was the irony with which he had al- 
ways seasoned his intercourse with her, and which had 
not been diminished by Mrs. Townsend's flight, to be 
traced either in the voice or wonts, in which he began 
the interview. On the contrary. There- was oven a loach 
of deference, in his manner. 

"Surely some one has left me a fortune/' was Lill's 
conjecture as she look a seat. 

"I wish, Miss '.l.'nftoti. to obtain from yon a frank 
opinion of some of our neighbours. My reasons fortius 
shall he made, obvious to you by and by. f.et us begin, 
for instance, with Mr. Geoffrey "(lollield. What do yon 
think" of him, seriously speaking." 

"A pood enough person, I believe, but a most grotes- 
que fop." 

"Short and graphic. Well! and Mr. Swainton?" 

"Very amusing, but ill-natured, and without sell- 
respeet, or delicacy of feeling." 

"Capital! and Sir [''roderiok Vonsonby ?" 

'■ Vain of his good looks. Thinks himself irrcsisiihie, 1 



"Xow. what of Mr. Laugdon ?' 
" Oh 1 he is utterly insignificant." 
" Upon my word, young lady, you strike hard. I won- 
der what you think of yourself." 

"Not, so badly as 1 deserve, Sir Mark. Nature grants 
to every one a selflove and esteem of themselves in 
inverse proportion to their merits." 

"I am to infer, then, that with or without reason, Miss 
Tufton thinks herself the superior of these geuileiui.'n." 

" Comparisons are odious and unfair, Sir Mark." 

The old gentleman seemed at a loss how to proceed. 
When he spoke again. Lill started,' as if she had for- 
gotten his being there. 

"Miss Tufton, pnrhn.ps you may change your opinion 
of Mr. Langden, when I tell you ho lias done you the 
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honour of offering you Ins Land and a share of his 
enormous fortune." 

"I grant the half of his prayer, and blow the rest 
away. I will accept (lie share of Lis fortune, but not so 
much us the lilile finger of his hand." 

"You are pretty and young; use your time for being 
impertinent, — 1 don't proven! yon ; but Miss Tuft on, re- 
member, before ii. is ton -aie, liuit you are portionlfHs." 

" Am I "(" said Lill, calmly. 

"You are poor; Mr. Langden can make you rich; 
better listen to reason. Every year takes away from 
your value. You won't be half as good-looking next 
year as you 11.ro now. 1' don't suspect you of much ro- 
inancc. You like the good things of this world, and 
quite right too. Lang-den oilers princely settlomems. 
He is not a learned man, nor a man of birth, but what 
of that? Kiches will get an eiurik: everywhere." 

" I think not, Sir Mark." lie stared at her ; and she 
added, gravely, " not into heaven." 

" Difficult, Miss Tufton, if you please, net impossible ; 
and with your sharpness you will be able to turn Lang- 
den round your linger, make a, saint of him ; — he'll be a 
puppet in your bands," 

"Thank you; but i have observed, that though silly 
women can make clover men do what they like, clever 
women never can maaa;:'e foolish, staph! men. I will not 
marry Mr. Langden, Sir Mark. Do believe that girls ere 
not. so generally to be bought, as ii suits satirists to say." 

"That's the fruit of yjiir experience, eh !" 

Lill had unconsciously sh.ro wn a sop to Cerberus ; he 
was thinking of Althemiah Panton. 

" Well, your own folly be on your head ; but, stop a 
minute, — suppose .1. "-ere about to marry, Miss Tufton, 
would that change your decision?" 

" Not at all ; I do not like Mr. Langden ; I cannot 
bear him. If you were to turn me out of doors, that 
would nol induce me to walk into his house. 1 will have 
none of his heart, hands, purse or lands," and with a little 
half eurlsey she left the room. 

Uliss Oriimpfon plied Lill so well with questions that 
she was soon in possession of the fact of the proposal 
and the refusal. 
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"Do yon know, Crnmndo,'' said Lill, "Sir Murk wanted 
to frighten me into accepting Mr. Laugden by a throat 
of marrying himself?" 

"My dear, I did my best to make you observe Sir 
Murk's attentions lo -AKhciiihih Panton." 

J. ill shrugged her shoulders. 

" My dear, 1 heard him telling her the other evening 
when lie was eral'in;: her for counting so well at ])icimet, 
that she was the lirst woman ho had over met who under- 
stood thai two ami l.ivo only did make four. I am sure 
lie might have found oui duo I know as much long ago, 
if lie had asked me to play with him. Miss 1'antoiv d'h.s 
so smile at 1dm, Lill." 

"rihu smiles at everybody," siihl Lill. "Oh. Cruminie, 
what does it matter lo anybody but the people them- 
selves who marries who?" Ami that was all the interest 
Miss On mo ton eould get Lill to take iu her grandfather's 
supposed marriage. 
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CIIAl'TEK, XLI. 



OsiC forenoon of l.he iiiir,' year 1 8-1 8, when the dniwing. 
roomatthe ll.uli was :'ll!1 cj J'tih ■fi;ii:p- vi=ili-;-i-£3, IjIH suddenly 

stopped short in wdiat she was saying, and bent dowti 
her head in the attitude of one striving to catch some 
distant sound. The next insfa.nf she rose, walked some 
slops towards the door, then turning away iigii-in. took a 
chair, and muoc some hidtstinet remark to the person 
nearest to her. 

The moment after the door opened, and Sir Frederick 
Ponsonby was announced. 

j.ill received bin: as if she had seen him the day be- 
fore. He did not perciive — what man ever does ? — -litis t 
iiei- lingers trend; ltd, so that she oould not hold up the 
screen she had seized, under pretence that the fire 
ccon/hed her face. 

"While Kir Frederick was speaking to the vest of the 
party, all of (hem his aeqnnint.anoes, l.il.l looked at Mm, 
and Siiw that he was pale and thin, like one recovering 
from illness. She gathered from his answers to various 
incjiiiries, in at. Li: had !vcu some days already at the Pri- 
ory; she heard him l«.l!t of hunting, as if that had been 
the reason of his return. The mote she looked at him, 
the more certain she was that foxhounds had had nothing 
to do with his corning to England, and she felt angry that 
he should try to make any oue believe ii. had. Then her 
grandfather came in, anil asked him to stay dinner; and 
Sir Frederick agreed, without auy pressing, that Black 
Prince shon'd be sent to the stables. 

To give herself an air of iniliiferenee, Lilt drew out of a 
basket some long neglected piece o!' worsted work; a fash- 
ionable amusement 'at ihat period. Kir Frederick settled 
himself comfortably near her, and began forthwith play- 
ing with the contents of her workbox. 

''You did not show any surprise at seeing me, Miss 
Tufton." 21 
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"I was not more surprised at your coming- back to 
England, than at your going to 1'aris, I have remarked 
before now, thai wJnidL^v-^i- people are not compelled by 
some necessity to remain in one place, they always are 
restless. I should myself be extremely pleased if .Sir 
Mark would take a fancy to go to Brighton to-morrow," 

Sir Freucnck aecep;ed this speech in silence ; ke did 
Cot doubt she in:i:iii"led to lie unkind. The ne.xt moment 
Lill was consulting him about the particular shade of 
red to be used for the innermost pel al of a damask-rose. 

"How are Lady l.'oiisonby and Miss Fonsonby?" 

" Quite well, thank you." 

"I suppose Faris is very gay. Were yon often at. the 
opera ? How could you come away in the middle of the 
Carnival ?" 

" I have not been in Paris. I merely slept one night 
there in passing through." 

" Oh 1" 

" You were not aware, then, that I went to the Pyre- 
nees ?" 

"No, indeed ; hut 1 was struck by how well you were 
looking ; the air 'it' the I ';. ivucuH \:n;~ agreed 'with you, — 
it docs with everybody, 1 am told," 

Miss Crumpton raised her head. 

" What nonsense was Lill talking ! Any one with 
half an eye might see that Sir Frederick was altered for 
the worse." 

Lill took good care to meet no inquiring glances; she 

" You were at Biarritz, of course ? Did you make 
excursions into Spain ? How did you like riding in the 
Bayonne cacolets ?" 

" My dear girl," here interposed Miss Crumpton, with 
her usual tact "you don't give Sir Frederick time to 

"I beg Sir Frederick'? pardon." said T.ill. jp-n.vely. 
"One moment mere, till I find my Kack skein, and then 
I shall be able lo give him all my attention." 

" I have not been io liiarnt*, Miss Tul'ton. I went 
to the links d'Amflie, in ihe liaston: Pyrenees." 

"May I ask what they are famous for, Sir Fred- 
erick r 
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"For tranquillity, old ladies, and sulphur, I believe, 
Miss Tufton." 

" Dear me ! I never before gneased your tastes, Sir 
Frederick." 

fie smiled, and went on to describe the picturesque 
scenery of the hunks of the Mondoni, and of the valley 
of Moistatba, the grandeur of Oanigou mid the Eoche d' 
Annibal. No winter there, always summer. 

"Charming! what a fascination hunting' must have, 
to hriiii; yon to this Siberia! I am sure you must wish 
yourself hack again." 

lie said, in a low voice, — 

■'You ure doing your best to make me uviders'and 
you wish I were there, or at Jericho — anywhere but 
where I am." 

"You are quite wrong, Sir Frederick. T am as glad 
as any oilier of your acquaintances lo see you again. 
The sight of an unaccustomed face is reviving in this 
dull place." 

Lill, for many more flays, made fruitless struggles 
to impose on Sir Frederick (be belief of her indifference 
towards him. She deceived herself into a persuasion 
that she would willingly accomplish any penance which 
could cure he;- of her love Tor him. She could give no 
clear reason for the secret spite she nourished against 
him. She was 1:0; frank with herself, would not examine 
into a certain mental rrser/aiiun which embittered nil 
her feelings towards him, and made her almost savage 
to him, if he uttered a word expressive of interest in 
her. Had she forced herself to confess, she would have 
understood that it was not remorse for her conduct to 
Uinliani which in'loeneed her, but, that she was suspicious 
Sir Frederick had discovered her atfection for him. even 
while he loved some one else. Loved some other I What 
else, could he (he meaning of that sudden journey to Hie 
Pyrenees, his haggard appearance, and those letters to 
France, of which she had never thought till lately? 
Could she have move circumstantial evidence against 
him? No, poor Lill! rather against yourself. Yet 
whenever she had succeeded in mortifying or wounding 
Sir Frederick by some careless or cruel word or act, she 
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would heap the most violent reproaches on herself, con- 
deimi herself as moan and. ungenerous, and exalt him as 
high as she lowered herself. 

After one of \]wac oci: unions, >iv Frederick remained 
ii.wiiy from the hall much longer than he had ever done 
before. "So much the better for me," thought Li',1. 
Every night her pillow could have told how bitterly she 
wept her supposed success. 



Hosed by G00g[e 



CHAPTER XLII. 



Tiikbh was iin artificial laho in "Wavering Park, with 
o. drive round it. Thy older folk 3 in the village remem- 
bered the "grand madam. 7 ' as Sir Mark's predecessor's 
wife had been always calicd. dr.ving her phaeton with 
tho cream-c ml on red ponies i lic.j-o, when she happened to 
be at the hall: and gay parties ruwiiiii 1 or sailing; on the 
lake. Eoad, arid boats, and lake, were now solitary nntl 
neglected, in summer, rustling preen flags stretched 
into the water, and broad leaves with golden balls hid 
its surface. No noises there now, but the plash of leap- 
ing fish, the dabbling of the coot's bill, and now and then 
f.lie hurried note of the sedge warbler. 

An old deep-bayed Quarry was at the north end of the 
lake, famous in Hie season among- the school-children for 
the Tnackborvios which grew at its base. 

On one oftho last day, of February in 1848 Lill tool; 
shelter in one of the nooks of this quarry from a sudden 
heavy shower of mingled sleet and rain. 

The news of the revolution in Paris bad reached her. 
She had hoped Sir i'rederiek would have forgiven her 
last unkind rebuff, and come over to give her news of 
his family. She tried to induce Sir Mark to ride over 
to the Priory, but, seeing how much she wished it, he 
took an ol.isfii.uile ill. and rode the contrary way. When 
the 28th of the month came, and no Sir Frederick, Lill 
made certain that, uneasy ahout his mother, he must 
have himself jrone to .fans; she might never see him 
again: she wished she had sent him a note ; there could 
have been no harm in showing anxiety for Lady Pon- 
sonby; he could not have ml/wo us trued anything so 
natural. On second thoughts she would go to Vale 
House ; she could not fail to hear there, if he had left 
the Priory. 

Indifferent to menacing clouds. Lill set oil', goin« by 
the hike : that way being half a mile shorter than by 1,1 io 
road. She had walked on notwithstanding a drizzle, 
21* 
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and only stopped when the rain began to Tall in heavy 
earnest. Sim had not long taken shelter when she 
heard the trot of ahorse. Hhe thought she recognised 
l.lic purlieuhir scuun'l of those hoofs ; she turned white 
and red with four and hope. Sir Fred prick had almost 

Sassed when some involuntary movement of hers made 
im glance to the side. 
"Miss Tufion!" he exclaimed. She was fi'ighl.ened 
at the joy the sight of him gave her. " Can I riot help 
yon ?" he asked, dismounting and hanging his bridle on 
the bratich of a birch. "You arc getting quite wet," 
and, drawing off his waterproof cloak, he wrapped it 
round her in spite of her refhse.l. " T can't help you out 
of the scrape, but T can share it with you; in ten 
minutes the worst will ho over: it is clearing io wind- 
He placed himself so as to protect hor from the wind, 
saying, a? his eyes rested on her delienle face and figure, 
■'' What brought you out in such weather ? it is surely 
imprudent." 

"iam a country girl ; T don't mind a wetting, " she 
replied, hastily. ■''Have you heard from Lady Pon- 
BonbyP' 

" I was on my way to the hall to tell you that 1 had 
received excellent news from herself. I ran up to Lon- 
don with the intenlion of going aeross, hut. the business 
was all over, and my pjvseeee. considering my horrible 

Eolitica.l ten den eies," he looked into her eyes, "would 
a ve thrown a drop of gn.ll into my dear mother's cup 
of joy. Poor mother 1 she believes in republicans, and 
wriles as '.hough slip were in the seventh heaven." 

Lill had spirit enough left to say, — 

" You can afford to be generous. You have had your 
wish in-amid. Louis Pliili]ipe has lost his crown." 

"You don't forget easily," he said. 

Then they were both silent; the wind playing sad 
tricks with L.ili's Irak, blinding Sir Frederick's eyes 
with it, and sending it across his mouth, anil siie could 
do nothing to prevent it, for he had imprisoned her. 
anus and all, within his cloak, which he held closed 
round her with one hand. Once ho raised the hand that 
he had at liberty, not to put. away the long flowing 
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" Mips Tnfl.011, T have something to | ell you," he said. 
Her heart flew inki her throat, and she made a sudden 
movement of flight. " No. you cannot £0 yet ; it still 
ruins heavily. Do you know, I have just discovered 
that thisistbu very scene nl' u:i adventure thathappened 
to me some years ago? T don't believe my life would 
be safe with Sir Mark, did he find it out. I scarcely 
know if I should disclose it riven to you." 
Relieved, yet disap pointed, Lill answered : 
"Too have said bo much, you must say more." 
"Do you. know thai, we arc very old acquaintances ?" 
he said. " Once, you were very much kinder to me than 
you are now, Look bac'i in your memory, or rather 1 
will tell yon a tale that will make yon remember. Once 
upon a time, there was a cruel rich man, and he lived in 
an island whose inhabitants hate oppression and cruelty 
in everyshape. But, nevertheless— in the island I mean 
— every man may have a slave— a woman — who is callod 
the slave of the ring, decease the eondiiion on which he 
may have her is, that he gives her a gold ring. The 
man I am toiling yon of bengal. su;:h a rdave. One day, 
the tyrant and his slave came to just such a place as 
this, accompanied by a. lovely little fairy some good 
Genie hud scot, to comfort the slave of the ring. It was 
a fine autumn day, when ripe blackberries covered the 
brambledinshes ; and the slave ivas tempted, and stayed 
hehind her masier t.o pick some, The master turned 
round and struck her with his walking stick. Poor little 
fairy did wiiat ehc couid to help, screamed with all her 
might, and her cries brosifrht. to the spot a great rough 
boy." 

" Oh 1 was it you — was if you ':" cried dill, her heart 
in her eyes. " Oh ! now I know why I loved Lady Pom- 
sonby from the first moment I saw her. Poor grand- 
mamma! she pave too Tim Hovan Champions and we 
called the boy St. George." 

What a rapturous ural i:.:iu!> tiiere was in the bcuulilid 
eyes fixed on him 1 He seized her hand, and said, impe- 
tuously. — 
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" But my story is not done.'. The fairy kissed ray hand, 
and promised to love me all her life. Lill, will you keep 
tliat promise I" 

No aiiswur: he laid the hand 'ic held npon his open 

Eiilm, and nslii.'.d in a whisper —his face on a level with 
ers, his breath among her curls,— 
"A gift, a frank gift?" 

The small lingers pvi :ssed themselves closer to bis. 
" Look at me, Lill." She shook her head. 
He gently lifted llie drooping face, mid saw a tear on 
either cheek. 

" The Inst 1 will ever make you shed, .1 .ill ; my pearl 
of beauty. Your eyes- lot. me see your eyes." 

She looked up at. lust. When she turned her glance 
from him, what a heavenly world she anw before her ' 
The rain 1 1 sx«i ceased, the sun had pierced the clouds, and 
the fcfrW of promise spanned the spaoe between heaven 
and e&rth. 

"A good omen." said Sir IVoderick. Tic lifted her 
into his saddle and walked by her side, Black Prince be- 
having with most perfect decorum. 

When Sir Vrederiek rose that February morning, he 
had had no formed intention of making a proposal of 
marriage to Miss Tuf'tcin. He hail been led on partly by 
previous circumstances, partly by the fooling of the 
moment. As Lill had said to _\L;ss Crumpton, "Fate 
will overtake us." Arc not two-thirds, at least, of our 
actions the result of circumstances? Is it not even 
generous measure; to alloi. one-i.hii'd as tin; fruit of previ- 
ous firm resolve? Never, however, had a man more as- 
surances of having eloiet: exactly what lie ought to have 
done than Sir Frederick. To say making of Sir Mark's 
gracious consent, the; wbede ned^'ibnirl eje.nl was unani- 
mous in approbation. Not that an overpowering 
majority in our miMiir is aiway-, a proof eel' our being in 
the right, any eriore than success is always a measure of 
merit. Many reasons preidiieed (his touching unanimity. 
Sir Frederick's birth find Miss Tuiton's were on an 
equality; that was doing Iheir elniy in (he class in which 
it had pleased Providence to place i.hern : though the 
beauty of the county made- ne> misalliance, she yet. had 
not. achieved any mortifying triumph. Sir Frederick, 
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though handsome j'limI accomplished as a Crichton, waa 
not a man of fortune, and his bride, a treasure in her- 
self, had no other treasure to bestow; so Lliiii, altogether, 
it was a most suil-aljlc match, and created no envy; on 
the contrary, there was plenty of room to wonder how 
two such elegant persons meant--nulcss Sir Frederick 
went back to India, mid pit a staif appointment — to ex- 
ist on an income under a thousand a year. Everybody 
was pleased. 

(loncTafulalions arrived in person, and hy post, and 
presents were not slow in appearing. Lill received a 
kind letter from Lady Pousoul.y ; much kinder (hau she 
had dii.vcd to hope for. Sir Frederick was not so well 
satisfied with the one addressed to himself. He wanted 
every one to assure him he- was the happiest man in the 
world ; and his mother's loiter, though I'ieII of kind wishes, 
was sparing; in congratulations. Of Cuurse Sir Frederick 
imagined that Lady Fonsonby was not free from that 
jealousy, which all in others arc accuse J of feeling, with 
respect to the marriage of their sons. 

"I wonder if it is all real happiness, or if it is only 
a dream ?" said Lill to Miss Crumpton, one night when 
■she was going to lied. " I shouldn't lie a bit surprised, 
if something dreadful were to happen, to put an end to 
it all. A murder, or a lire, or Sir Frederick turn out to 
bo married, like Mr. "Rochester. Now, Crummie, don't 
look as if you didn't know who Mr. Rochester is." 

" I don't, indued, Lill." 

"Jane Eyre's Mr. Foehesior. If I had been Jane 
Byre, I would have killed him." 

"My dear j-'irl, what's the use of agitating yourself':" 
foi' 1 -iil's face was as white as paper. 

"I would fo reive u.nv 1.1 line but Indus deceived, " went 
on Lill. "No, I never eouid nor would forgive that." 

"There's no deceit about Sir Frederick," said Miss 
Orumpton. " His eyes are as clear as day." 

"Bo they are, dear old woman," exclaimed Lill, kiss- 
in <r Miss Urumpton. -'i don't deserve to be so happy, 
—do I, Orummic? I don't deserve him, I have told 
him the whole story about Mr. Giuliani ; he was so good 
about it; J could not lie easy till he knew it. We are 
never, never to have- a secret from one another." 
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One unclouded day of bliss toKom-d :niolher, -until at 
last Sir Frederick pressed Lill lo fix her wedding- (lay. 

"Why did lie wu.n1. a oh snip;? Were they not per- 
fectly happy '! Why cauld lie not let well alone?" this 
was the first answer he received. 

"Lill, my darling, your promise was to marry me, not 
to remain my betrothed." 

"Ah, yes ; hut. you were not thinking yos( onlay of our 
being married; d'tun certain you were not." 

" I. have thought of nothing else for the last inoni.li." 

"You suid it. would take 11101:0 than six months to make 
the Priory habitable." 

" So if. will. The repairs can go on while we are in 
Switzerland. .1 iiave never seen i.he Alps, ami my desire 
is to see Ihem for the iirs! time in your company. For- 
turuitely there is 110 displacing of the monarch of mo u 11- 
tu.ins contemplated." 

" It is very early to go to Switzerland. June is soon 
enough." 

" Let us divide flic difference, and say May." 

"May! not fur the treasures of the world. Are you 
not aware that .May is the uiifonuim Lo marriage month ? 
Mn.ry Stuart married .LStn.iiwi.--lt in May." 

After a long' del otto Sir Frederic- 1; carried his point, 
nnd the twentY-lhird of April whs lixod for the marriage. 
] hi ring the week previous Lill would have tried the 

E alienee of 1111 angel, and yet Hir Frederick never lost 
is; hut his spirits wore evidently depressed. 
Althemiah L'uut.on whs to be the principal bridesmaid, 
and little Kosy Ash ton the second. By the way, Dolly 
Tanton had boon sent ii.wii.yti! school, by her own desire, 
immediately ;ifte- the beginning of the year. She had 
taken leave of Lill Tuftoti wiihmil. kissing her, and on 
the night before she wont away burned lier diary. 

Aitiiemiah, who was slo.ying at the hall to perform 
some of the oncroui duties of a hridesomid, ventured to 
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lake the initiative for the first time since she could 
speak, and remonstrated with Lill on her behaviour to 
Sir Frederick ; ii was not respectful, etc. 

"Suppose I don't respect him — don't care for Mm?" 
said Lill. 

" 'Hie day before you are to marry him is too late to 
find that out," replied Althemiab. 

" Too late? — not. at all. I hear Ilia step on the staira ; 
I'll tell him so before you." 

.Althemiab Bed. 

Sriir Frederick hud come prepared to find Lill agitated ; 
tender thoughts were m his heart, tender words on his 
lips : he was quits: bewildered by the mocking; guiciy of 
the pair of eyes she fixed on him. He was puzzled 
what to do or say : that which he had come to speak 
would never suit her present mood. He watched her 
uneasily; her gaiety, lictir.ious ho was stive, alleeted him 
more painfully than the deepest melancholy would have 

"You have no fear™, no anxiety tor the future, Lill— 
have you J" he asked, takinir both her hands in his. 

"Al'i aid of the future ? How can I be afraid of what 
does not exist?" 

■' You quaint poetieal child," 

"But it is not original, you know," she- said, with a 
defiant smile — one of those he called mysterious. "I 
borrowed it for tin; occasion." 

"Will you come out and take a walk with me ? Come 
out, poor pot, it is a day that makes mere existence a 
happiness." 

"! don't wisli to bo happy to-day. You do net under- 
stand me at. ail, if you do uoi, feel thai J. must be sorry — 
sorry is not the weird -wretched, i.o break away as I am 
doing from et-erybody and thing I. have known from my 
birth, for the sake of a stranger." 

"You do not love mo, Lill," be said, sorrowfully. 

" No, I think I hate you." 

He turned pale. She looked long at him, and gradually 
the proud mocking spirit that had beer, peering through 
her eyes vanished. She went, up to hint with quivering 
lips. 
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" Frederick, T don't know what is tlic matter witli me. 
I cannot help being nnkind to yon; but I — I couldn't 
bear yon to be away from me." 

Sir Pre do rick led her lo ilio chimney-piece, ;md fold- 
ing both her hands, bo as to prevent her escape, be rang 
the bell. 

When the servant came, he desired thai Miss Tuf ton's 
)ii:iid should bring her mi-:.ress';s walking- dress. He 
took the mantle from Kuth, and himself placed in on 
1, ill's shoulders. 

"lam not your property vol,," she said, drawing back. 
"Now for the hut," lie went on ; " and the goloshes," 
and kneeling' down he drew them, as he spoke, over her 
shoes; then putting her arm within his, opened the glass 
door, and led her, reluctant but submissive, down the 
slops into t.lie garden. 

"ftow then," he said, " we will go 1.0 the lake ; tliere 
was the beei.nniiiff of the happiest time el' toy lil'e, and it 
shall end there also if it be l.rne that, you hate me." 

lie led her along- a; tenderly els Iko-.igh she had been 
a little child, careful that, her loot should touch no stone, 
nor rough place. The air was piercing, but a sun of 
sold gilded the hike — the banks were covered with prim- 
roses. He drew a long breath of enjoyment, and pressed 
the liEind lying on Ids arm closer to his side. 

"Talk of an end!" he said. "No, no sweet one, I 
have yon, and I shall not let you escape me. I will 
make you believe in love." He stooped to obtain a 
sight of her face. "(Joed heavens ! how beautiful you 
are," he added, passionately. 

"Is that why you care for me '!" she asked. 
",Sho calls it caring for her, and I have given her my 
life." 

It was not the words, but the inflections of his voice, 
the expression of his eyes, that made her heart beat to 
suffocation. At that moment she believed fully and 
confidently that he loved her. Alarmed at her own 
emotion, she tried lo answer him playfully, — 

"When I am old and wrinkled — will you love mo 
thenT 

■■ 1 shall sec no ehiinge. von will be Lill, my own Lill, 
for me." 
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"And do yon really love me well enough, never to ask 
me to smile when I want to cry, or to sing and dance, 
when J am sad?" 

" one of lit.il': fdili ! hut question for question ; Lill, 
do you love me, or hate me f 

Up from her heart came tlie answer, " I love you ;" it 
moulded on her lip, but to say it was impossible. 

" Can you not say ' I love you '!' 1 have- never heard 
you pronounce those l.hree blessed syllables." 

"Time will show/' she w-iispen/d, supping her hand 
into his, and not denying him the sight of her loving 
eyes. It was one of those moments lor bot.h neither man 
nor woman ever forgets, lot life bo ever so long, or so 
smooth, or so troubled. 

They were opposite Ibe qiiEirry — he loosened his hold 
of her hand to take her in bis arms, imi she sprang away 
from him. up the steep grassy path at the side. She 
was out of sight in an instant. 

" Good-bye',. good bye," came Boating: through the air. 

"Till to-morrow," lie called to her. "Strange, fantas 
tic girl 1" he muttered ; " but she is no coquette." 

Excepting Sir Mark's private rooms, there was not 
one in the Hall which Lill did not visit that afternoon. 
8he spent some time in what hnd been hor schoolroom, 
taking down from tho dusty shelves one book after 
another. In most of them was scrawled in pencil or ink, 
"Lilian, surnamod Espici'ie," amid (ievices of fabulous 
animals, such as Hying serpents, or owls' heads on men's 
bodies astride a winged globe. Plenty of caricatures, 
too, on the fly-leaves: sufficient signs everywhere to 
prove that the name of f/,spieglo had boon thoroughly 
deserved. No one in the house or out of the house had 
been spared, but J.ady Tufton. Under several of tho 
figures meant for the tall governess, was written "Juno." 

"I am sure she wouldn't call me Espiegle if she saw 
me now," thought Lill. " I feel as tame as a barn-door 
fowl. How I used to (case and terrify her with my am- 
bitions I I fancy, I hear her sonorous voice repeating 
over and over again, 'You have no judgment to guide 

?>ur talents or year good impulses. Patience is genius,' 
r,or i uno ! I wonder where you are. I should be glad 
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l(i send yon cake and wedding cards, and receive a Id W 
of advice from you, full ol' concealed pity for Sir Fred- 

Othcr chambers also wore visited by Till, fraught 
■with too Hatred remembrances to be mentioned bore; 
out. ol' :.iiLi;.f ]'■:■■. >: as H.iu'i e;eue Vf'ic'i reddened eyes. 

When Tall went into (he drawiiiir-room before din- 
ner, she found there. besides Sir Mark, Miss Crump- 
ton and Alfheiniah. Mrs. Tui'i.on, her son hklwanl, and 
Sir Mark's man of business iron: London, with the settle' 
ments. 

Mrs. Tufloii was a Jilt-to, lively, elderly lady, who 
never failed to let strangers know she had been very 
pretty in he, youth. She did so very ingeniously, by re- 
ju>.;iiiti«f ilial sliehad been told she was like some picture 
by Sir Joshua ; or had been mistaken for Miss O'Neil, 
or some other celebrity. Her present claim to notice 
was her knowledge of the genealogy, and the past and 
present intermarriages <if the landed gentry of England. 
She did not meddle with Scotland. 

She was already at work inform'ng the solicitor who 
Sir Frederick Fonsunby's gra'idl'n.r.'ier and grandmother 
were on the maternal side, and whom his paternal great 
aunts and their sons ami daughters had married. She- 
w-as saying as Lull entered, "Curious thing! but the 
baronetcy bus never descended from faiher to son, but 
to some collateral relation." Mrs. Tufton liked to talk 
legally, as she termed it. 

Edward Tufton had been ordained since he and Lill 
liad parted, and on the following morning was to appear 
in his beautiful new surplice, as Mr. Ashlon's assistant 
in marrying Mis- 'J 'nil on to Sir Frederick Fonsonby. 
Fdivnrd was dignified and reserved in manner ; his waist- 
coat peculiarly shaped, and the collars of his shirt 
almost nothing. 

He informed Lill that Yn.lentino "fonsonby had 
travelled down from London, in the same carriage wis.li 
himself and Mrs. Tufton. 

"He is to be Sir Frederick's best man, he told me. 
I)o you take the same in lores t in revolutions and republic 
cans as you did ? There seems to be picnly of that sort 
of thine; going on in "Paris just now!" 
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The Bev. Edward believed he had hit the cousin who 
had been so blind to his merits, n very hard blow. 

Dinner was aijoul. as dull a- dinners are, when most o'l 
the company are preoccupied by home serious interest, 
of which they do not consider ii. polite to talk. 

Sir Marl; made ijuiie a solemn ceremony of the signing 
of tliu settlements. The pnreliments were spread out 
ostenr.uiously oq a round iable, on which were was 
candles in two enormous silver candlesticks, and Sir 
Mark asked Mr, liuldwiu questions in a loud voice, and 
did- all that man could do to force Liil to understand 
what was settled on her. Rut her signature was. a!! that 
could Vie obtained from liie young- liidy ; who ins mediately 
afterwards, to j-iiv ila:'V» astonishment, left the room, 
followed liy Miss AlUiemiuh, and thus caused Hir Mark 
to lose his game of piequet with the only woman who 
understood thai two iind I. wo made fonr. 

As soon as Lill could rid herself of A.ltheiniah's well. 
meant attentions, and was alone with Miss Crumpton, 
she flung herself on her knees before the chaperons, 
begging to be forgiven for all her many naughtinesses. 

■' Cr-Limmie, you know that it is not my heart that is 
wicked. Crummie, dear, you will come and live with 
me — you must goo to India with me, and ride on an 
elephant." — here Lill tried lo laugh, but cried instead. 
" Tell me. you love me, Orummie ; tell me that I have 
not made you unhappy all these many past years. I 
have never yet been good for anything ; hut I can and 
do love. I think I shall be a better woman now ; you 
have hopes of me, Urummie." 

Miss CruTii|ifou. sobbing for company, said, — 

" I'll tell you what's best for you. my dear, though I 
am an old maid : you must u;n to bed at once, and Lave 
a good tumbler bill of hot port wine negus. God bless 
yon, my dear. 'Lill, wliat will becume- of me, without 
your dear face to look at '<" and then the two women fell 
into each other's arms, and wept. 

I. ill's marnaL'c was very quiet, ----it was so at her own 
request,- -but it was a very pretty wedding. She was 
popular in Wavering ; and the girls of the village 
assembled, of their own accord, to strew flowers, before 
bcr as she walked up the path through the churchyard. 
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Every woman in the two parishes was in tee church ; 

and l.lscy all considered it their duty to weep copiously. 

John Larke, who from his office as parish clerk, had 
excellent opportunities o!' observing ike bridal parly, 
described the bride as more like waxwork than lire flesh 
and blood. 

"She behaved grandly; though I could see her 
slaking like an allien, not a tear did she let drop." 

" I wish she tsadn'l. a lore her beautiful dress on that 
ere nail of Sir Mark's pew," said Mrs. I'ybus. "It ain't 
lucky, no, it ain't." 

Mii-;j ( ■ l~ >. . i l ■, 1 ■ ' • ■ i ■. had i.Mi-.i.l'.scled herself with her usual 
propriety during tin; ceremony, but after the breakfast 
she became unndy, r musing up and down stairs wi(h 
flushed checks, and giving- wild directions about Lady 
Fonsonby's cloaks and bags, 

'■ -rfomethiiisrislho uiii.il.ei' with the old lady," whispered 
1\1 is. Tufton to Althemiah. " I am sure she has had too 
oiiich champagne." 

Poor Orunjiriic : wheu ihe bride gave her the Last kiss, 
she exclaimed in a high key, — 

" The happiest day of my life, my dear Lady Pon. 
sonby." 

She went to the windows with the rest to see the 

(.■■iirriiisro drive off. 

'•Have you got an old shoe?" she asked of the person 
next her, who chanced to lie Sir "Mark. " I have, rose- 
coloured, too; what, a little loot she lias, poor dear," wills 
a sob, bringing an old dancing shoe of Lill's out of her 
pocket. "There !" she flung tl. with all her strength on 
the roof of the carriage, and then fainted away for tho 
first time in her life. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

On the 25th of June, Sir Frederick and Lady Fon- 
sotiby drove up the long ii venue of poplars, in the little 
town of Aix lea Bains. Never had two handsomer or 
happier faces appeared at lite UStel de la Poste. 

There was ;i, special reason for the visit of the young 
couple to this noisy, gay pdico, Md away in a fold of Uio 
Alps. They had come thither to meet Mrs. Townsend 
by e i) |i i lint merit. 

One of the first letters which laid been forwarded by 
Miss Orunipton to Lid, was from that flighty and long- 
misiing lady. It was dated Paris, from the Rue des 
Trois Sabres: — 

"■P:i,u{]-ST Ln.L, 

"I am so glad to see- by G 'all \pi i,n/*s Messenger (I 
have not been able to renounce that particular snare of 
the soul), thai youhavebeen a sensible -r i id. and married 
a civilized and reasonable being, a countryman and 
friend ; for thornr') there are other honourable men be- 
longing to other nations, 1 suppose, gray eyes, brown 
hair, and a lair complexion are three more trustworthy 
signs, believe me, — hem ! than their opposites. Of 
course you fancy yourself in Elysium at this present 
moment, so I implore of you, do not write to me. By 
the by, yon must wonder where 1 am, my dear ; I am in 
a semi d'omi religious community. No vows or shaving 
required. I may go away when I like, so 1 like to slay. 
I wear a black gown and plain white cap. which the evil 
spirit, still rampant in me, makes dangerous to my 
spiritual pastors and masters. They found out I had no 
vocation lor preaching to stray sheep. Their sad stories 
make me so horribly indignant, tliat. i rant forth philip- 

Eies instead of pointing out errors ; so I am set to mend 
odies instead of souls, and when there is no hospital 
duty for me, T Icaeb little children. Their great round 
eyes, so stupidly ignorant of evil, are amusing lo look at. 
When I am flat, I ask for a spell of the schoolroom ; 
children are nice inventions. 
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" The youth whn preached that day in the chapel 

Taitbout, fins gone away on the lonjr journey, from which 
no one comes back. J ca.n't write to you about it; some 
day. perhaps. I may show you his letters to me. His 
mother you remember her— so like some wooden el'tigy 
of T.Iks dark ages, poor soul- -well, can you believe it, she 
says, — foolish body — that J. have boon a comfort to her ? 
■'After all, yes, i should like i.o boar everything about 
you and your husband : he is the son, of course, of the 
charming lady you ran after in Paris. Good-bye, my 
pretty Lill. Don't forget, 

"Your lovii.it; friend, 

" HoHORA ToWSSHHD. 

" P.S. — What of Sir Mark and the dear chaperone ? 
Why shouldn't tlioy be joined together in holy matri- 
mony f Don't, mention the proposal as coming from me." 

"Not a bit. changed," said I, ill, after giving Sir 
Frederick a short account of .Mrs. Townsend. 

" People don't change," replied he. 

"Yes, tlioy do." afliruiod his wife. "lam ported ly 
unlike an espiegle ; or even the Lill Tul'lou you met at 
Wavering." 

" Modified, not changed, Lill." 

" Changed outright, I. am <rrown too lazy to be impul- 
sive," she answered. ''Looking back, I am full of 
wonder and four at the way I used to rush jni.ii difiicub 
5 my way, Prod, to loiip first and look 



".And I am to believe you are quite incapable of such 
enormities now '!" 

'■ Oil, yes, 1 iim a.s slavish as your spaniel, who always 
consults your i:y^- bo fore lie oven wags his tail. It's very 
nice to have some one to rake all ike trouble of thinking 
wdiat's best to be done oil' one's hands. Yes, yes; I have 
qaite, quite dune with rash decisions." 

Ai (ietieva, another lotlor letter from Mrs. Townsend 
reached Lill. After thanking her for having written so 
Immediately, Mrs. Townsend explained that sin', had been 
induced to leave Paris and join her sister (the one she 
had oaeo spoken of to Lill), the wife of the Major Marco 
Alberti. The Signora Alberfi was in a frantic state; 
her husband had been wounded iu die face and the ami. 
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.a ordered to Aix les Tiains, the waters there "being 
ered good lor sword wounds. "As yon menu to 
go to Geneva," the letter went 0:1 to say, '■ out of charity 
extern! your travels to Ai\ Its Bains, and give me the 
comfort of some i'u.(ioi!iil conversation. My dear Lill, 
you cannot be too thankful for your escape from theae 
crazy, crusading Italians, Why couldn't the Piedmon- 
tese he satisfied with ^ 1 5 1 1 i : i .!_;■ a gend example? I shall 
hate the words, freedom and liberty, for the rest of my 
life. I am dying to see ;~iv Frederioii. J really shall bo 
graiefiil if you w : ill agree to my request." 

When people are very happy, they are generally very 
good-natured, and therefore Mrs. 'IWnseml's petition 
was granted. There was a note waiting for Lady Pon- 
sonliy at. the TTGloI de hi Poste. when she arrived, Mrs, 
Towosend wrote that she would be at Aix with the Al- 
bertis on the day but one after, adding, " Marco ia 
suffering horribly." 

"Then to-morrow we tan devote to TIaute Combe," 
said Lill. 

The husband and wife passed that- cvooing by (lie side 
of the water; ihey saw ihe son set behind the steep 
naked summits of the Mont, dn Chut, width stretehes for 
two leagues along the southern side of the I aic de Boar- 
get. They remained out cri'a whuii twilight had dark- 
ened into night. Overleaping the present, they made 
plans for the future, their intimate talk often dying into 
these silences which are no interruption to the communi- 
cation of two loving hearts. 

The next day was as line as could be desired, and im- 
mediately after br.'akfasi Sir Frederick and .Mil set off 
in a sailing boat for the Abbey of Haute Combe, the 
burial-pla.ee, as mosl people know, of the royal house of 
Savoy. After having been for two months iu the midst 
of all the grand picluresqueness of the Alps, rocks, val- 
leys, pine foresls, lakes, and glaciers of Switzerland, 
neither of the travellers were prepared to lie fascinated 
by the scenery of a delile in Savoy. But the immense 
mass of the Mont dn Chat has a sombre, savage splen- 
dour of its own. and the Lac de Bourget, from the left 
shore of which the uiouu lain rises sheer, lias its own pe- 
culiar loveliness, Willi iu its transparent, narrow bounds. 
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meet and mingle mountain, sunny vineyards, church and 
il-Iiu i'i-h-yartls. with tho blue lirmumcnl,. No separation 
there "between hard earth and soft heaven. 

"You will uol persuade mo to move from here for at 
least a week," said Lill to her husband; "this place 
bewitches inc. Listen to the water, i'ret't it j's musical, 
I always though V. that a political license— listen— anil 
what a sky I" 

" jN'ol. so blue iitsd pure as your own eyes, Lill." 
" Huori I ego." she suid.ipiiokly ; then throwing herself 
back on the sea' half in a reclining uttih.ide : she added, 
"I am too happy to tall;," and remained silent. An ex- 
pression of eo-Lisy spreading ilself over her face. 

Tho twoboafmon looked at her, and then at each 
other; one altered a significant " J'usyeve!" a very 
comprehensive contraction, meaning, "Well! I hope 
she's handsome enough." They then suddenly began lo 
sing one of their native love songs, a mix lure oi' strident, 
with monotonous complaining notes. The crew of 
another boat not. far oil', tooh up the melody. Tears 
filled Lill's eyes as she listened, and she- sapped lier hand 
into that of her husband. 

After tho romance of the morning, enrne the comedy 
of tiie evening. They won! to the Casino. Lill's ap- 

Searance was greeted vv ill; that, murmur, which is so 
altering to a woman, " .Beautiful as a dream," observed 
more Hum one young man. 

Lill had never been vain, but she was delighted wiih 
this homage— it was something more to lay on the altar 
she had built in her heart to her husband. 

They had made (lie circuit, of the rooms, stopping to 
look on at the rovge el uoir tables. One of the gam- 
blers, a lovely woman, who might once have disputed l.lie 
palm' of beauty with the young" Lnglish wife, pari ieularly 
attracted Lill's notice. .A heap of gold lay by the elbow 
of this person: every lime she slaked site won. Presently 
she moved as if to go away. 

" Madame, don't forget your money," said one of her 
neighbours. 

" I piav for excitement, not gold." she said aloud, and 
left it. 

"Poor thing! how I pity her," said Lill : "Ictus go 
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As l.ill oiiiored tiir- ball -room I earing on her husband's 
arm, another couple adyaueed from the opposite end of 
the salon. Tim lady was not yuuiiy;-. about thirty, and 
of u doubtful beauty, at least as fur as features "went ; 
"striking," was the word to use in describing her, Shu 
tool; your attoutiou by storm, fior almond-shaped eyes 
were of a light, undecided colour, but the thick long 
lushes in which they were sot made them seem black us 
night. Heavy bands of Mud; hair surrounded tier face, 
the complex ion of which was clea;- and pale as alabaster. 
She was tali — tulier than l.ill, slight,, upright, and maj- 
nificeully curved. 

till felt Sir Frederic -i start: he made a swerve to the 
side, indicative of a wish 10 avoid ihc du/.ding si router, 
but he recovered himself, and us (hey passed ho bowed 
low, the lady slightly moving her head in return. 

T.ill had scarcely time to feel fluttered and annoyed, 
when she heurd n. well-known, bold voice, and .\ldlle. Ar- 
scnieffwa? addressing her. With the Russian's usual 
freedom she was already catechizing Lady Pousonby on 
how she came to be at Aix, volunteering the informa- 
tion that she had come thither horse.! under the patron- 
age of Madame la Comtesse Mathildo dc Eavignart. 

"My concert is to-morrow. I shall expect you to 
lake a dozen tickets for friendship's sake. Et cepauvre 
Giuliani I" 

At this moment ihc gentleman, on whose arm the 
Comtesse Mathilde had been leaning, spoke to Sir Fred- 

"Will you sit down a moment, love," he said. "I 

must go and .speak to an old acquaintance." 

He led Lill to a chair. Mdlle. Arsenieff followed 
Lady Ponsonhy, and silting down by her pursued her 
coarse of cross-examination. Lill answered her politely 
and calmly, though she fell a terrible tightness in her 
chest, her lips quivered, but too slightly to attract the 
attention of her companion. 

I.iil fancied Sir Frederick avoided looking towaro.s 
where she was ; and that he moved his shoulders with a 

feature she knew denoted impatience when she turned 
er eyes in his direction. 
At last he came hack io her ; she whispered : 
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You have been a long time away." 

" You musl tioL en peel Unit we eu.il remain always to- 
gether," he said, shortly. 

These were the first rough words she hud over Iieu.nl 
from him. 

She was in society, so she smiled. 

Mdrne. la Comtesse and Lady Ponsonby exchanged a 
kiol; as they again repassed each other in the salon. A. 

gainful shudder run through hill's IVutiic, and she told 
ir Frederick shir bad had enough of the Casino. 
When they reached I heir own apartments in the 
hotel, Lill perceived an uir of driiunee on Sir Frederick's 
face. In that little wilful head of here one maxim had 
fixed itself, and that was to avoid the first quarrel. Be- 
sides, sjJie loved him, and love liad taught her humility 
and fear. She was not quiie confident of her power 
over him : a woman's instinct is fine enough always I o 
tell her if she may be the tyrant, or imist be the slave. 
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CHAPTER. XLV. 



The uext morning Lill rose wil.li the idea that she had 
been very foolish the evening before. It had been pre- 
posterous of Her to reproach iier husband for conversing 
for hali-an-hour wilh a former acijmiiritM.nee. She to (Jo 
so, who had so often ridiculed the -illy exactingness oE 
young wives 1 She accused herself in order to have an 
excuse i'or £ir Frederick's roughness. 

N'igiit. had brought good inspirations to him also; he 
regretted having spoken harshly to Lilt, but she must 
understand Uiu.t and nut require any acknowledgment of 
Ms fault. 

Thus inclined for amity, their breakfast was as cheer- 
ful as usual, though each was sensible of making an 
effort. This was the first time that they had experienced 
that sensation in each other's company since their mar- 
riage. Lill, always as impulsive as ever, in spite of her 
belief to the contrary, wauled some, extra demonstration 
of affection from Sir .Frederick to set. her heart at ease, 
and to obtain this she began to flatter him with the 
cunning of love. 

" Not one quarrel, and we have been married nearly 
nine weeks?" she said; ■'no thanks to me, for I have 
tried to do so a dozen limns." and she linked her arm in 
his. "Dear Fred, will yea always be so kind and for- 
bearing with such a wilful wife ?" 

"Will my dear little wife," lie playfully tapped her 
fair cheek, "continue to look at me through the rose- 
coloured spectacles she lias been weaving for the last 
two months'? I don't think even your eyes, Lill, would 
bo beautiful behind green glasses." 

Lill winced, and let go her hold of him. She felt a 
rising of her old impatience. 

■'Arc you still angry with me ?" she said. 

"Angry! when was J angry? Come, J. ill, let us go 
out into the air, and have a gallop on something; if we 
Cannot find horses, there arc capital donkeys here." 

" I should like it, but I must stay at home to receive 
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Mrs. Towuscnd: she did not mention at what hour she 
would arrive." Lill wag vexed that Sir Frederick' did 
not understand how she was* trying to conquer herself, 
and her voice had, unintentionally so, a little yjieved 
tone, winch is in gooeral peculiarly irritating to husbands. 

"That's a bore !" ho exclaimed. "I'll go and take a 
look round, ask for letters, and briny; you the news." 

Even while he spoke he had [he door open in his hand. 
He was gone without the usual caress, without even a 
glance. 

Lill feels aggrieved; ah! he is returning repentant? 
no ; it is only Ruth with a small packet. 

"Your master is just gone to the post," and Lill 
leaned out of the window in hopes of seeing Sir Fred- 
erick. 

"This did not. come by post, my lady," osplaincd 
Buth; "one of the waiters gave it to me." 

Tim envelope was addressed in that tine small writin.sr 
known all over the civilized world as " Patten de 
mouches." Yes. it certainly was for Lady Ponsonby, 
though she wondered who her correspondent could be. 
Now she guesses: no doubt, Millie. Ai-senicff has sent 
,s she threatened, the doj^en liekeis for the concert. 



hand's hand ; she had pre-eiiee of mind enough to say : 
"You need not wait, Buth." 

There they are on her hip, the direction tolls her to 
whom written: "Mdme, la Comtosso de Riiviguait." 
She shuffled them like a pack of card:-, recalling poor 
Orummio's first confidence about Sir Frederick. Some 
were to Paris, some to the Tiahis d'Amelie, one or two 
had Bretagne on them. What business lias she with 
any correspondence of Sir "Frederick Ponsonby's before 
her marriage? Js she gi.ung' to be a spy? She threw the 
letters on the bible, and in so doing a small note fell out. 
It ran thus : — 

" Madame, 

" AYEzre.xlrc'ioegracii.'Usete de rendre a Sir Frederick 
Ponsonhy les let.tres ci-inchises., .)c vons demaude ee 
petit service, croyea-le, Madame, pour vous fivitor un 
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moment d'inqiii.'inde, ee qui pour rait bien arrivor si vous 
voyiez une lettro ilri.ti^ I'oerit.uro d'nne fommo it 1'adresse 
de voire mari. Sir Frederkk in' ay an t deja- remis mes 
pauvres lettres ilnioi. je inoseus appeleo a on i'airo autant 
des siennes. T)epnis que jo vous aie vn, Madame, je 
puis corn pre rulre ot mSme pardonner l'incoustance do 
quel que homme quo ce so it. 

" Agreez mes seal uncus do respect, 

"MATSir.Dir, Comfcssc de Ravignan 

" (Nee de Leisk}." 

Was ii possible to stab any one with more politeness? 
T.ill determined to play lie r part ee/nally well ; aha would 
present the totters to lier husband without a question, 
without even a look that lie could misconstrue into vex- 
ation. Droll indeed if site, the winner of the victory, 
were goitisr to be jealous of the. past— of an elderly 
coquettish Frenchwoman ? She oujrht rather I o joke him 
about his tast.o for amiques. She wished with all her 
heart he would eoioe in and relieve her of the charge of 
iiis property — ids sole property; she had no claim on 
anything that was h:s 'oefore ihey wore married. 

Again and again she stretched her slender neck out 
of the window, to see if he were returning. Every tiuio 
she glanced towards the fable on which lay (he letters, 
she lessened the distance between thorn and her. They 
had the same fascination for her thata serpent is said to 
have for a bird. Her eyes seemed to penetrate the 
paper, to read words that would render her the most 
miserable of creai ares for the rest of her life. Two cries 
of impatient pain issued from her lips. She put her 
hands behind her to keep them out of temptation, still 
her neck was e.v'ondod, roiea'.iiiir a most torturing exci- 
tation. The voice of Sir Frederick resounded beneath 
tbe window. She did not catch what he was saying, but 
suddenly, aotuated by one of those impulses so beyond 
our own consciousness that, they scorn to come from a 

fiower above and beyond us, she seized the whole of the 
utters, to thrust 1hem out of sighl in to her oarria.se bag 
open on a sofa. As she did so, "one dropped at her feet; 
ill picking it. up she saw llic postmark of " Wavering," 
and " 2:>rd April." the date of her wedding-day. 
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"ftlinc, mine," she muttered, and she put it into her 
bosom, only the next instant to draw it out; tbe touch 
had stung her. 

" I will know all soon, though it kill mo." Yes, that 
is the desire which swallows up in such moments all 
others. To know the whole of one's misery, to do that, 
the jealous become endowed with tlie dissimulation, the 
patience, the stoical endurance of the Indian. Her hue. 
Land came hack. 

"No letter;:." said he, sitting down by her, and 
throwing his arm round her waist. 

The blessed inltuenees of a serene sky and beautiful 
nature had banished his irritation ; he had been his own 
confessor by the aide of the blue waters of the lake. 
Yes, the sight of the Co ml. esse Mathilde had made him 
uujust, rude to his fair, trusting, loving bride. 

" What has been, cannot be spotted out," be Raid to 
himself. "The love i had for Mathilde was different 
from what T feel for mi' poor Lill ; hut I am honestly 
[.•lad that Lill, not Mathilde, is. my wifo." 

The more he amUv/.ed the sensati 
fiod he felt with his lot. Mathilde's 
presence of that, of his charming, pure young wife, 
this happy state of mind he returned to the hotel. 

■' ljy-the-by, Frederick, you have never told me any- 
thing about the lady you met last night: not even her 
name," began Lill. 

" Madame la Oomtesse de Ravignan." 

" Ought 1 to call on her, or .5110 on me '! It seems to me 
that you haying known her so well, she and 1 ought to 
be civil to one another." 

"What put it into your head thai we were intimate ?" 

"One can't always demonstrate ina;l:ematical'y how 
impressions are received," she answered carelessly. "Is 
she tlie lady of the Faubourg St. Germain, who made 
;, ou a legitimist?" 

" She, and some others." 

" Well, shall 1 send her a card or eall '.' I suppose -he 
is in this hotel." 

"You would not like her; she wouhl nol suit you ai 

"I could avoid politics with her, you know. I am 
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rather curious 1.<> be si.«qunini(-d '.villi si. ijrandcdtVini: of 
liic old in' i it. oe racy. 1 never liii.il tliat pleasure) for Sir 
.Mark would jiui Visit French families."' 

Sir Frederick by i.his lime felt a storm in the air. He 
was in reality too honest, too inexperienced in deceiving', 
to know how to manage. The notion never entered his 
head that a frank avowal of his former love for Madame 
ilc jlii.vigiiiin would cut the knot that already existed ; 
he went on tying another. 

" Well, If you wish it, I will see her and tell her you 
are coining." 

" Docs she need to ho prepared lot- the sight of me?" 

"If you had expressed the same wish when we met 
her at the Uasino, an introduction would have taken 
place naturally ; now. it might seem like a caprice." 

"You kept away so deter minatory lust evening, I had 
no opportunity of proposing anything," said Lill. 

" You looked so'l'orb'ddbig and angry, I was afraid of 
some iclat." 

The conversation was going all wrong. Sir Frederick 
took away his arm, then changed his seat. 

Lill hesitated ; should she insist on the veil being 
raised? Was sins quite prepared for what might be the 

Had Sir Frederick looked al her, he might have seen a 
sort of rioole nussing over her skin and spoiling its even- 
ness. He was, however, sitting half turned away, with 
the paper of the day before in bis hand. 

"Fred, do you remember the walk we had together 
the day before we were married?" 

"Of course I do: there's been scarcely time for 



'■ Going oul again']" 

" Yes : yon don't make it so agreeable that I should 
remain in this stupid little room." 

"Stay a minute. Frederick ;" she ran between him and 
the door ; " I have something to say." 

She was tingling from head to foot; her eyes grew 
glassy, and her face green with the agony of her sup. 
press' d feelings. 

"I have had a letter from Madame de Ravijpnin," 
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Quite involuntarily he sat down again. 

" Read it." Sli'u spread it. out before him. 

" Whore are the letters?" lis; asked, after running bia 
ere ovor the note. 

" In my bag — all but one." 

" And you have read them ?" 

lie was very fierce. 

She answered him by a look of indignation only. He 
understood her. 

"1 beg your pardon, Lill." 

"T have not. yet. read a syllable. There is your cor- 
respondence intact, up to my wedding-day. Possibly 
Madame do Itavb'riai] judg'-d me as you did. This one 
1 withhold, the one written on the day you married me." 

lie interrupted her. 

" Not written." 

'■Sent away, then, on the day you married me. I 
mean to read it in your presence." 

" You will do a very foolish act, Lill. Can you not 
understand, there may be times whon a man, who is a 
man, feel; bound m i:w: sofi. language to a woman, to 
cover liard truth?" 

" I'erfently," she said, and she Opened the letter. " I 
will read it aloud." 

"I beg of you, Lill, as a favour, to give me that fool- 
ish scrawl. I forget what ia in it; but I swear to you 
that I loved you, and you only, the day we were married. 
Give it to me." 



the key turned ii 
stairs. 

She opened the letter and hesitated as a gambler does, 
who is about to slake all he possesses on one throw. But 
she could not withstand that ravenous appetite for cer- 
tainty which is one of t.'ie invariable .-_>. icptoms of jeal- 
ousy ; she Bought it, and found it. 

The letter, dai.ed Ike 2'lud of April : began with, — 
"Too late, too late : your relcnfiog is like a reprieve 
to a dead man." Here was ci/oiiirmatinn of those sus- 
picions allayed, not uprooted, which had tortured herat 
Wavering. She writhed now under the knowledge that 
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she was not the one he would have eh"scu. She pursued 
lici' reading. " You should have my HI'-; 1 wiliiiigly ; but 
not my honour. My word is givcil t.o Miss. Tuffon, and 
not even to cull yon my own. would 1 now draw back. 
You alone know whether your heart Is racked by the an- 
guish you so well describe; or whether your pen was 
guidni by tin; mi'oviiu' dusire to stir into '.I'.'f t lie embers 
of a passion you provoked, and then disdained. That 
mail, soul-absorbing passion which 1 have felt for you, I 
shall never feci again. You have had the first bloom of 
my heart, but it will (fewer again, tended and sheltered 
by my sweet girl-bride. [ can confidently trust my hap. 
piuess in her hands. She loves me simply, affectionately. 
Her love Was a, spontaneous gift; 1 accepted it grate- 
fully, as a shipwrecks! wroieh does a saving plank. In 
return I give her firm faith and deep devotion. I look 
back on the year gone by as on an epoeh of folly and 
delusion. It hi.0on.si-s tu the shadowy past. My heart 
will bo re-baptized to bappiooss through the innocent 
love of the beuut.ifii!, noble creature who will be my wife 
within less than twenty-four hours." 

Tins signature, and (hat. was all. 

As she read, 1, ill felt with ho ruble distinctness every 
single hair of her head moving. She could not keep her 
teeth from chattering. Hue Hud soon wlmt was in ].Slne 
Beard's closet. Hub, rub, as she may, she will nevw rub 
out from her heart the testimony of her unwise visit 
23 s 



Hosed by G00g[e 



CHAPTER XL VI. 



Tuooc.ivi's an' loo rapid in the terrible, crises of life, 
to be caught hold of and described. T. ill's soul was like 
a ship between Scylla mid Oharybdis. It was tossing 
on hissing, bubbling waves, without compass and without 
steersman. Only two months ! and already at the end 
of her happiness. It would be oC no iLVii.il (o follow the 
impulse, sprang iVoi:i Jin- cowardice ra:her than from Uiu 
courage of her love, which was urging her to throw her- 
self on her husband's nock, counselling her to seek no 
further eniigbi.emuent us to how much or how little she 
hud of his heart, but rather to undertake the conquest 
of the whole.. 

"I should fail," she said to herself. " for J could never 
forget. My faith in him is lost. Where, then, would be 
my standing point; The words, addressed to that woman 
on the very ■eve of onr marriage d;iy, would for ever come 
bel.iv'oen my heart and his." 

She overheard Sir L'Ycderick pnsh back his chair. She 
heardhis step: tlnit v.-oli-knowi"; snutid. which had always 
been a signal of joy to her : it brought tears into her 
eyes, seorehed by the rending of the loUer. Sir Freder- 
ick knocked at the inner door. His sensations about 
Madame de Uavignan's spiteful cond'.ic 1 . were a curious 
compound of anger and modification ; hut knowing that. 
whatever had been the doubtful siale of his afl'ce lions 
when he proposed to Lill, that now she was undisputed 
sovereign of ids heart, when he cooled, ho was ready to 
smile, at the tragic manner in which his wife had rushed 
out of the room, cliiiching his last unlucky effusion to 
Madame de Ravignau. ^ir Frederick wars handsome as 
an archangel, amiable, affection^e and generous-hearted. 
but by no moans the hero of romance r.ill had erected 
hira ifito. Moreover, though he had made a great show 
of vehemence towards Madame de Havigiian, he had no 
great capabiliiy of passion; the gentle tenderness he 
felt for Lill was what was most in accordance with his 
character. 
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"Lill, come back tome," he called, through the closed 
The voice had its effect -she opened the door; he 



seized her in his arms, and 

violence, indeed, that was 

There is no calculating 

drew back offended. She felt 

m not Madame de Ravi 



;1 her violently — with a 

ith sensitive natures. Lill 
almost an insult. 
ignan, the object of a ' mad, 
soul-absorbing passion,' but your wife." and she walked 
to the sofa. 

"My dear Lill ! ! ' exclaimed Sir Frederick. "I would 
us soon have met a tigress in ray path as that lady." 

"You forget that l.im window is open. Sir Frederic!' ; 
that lady may hear you. You need not use such strong 
* ") not going to play the 



Ll.glt;'.: 
jealous 



" You have no cause fur doing so. My dear love, how 
ill you look 1" 

" No wonder 1" 

Sir Frederick's ease of manner, which she was too 
agitated to perceive, was assumed, threw tier into one of 
those terrible excesses of passion in which a woman is 
capable of killing the man she adores. 

■' T marvel you have survived your trials. There's'your 
letter," she said, and threw it on the ground, giving him a 
look of scorn iliat, wa.s equivalent to a blow on the face. 

lie coloured, and stooped to pick up the letter. He 
was in the act. of ten ring it. when she darted forward and 
(ried to snatch it from him. 

"So you shall not destroy it; I have changed my 
mind,— I shall keep it." 

Tie stopped what further she would have said, by 
placing his hand on her month, exclaiming,— 

" Listen 1" 

A man in the slreet was shoTT.mg. ''T'Li'voiu'.inn a 
Paris! Massa.crcs. llaliiulle sanghml.e a, Monlmartre : 
1'Archevgque assassin^." 

Sir Frederick run out, leaving Lill undisputed posses- 
sion of the letter. 

"How nmeh he loves me!" she thought, bitterly. "My 
anguish is nothing to him ; he does ool, even see it. Oh ! 
what a fool I have been !" 
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Sir "Frederick was away nearly half an hour ; he came 
back very pale. 

" The French mail has come in, and I have a letter 
from Alicia. "Valentine has been severely wounded in 
the streets of Paris; the doctors give little hope. My 
poor mother ! a shall from lier own bow has done it' I 
uni si be. off for Geneva this afternoon. I. ill. Do what 
I will, 1 cannot be in Pari* before the day after to-mor- 

row, probably too late." 

Lill made no remark, though she had a momentary 
sympathy in his distress. 

"Your friend will be here to-day or to-morrow," he 
continued ; '-and, with Ruth and Jacques, you will not 
be al'ruiil 10 remain here without me." 

"I shall do very well," said Lill. 

She did not ask to see Alicia's letter, nor for any ex- 
planation as to how Valentine came to bo wounded, nor 
yet interest herself in Sir Frederick's preparation for his 
journey. 

She Siit like one overcome by invincible sleep. He 
was going away, llien, without their lniviog come to any 
undcivl.uuding about ihose letters-, lie seemed to have 
forgotten that she- was offended, and had good right to 
be offended. Her heart was wounded, and her pride 
irritated. She was very unhappy. 

More than once Sir Frederick in his hurried entries 
and exits, looked at her ; lie knew she was not deficient 
in feeling. He looked, but Lill was cold as ice, unyield- 
ing as iron. 

'■ 1 shall go to the sane d man/jc-r, and have a nc/atjr- 
and a chop." he said. "I have not more than three 
quarters of an hour to spare." 

"Yes ; I suppose you will not stop before yon reach 
Geneva." 

He had expected something more. He went out of 
the room; the sharp closing of "the door made). ill spring 
from her seat. She sal. miserable and undecided while 
he was away ; her good and had angel ai either ear — the 
one repeating, " Self-sacrifice is heavenly; the greater 
the sacrifice the diviner ;" Ike other dinning in her ears, 
" Not married for love." The room seemed papered with 
" spontaneous gilt." She could never forgive his writing 
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(hilt ; he-sides, she had seen a- man in love : memory too 
f'ni ill fully helped her with her comparison. All IliC out- 
pourings of Sir Frederick fell short of the mark Giuliani's 
restraint had reached. 

She did not move when Sir Frederick came back, 
already with his hat on. 

"Lill!" he raised her up in his arms, "are we 
friends ?" 

She turned as'.de. lie stooped to kiss her. She moved 
so rapidly, that, the kiss foil en her head. 
"You are very unkind, Lill." 

'■ Unkind ! how dure you accuse me when yiru- have 
wiide me miserable?" 

"It's too bad I" he said, ami letting go his hold, he 
walked slowly to the door, lie lingered ; not el syllable, 
not a breath even, mei his ear ; he who outside lire door 
— no relenting; downstairs— in the siroet. When Lill 
heard the clacking of ike postilion's whip, her heart had 
Br ich a. pang she thought it must have broken ; she felt 
like one annihilated. How long she remained in that 
stony sorrow, she never knew — perhaps a minute, per- 
haps an hour. Nothing that had been, ever would be 
the same again ; never, never more. Her eyes had been 
opened ; distrust, hail entered her soul, with grief. 

The next morning Lill was i.ormeiiU'il by a visit from 
Mdlle. Arsenieff. The Russian had begun by being 
jealous of Lill for her friend Alicia's sain:: : but as noth- 
ing is at a standstill in this world of ours, but is cither 
diminishing or increasing, so did this dislike of Mdlle. 
A rsenieff augment into unreasoning hatred of young 
Lady Poosonby. 

" I an) come now to place myself under your patron- 
age, Lady PonsonLy," said .Mdile. Arsenieff. "Madame 
de iinviguan set out for Paris last evening; so did Sir 
Frederick. 1 hear; perhu.ps. they may make the journey 
together." 

"I think that is not probable. Sir Frederick will 
hurry on without a moment's delay; it is with him a 
matter of life and death," 

"They were old friends, yon know. .People say — " 

Lill interrupted her : '' People say lliat Sir Frederick 

proposed to her. Oh, yes ; he told me that story. 
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274 WHO BEEAKS— PAYS. 

Young men's first loves, he said, are apt to be rather 

elderly. They are maternal, and not exacting." 

Another letter euine from Mrs. Townscnd. 

Mnrco Alberti was ton ill to be moved from Tnrin. 
Could not the Ponsonbys come on there ? At that sea- 
son of the year the journey was nothing from Ohambrey, 

" I will go to her," said Lill ; " he has set me an ex- 
ample of devotion to friends." 

She thoroughly believed what Mdlle. Arsenieff meant 
her to believe. And in following out her own quickly 
conceived plan, alio was not likely lo be soon undeceived. 
What she fell, was love in hate. She adored liim, yet 
she wished with all her heart to pain him ; she did not 
care at what cost to herself: vengeance, on him, ven- 
geance on herself. She told Ruth to pack her trunks, 
and to desire .Jacques to get Sir Frederick's luggage 
ready. She sent him oft' in charge of it. to Paris the 
same day that she herself stalled for Italy. 

From Turin, Lill wrote to Sir Frederick. She told 
him in a very few lines that sin: had deliberately left, 
Aix, and that, sifter 'he discovery site had made, she felt 
the necessity of their not meet inn; again at the present 
moment. She begged, therefore, lie worth! agree to hoi 
request to be allowed twelve months for reflection. lie 
was, she believed too debeale-aunded t.o refuse her. For 
the present it was settled she would remain with Mrs. 
Townsend and Madame Albert.i. It was the maddest 
act of poor Lill's life. 

Ha.d Sir Frederick had some more experience, he 
would hare t ten led her malady more leniently. Unfor- 
tunately, also, when this cra'.y document reached him, 
he had not 1 he heart to 'ay an. additional burden on Lady 
Ponsonby. Valentine breathed, and that, was all. Ever 
by the bedside of the gentle, kiudly-nuiurcd young man, 
the mother's heart ached with self-reproach that this 
child had hitherto been the one of her children about 
whom she had thought least:, Alicia, therefore, was Sir 
h'rederiok's confident, and shared in his indignation. 
She was. as mosi single women usually are, unmercifully 
severe as to the duties of a wife ; without any knowl- 
edge of the vagaries of an impetuous human being like 
Lill, with her terrible smseem.ibility to a sense of wrong, 
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.Atii'fj! jidviFici] hoc lirol.'nor to iigrco to his wifo's domnnd. 
Lady Ponsonby, on the contrary, would hive prevailed 
on her son to pi at once to I. ill. !->he knew that (he 
sight of the beloved one 'would act, on hill's heart liko 
the sun on frost. However, this was not to be. Sir 
Frederick wrote i:\ t'u- first heat of his auger: 

"You have been iibsunl— t;i.ke wire you stop short at 
merely makhig; yoursulf and me ridiculous. You have 
revengefully eulculated lion' to mortify and wound me. 
You have, i-liiTciVuT. i'iir ever in '■v. -red ymirself in my es- 
timation. T comply with the request you have made; 
tut do not be astonished if, at, -(lie end of the period you 
have named, I may in my turn have terms to impose 
upon you." 

He enclosed at the same time a cheque for a consider 
able amount of money. Lill, at the first readizig fell 
flushed with victory. 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

Fi-oods of bright warm light bathed the expanse ot 
sky, pro,, and earth, that lay stretched out before the 
open windows of the old palace of Doria. The sun- 
beams danced upon the blue waters of the wide harbour, 
embraced, us ii wore, between the loving arms of the old 
and now mole. The sea arched itself beyond to meet 
the firmament in a fur horizon, and showed on its broad 
breast of varied bine and given many a white sail. 

A vessel coming maiestiealSy into port under a cloud 
of canvas, and a steamer shooting outwards, crossed on 
(lie threshold of (lie marine «■:!.! cwny. On the left, far 
within the immense basin, lapered Hie. masts of a throng 
of merchant ships, lying at anchor, under the skelter of 
the town and quays'. Behind and around the shipping, 
up an amphitheatre of lulls, extend the many-coloured 
palaces at Genoa, well named the " Superba." On the 
most eastern eminence is the dome of the noble Carig 
nano church, flanked on either side by a tower. 

Jk'yond l lie city rise the [teaks ol the lofty Apennines, 
each crested by its fort; from the highest point, the 
summits fall in a gnus ful gradation, like waves suddenly 
crystal, lined by some wizard power. At the extreme 
verge of the view to the left juts forth the hold, pictur- 
esque headland of Porto Fino, blue in the softening dis- 
tance as htpis-laziili. Opposite i.o the town rises against 
the western sky the '.all, slender column ol the Lantcrua, 
or lighthouse. After ranging over this extensive, bril- 
liant prospect, the eye returns with pleasure to rest 
upon the grove of dark ilex-trees, shading part of the 
terrace of the palace. This terrace, based upon a rock, 
projects in front, of the building into Hie sea. It is the 
spot where the Doge Andrea Ihivia spread the princely 
repast he offered to the Emperor Charles the Fifth, 

On a sunny day of March, 1S-19, three ladies were 
walking; under the shade of the ilex-trees. They were 
Eill, Signora Marco Albert i, and Mrs. Townsend. Sor- 
row and years had faded the faces of the sisters ; but 
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Lill, who had not yet attained her majority, actually 
li.Hikt.tii nged. A liseneo from Hi use ilioy love ages women 

Suiekly, and suoli liad hi-v-.n. (ho revolution in Lill's being 
nring i-l'fi last nine months, that they might well count 
as a lifetime. She had the haagurd eyes which one fixed 
thought gives. 

" What tnree specimens of matrimony we are ! Scare- 
crows I" exclaimed Mrs. Townsend. 

"But I am innocent," said Signora Albert!, with 
iriirlit-ful egotism. "1 have done noihiug to deserve my 
troubles ; and M ;ifi:u would, 1 verily liekea:, see me die 
of grief before his eyes, miller than remain behind his 
regiment, (hough the general himself (old him lie was 
not fit for active service." 

"And you complain of that. ?" ashed Lill. "You have 
chosen an odd subject for lamentation — your husband's 
heroism." 

"That sort of lliing is charming to road of." retorted 
(he Signora Aihorti: -'but when a wife sees licr husband 
insisting on joining a forlorn hope.-, -going to certain de. 
feat, if not to certain death — all ! but a very few years 
ago we were so comfortable, no one thinking about these 
detestable ideas of liberty." 

" Only heroes lead forlorn hopes," answered Lill. 

" Mamma ' inaoiina!' : shouted two children; and a 
couple of pretty little boys came bounding for ward. 
They threw themselves on the ground at. the Signora 
.Alborli's feet, speaking as much with their hands as 
their lips, telling her that '-papa bad said they might 

fo to the cathedral to attend the livst service of the Tri- 
ll tun to be celebrated in behalf of the Army, if she, or 
their aunt, or Soia Lilla" (the name by which Lill went 
n the .Aiberli family) '-would take them." 

The armistice called Salasco bad been denounced in 
the lirst week of March, and tbo I'ictbnonlese and Aus- 
trian armies were already assembling or, tlio frontiers of 
Lombardy and I'iedmout. It is only justice to Genoa 
to say that no city in the north of Italy made more 
cosily or willing sacriliees titan she did towards the end 
of ridding the country ol'fnreigii dominion. The Genoese 
are a proud, sLil1-oeeked : tlisirustfui, rebellious people; 
there is. indeed, a great similarity in their history to 
24 
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that of the chosen 
Old Testament; a 

undaunted lovers of their mm superb city. "When they 
claim for it now also the title of Italiamssiina, they do 
so with a good right. 

The Bignora Alberli, like all persons who insist on 
nursing their grievances, never accepted any means of 
diverting; her thoughts from dwelling solely on self. So 
now, as usual, she left tins chance of Her children's going 
to the cathedral to the good-nature of her sister and 
Lady Tonsonby. 

.San Lorenzo is a considerable distance from the Pal- 
azzo Dor ia, so thiil, in spii i: of ihe precaution of setting; 
out early, the regiments to be present, at the mass were 
turning into the Piazza Nuova as Mrs. Townsend, Lill, 
and the hoys were entering the cathedral doors. A 
great crowd was already within, principally composed 
of country people — probably I be limnies of the soldiers. 

It was with some difficulty that the ladies obtained 
chairs ; the little Albertis had to stand. A moment 
after there was a clank and ring of swords and spurs, 
and that peculiar muffled sound which is produced by 
(he regular tread of a great body of men. The general, 
his aides-de-camp, and the field officers, accompanied by 
the well-known deputy Bulla, with the hileudcnte of the 
city and other officials, filled the chancel. The subal- 
tern officers and i-Lc soldiers were in double lines down 
the nave and aisles. 

A military mass is always an imposing ceremony; in 
this instance it was both exciting' ami heart-rending. 
Who could help feeling, that for many among thai host, 
of vigorous men. ncinni.ted by ihe one sentiment which 
muko-s war a virtue, this was a funeral service? 

The women shed their tears quietly; once only during 
the prd/ie or sermon, a. sol. interrupted the preacher and 
made him pause. His words hitherto had been common- 
place, a mere s1 ring of popular phrases ; now he turned 
his face in the direction .from whence bad arisen that 
solilary outcry of woe : it had come from the peasant 
woman by I, ill's side. Tfe began a sentence, meant to 
convey comfort to (ho desolate, broke down, and was 
only able to exclaim over and over again, "Italia! O 
Italia nostra!" 
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A grout murmur, like that of a wave breaking on the 
sea shore, filled the cathedral : it was tlie oll'ering up of 
one prayer, tin' registering of one vow, to "break the 
chains of Italy. Mrs. Townseud "with surprise saw Lill 
suddenly rise /rom her chair and look about her, aa if 
meditating an escape from the group which encircled 

" Are you ill ?" whispered Honora. 
Lill sat down ug ;lm without -perking, glanced towards 
the chancel, then covered her face with ner hands. 
When they were again in the street, Lill said, ab- 
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Mr. Giuliani was in the chancel ; he was 
next to Major Alberti." 

"Who? heavens! pedagogus?" 

" Don't call him names : he saw me too, but I am sure 

he did not rccoy-niM me ii.t first. Am T so changed, 
Honora ?" As she asked this she turned her face to her 

Mrs. Townseud be.-ranto say sotuediing jokingly uiioui, 
none so blind as ihose that ituut see; she ended by an 
earnest "Yes. you are killing yourself by yonr obsti- 
nacy," so suddenly strnck was she by the change in 
'J, ill's appearance. 

It does often happen that to judge of what is daily be- 
fore ns, we require to look at it through unaceusvomed 
s. Mrs. Tovvjisend now perceived for the first time 
sad alteration thai had prevented Giuliani's imme- 
diate recognition. A pang of fear shot through her. 
Remorse makes no account of time or place ; it gives its 
stab anywhere. In the twinkling of an eye Mrs. Town- 
send was thus wounded. She felt that she had not been 
ii, wise 1'iiend to Lill in i.he late crisis. 

" I hear his voice now," exclaimed l.ill, touching Mrs. 
Towns-end's arm. 

Giuliani, wilh some oilier officers, was coming up 
quickly behind the two hln'glish ladies. As the gentle- 
men [unwed they fill lifted their hats. Mrs, Townsend 
fancied Giuliani had hesitated, us though he had thought 
of speaking to her and Lady I-'onsonby, but he went on 
vifch the others. 



r;: 



Hosed by G00g[e 



" Mr. iioi.'ini wrm.o in mo once thai he shouldn't die. 
even iE 1 refused him," observed Lill. "Did yon heai 
how strong and tiljecrful his voice wis! He is not 
changed. Men don't break their hearts Tor love." 

"The tolerably wise among them don't exhibit the 
cracks in a public s'.reet," said Mrs. Townsond; "that's 
probably why Mr. Giuliani did not stop to speak to 
you." 

"Ibchuvcd ill to him— very; but somehow I had a 
faith thai lm would be my Moral in any case— lie was so 
unlike other men ; i always acknowledged that." 

iirs. Townscnd made no reply; her excitable imagi- 
nation had composed a whole poem while Lill was 
speaking'. What a grand, heroic, chivalrous a-ct it would 
be in Mr. Giuliani, ihe" rejected lover, to plead the cause 
of the beloved rival! The .Italian bail always bad tin 
extraordinary influence over Lill; indeed, how could the 
most obstinate woman resist such noble self-devotion '( 
"She stands on her dignity with mo, poor darling! 
Stupid mu ! not lo have guessed she was pining to death 
to ho. forced to make friends with that young goose of a 
husband of hers." 

Mrs. Townsend lost no time in thinking over her 
scheme; she wrote at- once to Mr. Giuliani, inmost lucid 

Ehrase3 explaining what- she hoped tied cipeeted from 
im. She bogged also (hat his visit might appear un- 
prompted, made by his own wish. 

Giuliani hail heard Lill's unhappy story from Alicia, 
who, during Valentine's long and nearly hopeless illness, 
had supplied her mother's place as his correspondent. 
He knew that she had received in obstinate silence 
Lady Poiisouby's maternal entreaties, lie did not con- 
demn the young wife so severely as did his other friends ; 
he understood ihe almost supernatural trial it must have 
been to her, in all Ihe pride of her youth, beauty, and 
love, to imagine herself accepted as a sick nurse for her 
has ban it's wounded hear:. 1 jove, he knew, would not be 
satisfied with less than love in return. By the light of 
his own burning passion lie had seen deeper into himself 
and his fellow beings, and bad ha^h.d what to hope and 
what to despair of in himself and others. He had not 
recovered happiness, but he felt a greater fortitude to 
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bear his own suffering, and a new power of sympathy 
with which to help others. 

In this belief it. was that lie would Jure to obey Mrs. 
Towosend's invituiion. which had reached him the same 
u.!'U'.r!H)ot! by t-hi* hands of Major Marco AlbertL 

Before Sir. Giuliani pay? his visit to the Palace 
Doria, it will bo wall to understand bill's frame of mind 
at this critical juncture.. 

During those many months of self imposed exile from 
Sir Frederick, bill b;i.d endured silently an over-renewed, 
horrible inienial combat ; from whioh she always came 
fen:!] exhausted, am! ever yd: decided as to her .husband's 
feelings wkh regard to her. ITcr rejoicing at having 
left him had become very liiiler rejoicing. So young 
as she was, was she to live to the end of hor life with 
iliis bleeding heart ? She opened its wounds cOnstu.iil.iy 
and with predetermination | she could not let them 

Hours and hours of every day, hours and hours of 
every night, she gave to recalling Sir Frederick's words, 
his silences; to picturing to herself ids looks, his actions, 
every scene in which they had been together from the 
day of their first, meeting to 1 hat of their parting. Ofi.cn 
Bhe would soke, on some particular expression or sen- 
tence as on a prey, rending il to pieces, and always find- 
ing in it the poison she sought for with such carious 
avidity. Or she would recollect the omission of some 
trilling attention ; perhaps something of no mors consc- 
ience than a yawn in a iMciL-IMu wi.Ut her. and, with 
wilful, dexterous sophistry, persuade herself to accept 
the error of omission or commission a.s a proof of in- 
difference. 

There wen) other even more painful phases, when she 
had an agony of longing to see him again; many and 
many a time had she e.\claiined aloud in the solitude of 
her own room, "I am forgetting his face; I don't re- 
member him." Tli mi she would have intervals of doubt 
whether she had judged him righily ; doubts that racked 
her more cruelly than even her distrust of his love. 
Oh ! that she might have another opportunity of testing 
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As lite period of si ■mi.™ Lion she had demanded was 
approaching its temiimiiiim, a now fear gnawed at her 
heart. What would lie do? What might be the terma 
which he had hinted the probability of his imposing in 
his turn ? Anything, anything, but not to breathe- the 
same air, not. to dwell u:idor tin- same root with him ; and 
yet, while reeling this, she could not hoop her thoughts 
fro lis glancing continually at the chance of a. denial. 
Her woman's pride could not brook the possibility oi 
that shame, anil so she burdened herself to await her 
sentence in unbroken silence. 

VV hat wonder that this miserable stale of cxeitoment 
and restlessness undermined Lill's health and consumed 
her beauty I 
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CHAPTER XLTIII. 

Muater and Popll. 

The suite of apartments in the Palazzo Doria occupied 

by the Albertis was lo she left of the groat entrance; 
the numerous window? of t.lieir spacious dwelling-rooms 
all had a view of the buy. When Li,], according to eus- 
torn, went to the salon after diuncr. tin; sisters did not 
accompany her, for Mrs. Townsend had determined that 
tho meeting she liad arranged between master and pupil 
should take place witSuml witnesses. I(. had been a day 
of hurry, confusion, and lamentation, for Marco Albert! 
waste- start that same uuilil.cn -route for Novara; there- 
fore, Lill was not surprised at being allowed to leave the 
dining-room alone. 

As she entered the !,a!trii, a gentleman crime from the 
embrasure of a window to meet her. For an instant Till 
stood motionless ; then said, in the unmodulated voice 
that had become usual to her,— 

" Mr. Giuliani ! this is being kinder than I expected. 
I am glad to. see you." 

lie "said, with a visible effort,— 

" You have been ill." 

" Do you know mulling else about me , but pray 

sit down," and she repealed apsin, l: I am glad to see you." 

"Are you?" lie asked, mechanically, not with any 
notion of questioning the reality of what she said, but 
because he was hevriha-red by being near her again. 

'■Yes; the first unpainful feeling 1 have had for three 
quarters of a year, was when I caught sight of you in 
San Lorenzo. ' Even if yon are pleased to know lhai. J 
am unhappy, I am still glad to see you Mr. Giuliani." 

One, must have heard ike fw-eet voice that lias been 
heavenly music to one's ears, changed to a hard, cra.ckcd, 
toneless sound, to understand 'lie heartache with which 
Giuliani listened to Lill. Hitherto, she had avoided 
looking at. him; now her'oyes slowly wandered over his 
lace as lie sal. silent, striving to collect his thoughts, so 
as to find the right words to speak to her ; she con- 
tinued, — 
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" What an odd, unlikely coincidence, our meeting in 
the euthcdrul, Willi l.lic dream you wrote me of. Do you 
remember !" 

He nodded, unable to talk on that subject with calm- 

" You are altered ; f did not- think ^o at first : but 1 
have (-handed most. You did not recognize mt ul first-." 
Giuliani Imrl sought Li'.i's presence, oeiievir.e; his heart 
wounds healed over : painful throbs told him now the 
contrary. His tongue was at. fault; he had avowedly 
conic- there to sidvisy. and influence her l.i> In; reconciled 
to her husband; but In: i'eli that if lie opened his lips 
just then, it would he to speak words he was as bound 
not to utter, as she not to hear. Meagre, worn, sad, she 
hud as «Teat an attraction for him as in ail the bright- 
ness of her beauty, "fin vied, triumphant,, surrounded by 
homage, or neglected, abme, and faded, she was equally 
dear to bim; not. more so in othev days — not less so now. 
He sat on wordless, feel in;; 1 :imt his soul was like a ship 
between Beylta and Oharybdis. 
Lill could not bear the silence. 

" How arc yonr Paris friend?, Mr. Giuliani ? Is Val- 
entine better'; Of course 1 ought- 1.0 know, but I do not." 
" He is lamed for life," said Giuliani. 
'■ Poor Vahmlhu: 1 only (junk of his I Timing out a hero ; 
and .Mrs. Oaledcu, is she as lively and clever as ever?" 

How the assumption of that gay nianuer jarred with 
the dejection stamped on lull's countenance and figure. 
She was no longer poised, ercel, giving fhc idea of a bird 
ready to take wing; on the contrary, her head was bent 
forward like one accustomed to carry a heavy burden. 

Giuliani reused himself from his [irat, stupefaction of 
pain; he said,— "It is of what concerns yourself I wish 
to hear" 

"Of me ! oh ! dear, T don'; think (.here is much to tell 
—nothing extraordinary : disappointment is very com- 
mon. However, 1 don't wish yon to have a worse opinion 
of me than I deserve, 1 did not. marry for money, I as- 
sure you; it was ; a!l for love- and tiie world well lest;' " 
she gave a little dry laugh as she added, "at least on 
my side." 

"I never doubted your disinterestedness," lie said, 
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with infinite pity ;" and you believe, I am sure, that even 
in my most selfish moments T thought of your happiness, 
and that now to know you were nappy would give me 

joy-" 

i-'or an instant ihi: moscies round her month quivered, 
then they resumed their rigidity, and she said. quietly. 
" I cannot believe in anything, Mr. Giuliani." 

"So you refuse oven my IVu.--ailsh.ip !" He tried to 
speak cheerfully, bui, Iris mid sadness showed through 
the attempted disguise. 

" .How good yon are tome!" she exclaimed, and laid 
a hand over her eyes. 

He saw first one tear, then another, and another, fail 
i>n her black sill; dress?. His heart- o-uahed; he rose and 
hurried to the window. The sun was already low in the 
cloudless? west; a long tremulous line of fiery gold lay 
on the small dancing waves. Oh 1 blessed nature, that 
never refuses ene-oursLgement, if men would only open 
their eyes to see, their ears to hear. 

f le lia.d touched tin; fu'intaiii of her i oars, and softened 
the hardness of her heart. She followed him to the 
window, saving, — 

" X do believe in you ; it was not true what I said. I 
am so unhappy; T cannot help trying to hurt others.'' 
Her glistening eyes were raised to his, and she held out 
her hand to him. 

He made as though he had not seen the offered pledge 
of amity, but, drawing a chair forward, said, — " Oome, 
let us reason a little together:'' then pointing to the 
luminous line on I lie sea, he added, " Can you not fancy 
thai to be a golden path leading from this world to one 
brighter ?" 

" You are very good, indulgent, forbearing," she said, 
answering the train of her own thoughts, not his words. 

" You will not bribe me not to speak truths to you," 
he said, pretty firmly. 

"I see you "ham: heard about mo." returned Lill, "pro- 
bably from no friendly source ; hear now my side of the 

lit'- guessed 'he comfort, it would be to her to have a 
new auditor for her sorrows; he guessed that she might 
have found, al'l.er the first burst, of sympathy from the 
kind but unstable Mrs. Townscnd, little of the patience 
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of a listener. He was aware also of the egotistical de- 
mands of a heart new to suffering. 

Tiill, now that, the element which had disturbed her 

liking fur the I'lalian wa.s absent, onee move drew near 
to him with faith and con li dunce. She told hiin her tain 
wil.li entire trust, but with cruel naivete. She did ml 
remark his frightful pallor, us her words, revealing such 
treasures of tenderness lor another man met his ear, 
Mis feelings were stirred almost beyond his control. Ho 
suffered at. ono and the same moment for her and by her. 
Ilage seiwd bis heart, and held him by the throat, keep- 
ing him dumb. 

l.ill ended : " There are sonic illusions which when wo 
once lose, the light of life goes out. Is it a part of the 
primeval curse. \1.:\ tliuliuui. (lui! nileol.ion should never 
be mutual V She looked at hiin as she Unisbod speak- 
ing. The expression of his face puzzled her. and niado 
her add,—" You, too, are angry with me." 

He struggled to recover possession of himself, and 
said, in a voice rough ivit.ii emotion, — 

" Angry? no, but I know not how to comfort you. I 
can only urge you to obey duty." 

"You are no belter than one of Job's friends," she 
sab!, disappointed, then added, with a miserable attempt 
at sarcasm, — '■ Why don't you go on and tell me that my 
suffering Is deserved ; that it is a fair retribution; that 
i deceived you, who trusted in me, and now it is my turn 
to be deceived and betrayed; that 1 should bear my 
punishment pu.licnl.ly ; that it is weak to complain? All 
undeniably true. I Lave said it for you. Now letus talk 
of something else." The last words came forth in little 
hard sobs. 

Giuliani turned away his bend, that she might not see 
how unmanned he was. Presently he said, — 

"You have reminded mo of Job's denunciation uguinst 
a false friend. 'He that speukol.h Hal tor; to his friends, 
evcD the eyes of his children shall fail.' I must fulfil 
my ditty as a friend, though truth is always hard to 
bear. God knows how willindy 1 Would spare you even 
the passing pain 1 know .1. shall now give yon. You are 
but twenty, I believe : supposing that, by persistence in 
your present resolution not to seek to be reconciled to 
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your husband, this separation should Income a lasting 
one, how do you mean to pass the nest ten years of 
your youth? You have not, probably tr.keu thai iuii.> 
consideration yet. Liuly VoissoiiTiy. The heart does net 
die at your age, and. however monsirous and Impossible 
the supposition appears to you now, I warn yon, that 
you will inevitably *<>.:■< compensation for your sorrow." 
"Stop, sir," she exclaimed, vehemently. 
"One moment hear with me," he said. "We cannot 
concentrate the consequences of our actions in omi 
point ; wc cannot say, thus far shall they go and no 
farther. You are so young; have pil.y on yourself." 
There were tears in his eyes. " It is not Cod who will 
have made this fate for you ; you will have made it for 
yourself, because you have not known how to discipline 
your own passions." 

"I am uot a mere vulgar, jealous wife. Mr. Giuliani. 
)' can forgive ; 1 do forgive : 'hut I know that the evil 
under which I bend i.-i without remedy for me ; the past 
cannot be undone: if T could only forget ! JSul wherever 
I turn I see every syllable of that horrible letter ; de- 
ceived ! deceived hi the moment of greatest trust I Mr. 
Giuliani, you don't know the words he spoke to me the 
very day, almost within the very, hour l hat he wrote to 
her — how could behave Ihe heart? Oh ! never, never 
to believe in him again ; ii, is too hard, too hard." 

The scientific physician, the keen-wilted barrister lie 
in wait for accidents to guide them in delicate, intricate 
cases. What science, wdial. practised penetration does 
for the man of medicine or of law, iove did for Giuliani. 
Forgo tin J of self, he tboigut only of bow to reach and 
counteract the poison corroding* Lull's heart He said, — 
" Look at me, Lady Ponsonby." 
She turned to him in surprise. 

"Well, you recognize in me — do you not? — the same 
signs of repressed ii.git.u-f.ion — you delect in me the same 
quivering of the muscles, the weakness of the Hcish when 
under the hoi. ploughr-ha: 1 ;: of agony — that were visible 
in riir Frederick l-'onsonby when be found himself so un- 
expectedly in Madame do Uavignau's presence?" 

"No," she fullered, joining her hands in dawning 
hopeful prayer, or in intercession to be spared his 
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reproaches, or a mingling of one feeling and th« 

" You perceive a difference ; now, then, you can under- 
stand that selfishness, pride, revenge, all man's base 
passions, would naturally urge me toinlluoiice you against 
tin- Frederick TVmsonby; you can understand how much 
power you have given me, by r.-.tjin jj! ii.r.n Fri.g- of him ; now, 
then, will you i'cl'ii=e to credit me. whea 1 protest to you, 
what, itidoed any commonly experienced man would 
liiiiL'/ltie^ly tc'jl you u:i< as eviileiit as the light of day, 
thiit your husband once hail a caprice, a fancy, for this 
French widow, and that ho extricated himself from this 
awkward predicament in the most gentlemanly manner 
he could; that is, by giving her the honours of war? 
Deep wounds have visible sears, believe me, Lady 
Ponsonby." As ho thus tore open his own heart to 
com fur I iier, he saw a gleam of joy light, up her eyes. 
She had no though!, for his pain, unless as au acceptable 
witness in her husband's favour. 

"But he said ho would give her his life, but not his 
honour," she objected. 

"Ay ! men no I only say so, but they do (rive their lives, 
when the loss; of honour implies anything bid the giving 
up a woman they love for one they do not. Constancy, 
in this last case, is a very rare example to find among 

"You would not deceive me," she said, almost coax- 
ingly. 

lie had no shvng:h : ■■ 1 1. ;or iurfher argument, but vol 
enough to trample out the last, spark of feeling for him- 
self; ho answered, — 

" Write to bl. n, recall him. say come." 

" But will he '! Will he really forgive me ?" she asked, 
in a tremulous, eager voice. 

She would not then spare him one pang; he said, 
hastily,— 

"And when he comes, fall on his- neck — " utterance 
failed him. 

'There was a long pause. When Lilt looked again at 
Giuliani, he was g;i.-/i'ig intently ill. Lie western horizon 

" 01) ! you are good !" once more said Lill. 

lie smiled on her, and, pointing lo'ibe radiance above 
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the sea line, quor.-nl to her these woiils : 1! ' Man, of what 
dost thou complain '! Of struggle ? It is the eoudiiion 
of victory. Of injustice ': W hut is that to an immortal 
being-? Of death? It is freedom.' And now, Lady 
Ponsonby, farewell!" 

'■When siiiil! I see you ita-ain, Mr. Giuliani?" 

" I leave to-night for Novara." 

" I forgot — oh : I am so ungrateful — I have not asked 
about yourself." 

■' 'i'fiank yi.ii;, th-ere i* little to say on. that subject. I 
am in the Piedmontese service. We have been unfortn 
nni.c, but the good seed is sown ; it will yd, bear a rich 
harvest; I am content in (hat belief, (.hough perhaps 1 
may not see the reaping." 

lie was- gone, and she had not even shaken hands with 

He left her, knowing that she had scarcely a glimmer- 
ing consciousness of the hard victory he had won over 
self fur her sake. 

"Before he quitted Genoa, Giuliani wrote to the dow- 
ager Lady Ponsouby; lie s:i.id that he considered there 
ivns no time i.o be lust, if I. ill's life was lobe saved. He 
explained that her emaciation was extreme, while her 
eyes were unspeakably lustrous, and on her cheeks were 
carmine spots, fatal indications of internal devouring 
fever. Happiness and tranquility must undo the wort 
of grief and agitation. 

Lili obeyed Giuliani's advice with the submission, of a 
child. She wrote to her husband, " Come and forgive 

These two letters wont by the next day's mail ; but it 
was not in 184'.) as it is now : there were then no rail. 
ways completed between Italy and Paris. Moreover 
Sir Frederick was io England. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 



After the departure of the troops in Genoa to Novara, 
there was a pause of ail external demonstration in the 
city ; it seemed to fettle into calm, but it was like that 

hot, southing calm which precedes u pliysical or moral 
tempest. 

The same unnatural tranquillity was visible in Lilt. 
Bhe hud calculated that her letter, leaving Genoa on the 
1 'Jlii of March, would reach St Frederick on the 25th 
or 26th. She allowed him a day to reply to it ; she 
might hour S'nj:n him, therefore, as soon as (he 2nd of 
A [iril — might, perhaps, see him. " I'azieiiKa 1" she said, 
using the word as the- Italians did with respect to 
Austrian rule ; that is, to indicate a never-dying im- 

On the 2-1 tii of March this stvange quiet in the town 
disappeared. No one knew whence the rumours of dis- 
aster to the Fiedmontese army, but the very air. seemed 
alive with them. Treachery, defeat, victory, alternated 
on pale, quivering lips; and yet the fact was patent, 
that all the couriers from Turin to head-quarters at 
Novara had been intercepted, and obliged to return, so 
that all comuiunieation between Charles Albert and his 
capital was cut off. 

The following day's ahu'in and perturbation were still 
more general. At noon on the 27th, the news of the 
ba.lile and dcfciii el' '\ocara : and of I be King's abdica- 
tion, came like a thunderclap. The Genoese would nut 
fiwiislow Ibis hit tor cup. wiihonl giviii;r signs of life; the 
words said to have been uttered by Charles Albert, 
"All is lost-: even honour 1" maddened the l.ignrians. 

"Not so," said they. "If all is lost, we will save our 
honour ; for that peejile which can survive infamy is no 
lender a people, but a (look of slaves, bearing on their 
brows the mark of God's Curac." 

Thai, very evening there were tumults in the streets, 
and the rappe! was beaten. 

ll was not til! lUc 11 1st of March thai mai.tcrs assumed 
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nti mifi .mfortable aspect. The presence, however, of 
If. M.S. Vengeance in the bay kept the minds of the 
few Kuglish families in Genoa at rest. 

Jladame Alborti, who bad board of her husband's 
safety, began preparation* ('or leaving; but I, ill declared 
sin: would nor stir fur all the cannon in tin; world til] she 
had received her letter. Of Giuliani tbore hail been no 

On the 1st April, a Similar, Lill and Mrs. Townsoud, 
after church, took a walk on the bastions of Santa 
Obiara, and so into the heart of tbe town. The walk 
was long and the sun hot. Voeling tired, thoy went into 
the little ehnreh ol' the Madonna delle Grnxio to vest. 
They had remarked the oniire absence of all soldiers or 
sentinels on the rnmpaias. mid ihat, the cannon were left 
to their own care. Lill had just said, "How quiet 
over j' thing is!'' when suddenly there was a sound of 
drums and shouts. 

The two ladies, t r i :,i>llv. accustomed to street demon- 
strations during tee b.st week, thought it nevertheless 
wise to hasten homewards. Tiiey met s tow men vocife- 
rating loudly, "All' arnii, all' armi!" and frightened 
women's faces looked out of the windows, but as yet, 
though they saw plenty of cause for hurry, they saw 
none for alarm. They hud to pass the Ducal Palace; ai 
they neared it the scene- clunked. There was an uproar 
and a crowd. Masses of men were dragging cannon, 
then there was a rushing sound, and ['.ill felt herself 
caught hold of and pushed back into a little wooden 
shed. .She tried to see what was going on. but a strong 
hand turned her forcibly away from the street. One of 
those horrible popular retributions was being enacted. 
A spy, one of those whose trade is to sell Wood, bad 
been found, arid was saerilieed in a moment of mob fury. 

"This is no time for women to be abroad," said an 
English voice, "Ladies, allow me to take yon home." 

the person speaking was in the British naval uniform, 
fi, middle-aged mnn. Lill glanced at bin), and then ac- 
cepted liis ollereii ami, Mrs. Townscnd t'.king tbe other. 
His uniform was or the shabbiest: hut they both in- 
»rir,etivcly recognized in him ;'. innn of their own rank. 

" What is going to happen':'' asked Mrs. Townsend. 
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"Nothing less than treason and rebellion, though I 
Believe the' perpetrators in good faii.h will consider 
themselves the now King's host subjects." 

"You thint there will be real, downright lighting?" 
said Honor a. 

'■ Perhaps, hut there's the big ship for von. I dare 
say, there are sonic young mra on board who will 
-willingly give yivj np their quarters." 

"1 am uoi. afraid." said Lill. 

The officer iun.de a h;;lf-Comic grimace. "Not. the first 
time you have been in action, 1 suppose. You don't 
even slui't when the great guns bellow; so mueh tlie 
better. You know the Consul, of course. Now, my ad- 
vice to you is. if lie abandons the town, you do flic same. 
When the sight of Ins gray hat no longer makes these 
Zmeixi fly right and left, you eome away." 

Tie left them at the door of ihe paln^/o with a good- 
natured "Don't, forget my ndvioo: above all, take your 
measures to be well informed about the gray bat, and 
keep out of the streets." 

"I wonder who lie ishiirself." said IJonova, "that lie 
makes so free with flic hals of dignitaries. Howl wish 
]\ Mulish people would not go about in such shabby 
clothes when they are on the Continent!" 

In those times Genoa bad no letter carriers. On the 
next afternoon, the 2nd of April, Lill, in spite of the 
warning advice of the day before, unknown to Mrs, 
Townseml. went by herself to the post.olfiee. If disap- 
pointment awaitcei her, she could bear it best by herself. 
".No letter," was the answer she received, but would not 
believe: she thrust forward her passport a second and 
even a third time. It was a moment when incivility 
might have been excused, but the Italians are funda- 
mentally good-natured, and even the third negative was 
pronounced without acerbity. 

As she was returning I.o 1,1 ic palace, she met in the 
Hi.ra.da Nuova an officer of the Pieilmoute.se line, blind, 
folded and with a white Hag on his musket. That same 
afternoon De Asariu surrendered ; the soldiers were, all 
to leave Genoa within twenty- four hours. De Asarta's 
family were to remain as hostagvs until file 1 roops were 
beyond the Apennines. 
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The reader will he so good its to bear in mind that the 
Genoese were not. in rebellion t.» ihr.it king, but. believed 
themselves, as tin; Lngiis!) captain had said, to be acting 
for Victor Emmanuel against a j>u rfiy who wore sellint? 
tlio country to the Ansfrian.s. Among the articles of 
capitulation, signed between lb; Asarta, the commandant 
of the Sardinian Iroops, on the one side, and AvOHZana, 
the general-in-ehief of tiie National Guard, on the other, 
was this one : " Genoa will remain un:dterahly united to 
Piedmont." 

The siege of Genoa belongs to history. It is only 
mentioned hi; re because Sunn; of tin; events had to do 



with Lill Tufton's story. She re 

ports or prophecies of danger; and wiien the sound of 
the cannon and musketry was nut to be denied, she said 
" that she was as sale it) the Palazzo I loria as at S. Pier 
tl 1 Arena or along the coast ^ where, according to all ac- 
counts, there was not only a mad populace, but a mud 
army." She would not go to the big ship ; she hated 
ships. Her remaining, however, was no rule for others. 

" Al, present. X fee! as if I bore a charmed life ; 1 have 
something to do, I can't die yet; besides, you know, 
lioisora. i'lanohette bid me beware ol' water, not bullets." 

Mrs. Townsond was quite hei'oie in her proofs of 
friendship to Lill ai. this period, "I am glad to have 
the opportunity of proving to myself that I have not 
wholly relapieai into, my old selfish ways," sin; said once 
to a burst of Lill's gratitude. "I am not quite cured 
though; so, as soon as Albert! con slay at heme, I shall 
he otf to the Ene des Trois Sabres, for another dose of 

Madame Alberli, wdio was dubious as to what she 
would do, stayed also, because l.iil refused to move, and 
Mrs. Townsend refused to leave Lill. Madame Albert! 
took great, credit le he-self ai'ier wards for this, when she 
heard thai, the Knglish who had gone on board the man- 
of-war had been obliged to quit when the ship cleared 
for action, and that, they were now dispersed in the small 
towns of Cornegliauo n-ul Sestri di Ponente. 

T|. had been believed that .La .Marmora, would attack 
the Porta Pila, at the opposite extremity of the town; 
on the contrary, he appeared before the gate of S. Pier 
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d'Arcna, so that what iighinig there was look place in 
extremely disagreeable proximity U) the Doria Palace 
LaMo.rmora's orders, and without dosiljt his own feelings 
also. led him rather lo menaee than to not against the 
deluded city; and this nal.i: rally prolracted the siege for 

days. 

I. ill would nave gone again to tin.- posl cilice Lad she 
not been assured by some (ieueese friends of Madame 
Albcrti that no mails bad arrived. One whole day the 
party in the palace passed in the cedars, another erouc'i- 
ing in a space between the roof and the ceiling of the 
upper suite of apartments-. At last came the news of 
an armistice for forty-eight hours. La Marmora was 
master of some of the furl.?, the. llegaUn and file Specula, 
and a deputation of nil i/ons had gone oil' to Turin. Poor 

Scople! wlm.f. they wanted was to be allowed to go on 
Killing the Austrian!;; one of the. terms of capitulation 
oifered was the immediate recommencement of the war. 
No sooner did Lill hear of the truoe than she sprang oat 
like a- greyhound freed from a leash ; the only precaution 
she took was to wear the tienocse mevzuro. Foreigners 
are never safe in momenls of popular tumult, ami of 
ronrse there was no oml of hcaven-cning injustice in the 
papers against Ihig'ish interference. Lill stepped over 
or through the barricades wii.li great intropidy, or rather 
jiHlillcreuoe; at last she came to one guarded by a woman 
witii a musket on her shonlder. 

" Determined to see what is going on." said the same 
slrong Vluglisb voice (.ill had beard before. It was the 
naval captain. 

" 1 'must go to the post office," she returned, rather 
sharply. 

"Luckily our roaii lies the same way ; otherwise, as 
you are unarmed, Lilts prcUy sentinel here wouldn't let 
you pass." 

In fact:, the girl lie alluded to (she waa rniite a girl) 
was presenting her musket, in a very ferocious maimer 
at the English gentleman and lady. 

This capin.in s-.ud, " sci.tl txuni" ir.liie.v me), put by the 
musket, sprang over the barricade in a moment, kissed 
the astonished sentinel, and saying, "Pretty little girls 
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were never meant fur sneh sort of' fighting," helped Lili 
to pass. 

.By this time he had come to see lh-yt Ilia companion 
was in no state of mind to enjoy joking ; so he walked 
.-uliiM'lv (•:io-.]j;]i. l'V her side. 

" Shall I inquire i'.-.r your letters?" he asked, when 
they rem.' lied the post office. 

She s>-av« liLni i lie paper on which her name was writ- 
ten; he remarked lioiv iir-r hand trembled. 

" Hood hick," lie said, with a sort of paternal kind- 
neas, "here are two letteTS for you." 

When she saw the letter si(l<Iressc:d to her in her 
husband's writing, L ill's knees became u,s weak :i s= water. 

"Take my arm, n ad lean well on me," said the captain. 
" Read your letter ; J. am as Wind as a bat." 

"No; take me home quickly," and so he did, and not 
another word passed between them 
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CHAPTER L. 

Who Breaks — Pays. 
LoflKBD into her own room, Li',] ivposiufl her husband's 
letter. "Oh! 1 cannot see, I cannot, see," she cried in 
agony, but the bjindness passed away, and she road, — 



"I shall he with you almost as soon si.s my letter, I 
go by Paris to Marsedies, and from 1 lionce by steamer 
to Genoa. I shall thus escape all rj-k of lic.ing i.U'Uiancd 
by either snow on Mont llenis, or by the fighting of which 
wo hear rumours. There is no fear of :: L''reuch steamer 
being interbred with, and I know through my mother 
that the Dor in, I 'ala.ee can lie reached by water. Lill ! 
how foolish wo have both been. Is life so long that, one 
ean ;iiford lo Sijnaneor in i.uihappinos.; so many months'; 
Look out for me, my love; let me see you as I pass, 
waving mo a welcome. No more partings on this side 
of tie; grave, Lill ; hand in hand for the rest of Our lives, 
iny only darling. 

" Believe me now and always your own 

" Frederick." 

Down on her knees. Thank God ! (hank God ! Then 
she rushed into the salon, orving out " Tlonora ! Hon. 
ora ! Ruth I Whore is Ruth?" 

Mrs. Townsend en mo rurmius? to the call. 

"He is cominsr, Honora: ho may he in siehi now. 
When: is Ruth?" 

M.rs. Townsend asked no questions. "Dear Lill!" 
she said, and would have embraced her, but Lill kept 
crying out for Ruth. 

"IJonora ! yon help rae oil' with this black gown : he 
would not like to see me in black to welcome him. 
Ruth, find my blue muslin, the one your master was so 
fond of." 

While Ruth was seeking for the blue dross, Mrs 
Towuseiid took up the second rotter, lying sLili unopeia. d. 
It was from Miss Onimptoii; arid Mrs. Townsend fancied 
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it. illicit tend to tranquillize Liil ii' her thoughts could be 
diverted, even for a few minutes, from dwelling uti Sir 
Frederick's arrival. Him therefore said, " Perhaps there 
is some news here, Lill." 

" Open it, and tell me what there is in it. Honora 
ileal', I have such a strange ^imsat.ion. My knees arc as 

weak as water." 

"Do sit down like a darling, till ftul.li is ready for yon. 
Listen to your dear Crummie." 



"Ufarest Lill, 

"We are wearying for news of you. The notion llial 
you may be still in Cenoa ai!i«i» f.hose bloodthirsty 
.Italians is dreadful. Surely Mrs. Townseud ought to 
have sense enough to perceive thai, Italy is not a place 
IVh' Knglish women at this time. .1 never did approve 
of your intimacy with thai, lady; she always led you 

'■Much obliged to yon, dear Miss Onimpton," bere 
eja'-u'alert Mrs. Towivseml. ".Are you listening, Lill i" 

"Yes ! oh, yes!" 

Mrs. Townseud went on reading — '■ Sir Mark is grow- 
ing old ; dear Lill, what do you think he asked me the 
other flay '! Why, there was no picture of you at the 
Hall, and he said it was my fault for not reminding him 
to have a likeness taken of you. The spring is cold and 
backward, not at all like what 1 remember. Everything 
seems changing for the worse. Some one— -Oolonol 
Panton I think — was saying the other day, that it was 
because of some derangement of the earth's orbit; it 
maybe that, or just as likely something else,— lam sure 
i can't pretend to nay. You scold me for not giving you 
any news, but there is none to give. 

" Till, my dear girl, do not be angry if I tell you one 
thing; I have kept il. on my mind till my conscience 
won't bear it, any longer : Sir Frederick is not living as 
he ought to do; he sent away all the workpeople from 
the Priory when lie came back, and there he is with 
scarcely any sashes in the windows : the wind may blow 
in just as it likes ; and he has only old Betty Pagan to 
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wait on him, and si man for his horse. T hoar he sits In 
his wet clothes when he comes in from hunting, and 
never knows whether there will ho a dinner for him of 
not,. my dear child ! think before it's too Into, and 
] j s-ii-y f.irL'ivi; mc fur idling yon wlml. is disagreeable, 

: ' Sir Mark docs jic.it. say anything, ha: somehow- lie is 
not SO tantalizing as be was; he asks often if there's 
been any letter from Cenon. That li.it.lo dowdy, AHhe- 
mia'i, Is gniag to be married to Lord Durrington's oldest 
son. Wimt do seas in her. 1 don't know. 
' With my warm love and blessing, 



" Don't cry, Lill," said Mrs. Townsend ; " happy days 
are in sight for yon." 

"Tie did- love me," whispered Lill; "I will bo so 
good, ilonorn. T will never doubt, 1 will try never to 

Eain any one again, .flow many friends I have, nnd I 
ave tievor deserved one 1" 

"All right now, dear gii'l, so dry your eye;: e.ad smile." 

Rsiih hern brought in the blue muslin dross. Lill's 
lingers trembled so, ihai. she could not fasten the but- 
tons. " It hangs like a bag on mo," she exclaimed. 

"Never mind." .said .Mrs. Townsend; " If looks charm- 
ing, and you nvo like a violet wet. with dew." 

"What a comfort (his armistice is!" observed Lill; 
for now I can go and find out when the French steamer 
is expected." 

"Slefnno the cook Intd suddenly reappeared." said 
Mrs. Townsend; "we can send him to fianchi. You 
must not leave I he house; there is no saying who might 
arrive in the mean time," 

"The steamer from Marseilles was ihio dial, day, hut 
might not arrive before night," was the informatinn 
bi'ongiit back by ^l.ofnno. Lill, as may be supposed, 
was pitiably restless. Ji was so evidently painful to her 
to be forced io speak, that at last Mrs. Townsend gave 
up her well-meant ed'orts to distract her attention from 
Ihe one. subject, and loft her free to wandei 1 from window 
to window. Looking at the port through a small tele- 
scope, and examining her watch, were the alternations 
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in which J. ill passed hours. Sin; could mil- be induced 
to sit down to dinner ; she m'iik sure this steamer would 
pass exactly iluiii. and she should never forgive, herself 
if siio were out of the way. They must send her a crust 
of bread and a- glass of wine. 

Half au hour after, when Signora Albert! and Mrs. 
Townsond returned to the salon, Lill w:is not there; the 
sisters took it for granted Mat she had gone to her own 

Josl afterwards there was a tap at the deer, and with 
ii " Con lice-ii'M;" Mr. Giuliani came in. 

"Yon know." said Mrs. Townsend, hurrying to him, 
" I hat Sir Frederick I'onsonby is expected to-day by the 
L' re neb steamer." 

"I came with the news in ease it might not hare 
reached yon" he replied. "1 had a letter from his 
mother two days ago." Giuliani sat down like one 
thoroughly wearied with long watching. "I am just 
from Turin," he added. 

" Sad times." said Mrs. Townsend, struck by his worn 
appearance. His lips moved., but she distinguished no 
words. 

The sharp h; port of a rifle, sonndiuir fpiile close to the 
windows, made I. In- iwo ladies start, the Hignora Allien, i 
exclaim in;:', '■ Oh dear, tbose weary guns. I don't think 
these Genoese tmdersiand the meaning of the word 

'■ Men discharging their muskets probably," said 
Giuliani, Here little Lorenzo Alberti came into the 
room ; he sidled up (o his mother, looking fright. en cd. 

"Mamma. nu;mina, come l.o Seia Lilla; come, she 
won't speak." 

" Good heavens '." cried the mother, " what is the mat- 
ter ? You have hurt yourself, Eenao, Look at the 
child's frock." 

'■ It's blood, it's blood," shrieked ihe boy, in horror of 
the red spol.s he now saw. '■ Seia I. ilia 1 Sciil Lilht '.'' 

"Where is Scia Lilla T asked Mrs. Townsend, 
hurriedly. 
." On tho terrace ; — oh, my frock I" 
There was something infectious in the little fellow's 
distress and terror. Giuliani, closely followed by Mrs, 
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Townson d, ran out into (lie court, beyond which is Iho 
ilo_\-shaded terrace jutting into the sea. There Uiey saw 
Lill lying-, face downwards, on the ground, her head in 
the flivocticin ol' (lie entrance of the port. 

"She haa fainted ! : ' e\cl aimed Mrs. Townsend. 

Giuliani kniut down; he ten-bed Lill's baud, gen'.ly 
raised her lii'iid ; hi' looked up at Mr?. Townsend. 

" Well V she cried sharply. 

"She is dead," ho said. 

''.Impossible! nonsense. \" burst out .Mrs. Townsend, 
" Hhe was wed half an honr ago. iSho has fainted," 

Giuliani pointed to a small red eirelc on the bosom of 
the I) hie dross, "Sh'* 1ms iiceo shot; God help her !" 
lie tried to lift up (lie prostrate body; that slim form 
weighed like a heavy loud uf lead. " I cannot do it," 
ho inuttored, and the sweat-drops fell from his forehead. 

Plenty of help-— half a diiKij-n surgeons wore soon on 
the spot. They were useless — Lill Tiifton's spirit had 
tied from this world. 



Some hours after — it was dark by that time— Mrs. 
Townsend, a candle in her hand, came into the salon 
where Giuliani was wuiiiu.a- for her. She found him in 
the recess of the same window where ho and Lill had sat 
together daring their last interview, lie had not missed 
the light from the sky, so lull of expectation was lie; all 
was not at an end yet for him. Mrs. Townsend beckoned 
to him ; he rose and went to her. 

"You can go in now," slie said, pointing to a door. 

" Alone, if you please." 

She bowed and left him. 

Ho went calmly enough up to the side of the bod, on 
which lay the remains of the woman he had so truly 

Could anything so lovely bo death? 

A smile of hope was on the sweet white face. 

Every trace of the care arid a;nci that had so changed 
her when he last saw her, had vanished, She looked 
vcauge:' than he had ever known her. lie stooped down 
to press a kiss < " 

" Lill [" lie e 
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thus named hop — " [.ill ! von would say No, if you could 
speak ; I will not rob you now." 

He drew forsvard a ehair and sal, down by tlic body. 
Those who have kept a similar vigil know how faithfully 
memory paints in such moments. Every scene in 
which he and l.ill had mot, every word, every look of 
hers, came living!}' back to Giuliii.nl, There she was 
again before him in all the grace of her phjuant bounty, 
playfully defying Sir Mark. Tlia.l jiiefure dissolved into 
another, in which she appeared ;i:sf as the pretty petu- 
lant pupil, soon subdued to gentleness by his repellent 
eo!diicss--a coldness only skin deep, God knows. If 
any had been by «.■> mark him, tliey wmud have seen him 
sometimes smile, so iifeiike were the visions parsing be- 
fore him. Once, he Sanded she called him " Mr. 
Giuliani." 

lie started to his feet ; it surely was not possible that, 
he had only recollected the sound of her voice speaking 

lie hud not yet. drained the bitter e.ii]> to the lees, hie 
had done for the best ; but why had he, a man marked 
down by calamity, tried twice to iniluenoe the fate of 
that bright creature ? If — 

"What worlds of agony that little word can hold — ah I 
it was a pitiful case. 

At midnight there was a great stir in the Palazzo 
Doria; Sir Frederick Fonscmby had arrived. 

" Who was to tell him what had happened 1" 

"Not I, not I," cried Mrs. Townsetid, wringing her 
hands. 

Mercifully, Sir Frederick knew his misfortune. He 
had heard of it before leaving the steamer from some 
ens torn-house oliiecrs, who, in ignorunee of his interest 
in flic tragical occurrence — already become town talk — 
had related eveiy detail in bis presence. 

Once again Mrs. Townseml was a guide to the 
Chamber of Death. 

Giuliani was slid seated by the bed. his look rieefed 
to Lill's face. He was violently moved when Sir Fred- 
erick went in : Mrs. Tnwnsend saw his eyes lighten will] 
passion; then he turned to take one more glance of 
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